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PROLOGUE. 
Spoken by Mr. MILWARD. 


NM ancient Greece, the infant muſe's ſchool, 
Where Vice firſt felt the pen of Ridicule, 
With honeſt freedom and impartial blows © 
The muſe attack'd each vice as it aroſe : 
No grandeur could the mighty villain ſcreen 
From the juſt ſatyr of the comic ſcenes 
No titles could the daring poet cool, 1409 8 
Nor ſave the great right honourable fool. -; 
T hey ſpar d not even the aggreſſor's name , 
And public villany felt public ſhame. 
Long hath this gen'rous method been diſis dl, 
For Vice hath grown too great to be abu; .) 
By pow'r, defended from the piercing dart, 
It reigns, and triumphs in the lordly bear; 


— 


While beaux, and cits, and ſguires, our ſcenes afford, 
Juſtice preſerves the rogues who weild the froord; © 
All ſatyr againſt her tribunal"s guaſb dl. 
Nor laſh the bards, for fear of being laſh'd. | 
But the heroick muſe who fings to-night, 
Through theſe neglected tracts attempts ber flight : 
Vice, cloath*d with pow'r, ſhe combats with her pen, 
1 dares tbe lion in his len.. 
hen only reverente to pow'r is due, 44 
When public welfare is its only diam 
But when the champions, whom the public arm 


For their own good with pow'r attempt their harm, ö 

He ſure muſt meet the general applauſ e. 

Who gainſt thoſe traitors fights the public cauſe, © 

And while theſe ſeenes the conſcious nave difpleaſe, 
Who feels auithin the criminal he fees, ö 

The uncorrupt and good muſt /mile, to find 

No mark for ſatyr in his generous mind. 
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Jos rien caught in his'own Trap. 


' ACT I. SCENE 1c 
SCENE, A Parlaur in Por rrick ' Houſe, Th ble, 


: ſpread with neus: papers. Chair. ; Il | a 
HILARET, CLORIS. 


X.7-E-LL, Cloris, 'this is a mad frolick. I am hor- 
VV ribly frighted at the thoughts of throwing my: 
ſelf into the power of a young fello“. 
CLo. It is natural to us to be frighted at firſt: I 
was in a little terror myſelf on my wedding-day, but 
it went off before the next morning. A huſband, 
like other bugbears, loſes all his horror when we once 
know him thoroughly. „ Eaton 
Hr1., But if he ſhould not prove à good huſband— 
Cerro. Then you muſt not prove a good wife If 
he keeps a miſtreſs, do you keep a gallant; if he ſtay 
out with his friends at a tavern, do you be merry 
with your friends at home. 5 e 
HIL. You give fine advice indeed. 55 
Cyro. Upon my word, Madam, it was fach a> I 
followed myfelf. I had a rogue of a huſband that 
robbed me of all I had, and kept a miſtreſs inder my 
noſe: but Twas even with him; for it hath been ever 
my opinion, that a huſband, like a courtier, who is 
above doing the duties of his office, ſhould keep a 
deputy. nog fh e 
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ing, hey? 
be together without producing miſchief. 


FL RAPE UPON RAPE; or, 


"Bn L. But ſuppoſe you had been 3 in love with your 
huſband ? - 
xo. Why fol was, Madam, as long as he deſerv'd 
it: but love, like fire, naturally goes out when it hath 
nothing to feed on. 

HIL. ms if it be poſſible to be aſſured of a lover's 
ſincerity, I think 1 may be aſſured of Conſtant : at 
leaft it is adviſeable to per ſuade myſelf of his truth 
whom I ſhould love, tho? he wanted it —Ah, Cloris ! 
you-may-as-eafily remove a rock as awoman's paſſion— 

Oro. And yet it is very often built on a ſandy 
foundation. 

HIL. Love is the ſame, whatever be its object: we 
as often like men for imaginary as real perfections: 
we all look through a. priſmatick glaſs in love, and 
whatever beauties we have once fancied, we never 
loſe the opinion of—our amorous faith is as implicit 
as our religious. 

CLo. If I have any judgment in mapkind, and I 
am ſure I have "ws ſome experience in them, your 
paſſion could have been no where better fixed; Cap- 
tain-Conſtant hath all the qualities any woman can 
deſire. He hath youth, beauty, vigour, gallantry, 
copltancy, and, as Mr, Cowley ſays, a long we 


SCENE 1-8 . 4 
' POLITICK, HILARET, CLORIS. 


Pol. Ay, there it goes, tick tack, tick tack, like the 
pendulum of a clock. What miſchief are you hatch- 
It is impoſſible that two women ſhould 


* 


CLo, I always thought a man and woman the more 
likely to produce miſchief: and yet I think them the 
ears. 

Por. I ſuppoſe you will tell my daughter ſo too. 
Hr. Indeed, papa, ſhe need not; for I was always 
of that opinion. | 

Por. You was! but 1 mall prevent your wiſhes — 

HII. Vou may be miſtaken. = ”//7 
Por. I do not believe the head of Cardinal Fleury 


can be more perplexed, than mine is with this 170 | 
| = 0 


— 


— 
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To govern yourſelf, is greater than to govern a king- 
dom, ſaid an old philoſopher; and to govern a wo- 
man, is greater than to govern twenty kingdoms. 

HII. I wiſh you would not perplex yourſelf with 
cardinals or kingdoms ; I wiſh you would mind your 
own buſineſs, inſtead of the publick's; dear papa, 
don't give yourſelf any more trouble about Don Car- 
los, unleſs you can get him for a ſon-in-law. 

Por. Not if I were a king. I will make you a 
little ſenſible who Don Carlos is 4 

HIL. Nay, I do not underſtand one word of your 
politicks. | ; 

Pol. I am ſorry you do not—A news- paper would 
be a more profitable entertainment for you than a ro- 
mance. You would find more in one half ſheet, than 

in the Grand Cyrus. | s 
Hir. More hes, very probably You know I do 
read the home paragraphs in the Whitehall Evening 
Poſt; and that's the beſt of them. . 

Por. If you would be informed in theſe matters, 
you muſt read all that come out: about forty every 

day, and ſome days fifty; and of a Saturday, about 
fourſcore. Would you continue in ſuch a courſe but 

one twelvemonth, I do not queſtion but you might 

know as much of politicks as—any man that comes to 

our coffee-honſe. And I had rather fee you a politi- 

cian, than a, woman of quality. | 

HL. If I may ſpeak freely, it would have been 
better for me that you had been leſs a politician. 

Por.. You are deceived, very much deceived: but 
ſome fool hath put this into your head. You may 
live to ſee me one of the greateſt men in England. 
Did | not fay at the ſiege of Gibraltar, that within d 
one three years, we ſhould ſee whether we ſhould have 
peace or no. And yet I am an Ignoramus; I know 
nothing, I warrant you: I had better have continued 
a merchant no doubt: but then what had become of 
my projects? Where had been all thoſe twenty differ- 
ent ſchemes which I have now ready to lay before the 
parliament, greatly for my own honour, and the in- 
tereſt of my country? Harkye, I have contrived a 

| B 4 method 
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method to pay off the debts of the nation, without a 
Penny of money. | 
Hr. And you will not get a penny by it, I dare 
r. f | 


Bor. No, no, no certainly; tho? I would not take 
twenty thouſand pounds for the advantage which will 
ariſe to me from it. It hath lain theſe three years in 
'2 friend's hands of mine of the houſe of commons; 
who aſſured me not many days ago, that it ſhould be 
taken ſhortly into conſideration, tho? he believed it 
could not be this ſeflions. | 

HIL. Nor this age, I am confident, [Ade 

Por. And how do you think it is to be compaſſed ? 


why, by procuring a machine to carry ſhips by land 


about a hundred miles: and fo proſecute the Eaſt- 
India trade thro* the Mediterranean. | 
HIL. I with you ſucceſs, Sir; but I muſt take my 
leave of you, for it grows very late: ſo an 
3 TN, Gs 
T 
| POLITICE us. | 
I cannot reſt for theſe preparations of the Turks: 
what can de their deſign ! It muft be apainſ the 


emperor. Ay, ay, we ſhall have another campaign 
in Hungary. I wiſh we may feel no other effect from 


them - ſhould the Turkiſh gallies onee find a paſſage 


through the Straits, who can tell the conſequence. I 
hope 1 ſhall not live to fee that dax. W 


SCENE Iv. 
POLITICKE, DAB BLE. 
Das. We are all undone, neighbour Politick ! all 


blown up! all ruined! 


Por. Protect us——what is the matter? No news 
of the Turks, I hope! | 
Das. An expreſs is arrived with an account of the 
Dauphin's death. 5 PRE; £48 
Por. Worſe and worſe—This is a finiſhing ſtroke, 
indeed! Mr, Dabble, I take this viſit exceeding kind 
* 8 | — 


hs 


The JusTrce caught in his own Trar. 3 


—pray be pleaſed to fit : we muſt confabulate on this 
important accident. Pray light your pipe——T v 
with this may not retard the introduction of Don 
Carlos into Italy. | 
Das. I wiſh it may. 
VVV 5 
Das. I with Don Carlos do not prove a more for- 
midable power than is imagined. | + 
Pol. Don Carlos a formidable power, Mr. Dabble! 
DAB. I wiſh we do not find him ſo. 04 
PoL. Sir, I look on Don Carlos to be an errant blank 
in the affairs of Europe——and let me obſerve to you, 
the Turks give me much greater uneaſinefs:than Don 
Carlos can; what the deſign of their preparations can 
be, is difficult to determine=——this I 2 that T 
know nothing of the matter. 1 1 
Das. I think we have no need to travel ſo far for 
apprehenſions, when danger is fo near us: the prof- 
pect of affairs in the Weſt is ſo black, that I ſee no 
reaſon to regard the Eaſt: the monſtrous power which 
Don Carlos may be poſſeſſed of by the death of the 
Dauphin—— . | 3 
Pol. Rather the monſtrous power which the em- 
peror may be poſſeſſed of. * 
Das. The emperor—ah !— Both ſbale their heads 
Por, Don Carlos truly. j at one another. 
Das. I would fain aſk one 8 Mr. Politick. 
Pray, how large do you take Tuſcany to be 
Pol. How large do you take 'Tuſcany to be let 
me ſee Tuſcany, ay; how large do I take it to be 
hum Faithful! — bring fome more tobacco. 
How large do I take it to be——why, truly, I take 
it to be about as large as the kingdom of France 
or ſomething larger. „ 
Das. As large as the kingdom of France yon 
might as well compare this tobacco- pipe to a canon. 


Why, Tuſcany, Sir, is only a town, a garriſon to be 


admitted into Tuſcany; that is, into the town of 
Tufcany 3 
Pol. Sir, I will convince you of your error 
Here, Faithful, bring a map of Europe hither 
B 5 ; Das. 


\ 


10 RAPE UPON RAPE; or, 
Dan. I did not think, Mr. Politick, you had been 


ſo i ignorant in geography. 
"Por. I believe I know as much as you, or oy one, 
of it, 
SCENE v. 


POLITICK, DABBLE, FAITHFUL. 


Fair k. Sir, Sir, your daughter is gone out of the 
houſe, no one knows whither. 

Por. And give me leave to tell you, Sir, I wiſh 
your own de e in public affairs doth not appear 
to our coſt. 

Das. Sir, I wiſh you would ſend for the map. 

+ Por. Map me no maps, Sir, my head is a map, a 
map of the whole world. 

FarTH. Sir, your daughter 

| Das, If your head be a map, it is a very erroneous 

k one. \ 

Por. Sir, I would not have called Tuſcany a town 

in a coffee-houſe, to have been maſter of it. 


- Das. Nor I have compared it to France, to hive 
been king or both. 


SCENE U. 


4 POLITICE, DABBLE, FAITHFUL, 
j PORER. 


Por, Great news, gentlemen, all's ſafe again. 
Por. More deaths, 
- Por. An expreſs is arrived with a certain account 
of the Dauphin's being in good health. 
Das. This is good news indeed. 
Por. Is there a certain confirmation ? 
Pon. Very certain—I came this moment from the 
Secretary's office. 
Pol. Dear Mr. Porer, you are the welcomeſt man 
28 This news makes me the happieſt creature 
ving. | 
©; 9% I wiſh, Sir, my news s may not prevent it,— 
Your daughter, „ Miſs Hilaret, is gone e out of the 
houſe, and no one 10 whither. 
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Pol. My denghigy gone! that is ſome allay to my 
happineſs, I confeſs: but the loſs of twenty daughters 

would not balance the recovery of the Dauphin. ——- 
However, gentlemen, you will excuſe me, I muſt go 
enquire into this affair. ” Eds 
Daz. Be not concerned at any thing, after what 
you have heard: let the private give way to the pub- 
lick ever. R [ Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. The Srreet. 
SOTMORE, RAMBLE _ 


Sor. Why, thou wilt not leave us yet, and ſneak 
away to ſome naſty little whore? A pox confound 
them, they have ſpoiled ſo many of my companions, 
and forced me to bed ſober at three o'clock in the 
morning ſo often that if the whole ſex were goin 
to the devil, I would drink a bumper to their goo 
Journey. Ho 
Rau. And I would go thither along with them. 
The dear charming creatures! Woman! It is the beſt 

word that ever was invented. There's muſick, there's 
magick in it. Mark Anthony knew well to lay out 
his money, and when he gave the world for a woman 
——he bought a lumping pennyworth. PIs 

Sor. If he had given it for a hogſhead of good cla- 
ret, I would have commended the purchaſe more. 

Rams, Wine is only the prologue to love: it only 
ſerves to raiſe our expectations. The bottle is but a 
paſſport to the bed of pleaſure. Brutes drink to quench 

their appetites but lovers to inflame them. 
Sor. Tis pity the generous liquor ſhould be uſed 
to no better purpoſe. 8 | | 

RAM. It is the nobleſt uſe of the grape, and the 
greateſt glory of Bacchus is to be page to Venus. 
Sor. Before I go into a tavern again with a man 
who will ſneak away after the firſt bottle, may I be 

curſed with the odious fight of a pint as long as [ live: 
or become member of a city club, where men drink 
dodut of thimbles, that the fancy may be heightened by 
the wine, about the ſame time that the underſtanding 
is improved by the . drink 


coftes 


8 
: I, 


ä * 


In go order a new recruit upon the table, and expect 
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coffee with a politician, tea with a fine lady, or rack 
punch with a fine gentleman, than thus be made a 
whetſtone of, to ſharpen my friends inclinations, that 


Tome little trumpet may enjoy the benefit of that good 


humour which I have raiſed. ; 
Kauz. Why thou art as ill-natured and as angry 
as a woman would be, who was diſappointed in the 
laſt moment, when her expectations were at the 
higheſt. 3 F 

SOT. And have J not the ſame cauſe ? 

Rams. Truly, honeſt Nol, when a man's reaſon 
begins to ſtagger, I think him the propereſt company 
for the women: one bottle more, and I had been fit 
for no company at all. . 12 266 

Sor. Then thou hadſt been carried off with glory. 
An honeſt fellow ſhould no more quit the tavern 
while he can ſtand, than a ſoldier ſhould the field ; 
but you fine gentlemen are for preſerving yourfelves 
ſafe from both, for the benefit of the ladies —— 
*Sdeath! I'll uſe you with the ſame ſcorn that a ſoldier 


would a coward: fo, Sir, when I meet you next, be 


not ſurprized if I walk on the other fide of the way. 
Rams. Nay, pr'ythee, dear Silenus, be not ſo en- 
raged: [I'll but take one refreſhing turn, and come 
back to the tavern to thee. Burgundy ſhall be the 
word, and I will fight under tky command till I drop. 
Sor. Now thou art an honeſt fellow—and thou 


halt toaſt whom ſoever thou pleaſeſt.— We'll bumper 


up her health, till thou doſt enjoy her in 510: apy 
To a warm imagination, there is no bawd like a bot- 
tle. It ſhall throw into your arms the ſobereſt prude 
or wildeſt coquet in town ; thou ſhalt rifle her charms, 
in ſpite of her art. Nay, thou ſhalt increaſe her 
charms more than her art: and when thou art ſur- 
feited with the luſcious pleaſure, wake coolly the next 
morning, without any wife by your fide, or any fear 
of children. | G . | 
Rams. What a luſcious picture haſt thou drawn! 
Sor. And thou ſhalt have it, boy! Thou ſhalt tri- 
umph over her virtue, if ſhe be a woman of quality 
or raiſe her bluſhes, if ſhe be a common ſtrumpet. 


you 


4 
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you with nn Fill every glaſs. {[Sings. 
50 [Exit Sotmore. 


8 EN E VIII. | 
R AM BI. E flu. © 


Raus. Sure this fellow's whole ſenſation Hes in his 
throat: for he is never pleaſed but when he is ſwal- 
lowing : and yet the hogſhead will be as ſoon drank l 
with the liquor it contains, as he. I wiſh it had no 

other effect upon me. Pox of my paper ſcull! I have 
no ſooner buried the wine in my belly, than its ſpirit. 
riſes in my head. I am in a very proper humour 
for a frolick; if my good genius, and her evil one, 
would but ſend ſome lovely female in my way—— 
ha! the devil hath heard my prayers, 


SCENE IX. 
RAMBLE, HILARET.. 


. Was ever any thing ſo unfortunate! to loſe 
this wench in the ſcuffle, and not know a ftep of the 
way What ſhall 1 do? 

Rams. By all my love of glory, an adventure. 
HIL. Ha! who's that? who are you, Sir? 
Rams, A cavalier, Madam, a knight-errant ram- 

bling about the world in queſt of adventures. To 
plunder widows and raviſh virgins ; to leſſen the num- 
ber of bullies, and increaſe that of cuckolds, are the 
obligations of my profeſſion. 
HII. I with you all the ſucceſs, ſo worthy an ad- 
venture deſerves. - Going. 
RAM. But hold, Madam, I am but jaſt ſallied, and 
you are the firſt adventure 1 have met with. 
[T ates Bola f her, 
Hit. Let m2 go, I beſeech you, Sir, I will have 
nothing to ſay to any of your profeſſion. 
Rams. That's unkind, Madam: for as I take it, 
our profeſſions are pretty nearly allied, and like prieſt 
and nun, we are proper company for one another. 
HIL. My profeſſion, Sir! a 
RAM B. Ves, Madam, 3 8 8 5 1 am no ſtranger 
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to the honourable rules of your order. Nay, *trs pro- 


bable I may know your abbeſs too; for tho' I have 
15 been in town a week, I am acquainted with half 
à dozen. | 
HII. Nothing but your drink, Sir, and ignorance 
of my quality, could excuſe this rudeneſs. 
Rams. (Whu [whites] ignorance of your qua- 


lity! The daughter of ſome perſon of rank, FE warrant 


her) [ fe. ] Look'e, my dear, I ſhall not trouble 
myſelf with your quality: It is equal to me whether 


your father rode in a coach and ſix, or drove it —— 
1 have had as much joy in the arms of an honeft 
boatſwain's wife, as with a relation of the Great 
Mogul. 


HIL. You look, Sir, ſo much like a gentleman, 
that I am perſuaded this ufage proceeds only from 
your miſtaking me. I own it looks a little odd for a 
woman of virtue to be found alone in the ſtreet, at 
this hour 


” 


Run. Yes, it does look a little odd indeed. [ 46de. 


HIL. But when you know my ſtory, I am confident 


you will aſſiſt me, rather than otherwiſe. I have this 


very night eſcaped with my maid from my father's 
houſe; and as | was going to put myſelf into the hands 


of my lover, a ſcuffle happening in the ſtreet, and both 


running away in a fright to avoid it, we unluckily 
ſeparated from each other. Now, Sir, I rely on 


the generoſity of your temper to aſſiſt an unhappy wo- 


man ; for which you ſhall not only have my thanks, 


but thoſe of a very pretty fellow into the bargain. 
Rams, I am that very pretty fellow's very humble 


fervant. But I find I am too much in love with you 


myſelf, to preſerve you for another: had you proved 
what I had firſt took you for, I ſhould have parted 


with you eaſily; but I read a coronet in your eyes ; 
(ſhe ſhall be her grace, if ſhe pleaſes; I had rather 


give her a title than money.) I Aae. 
HII. Nay, now you miſtake me as widely as you 


did at firſt. 
RaAuB. Nay, by this frolick, Madam, you muſt be 


either a woman of quality, or a woman of the town 


Four low, mean people, who govern — 
i | Y 
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bs rules dare not attempt theſe noble flights of plea- 
ſure. Flights only to be reached by thoſe who boldly 
ſoar above reputation. 

HIL. This is the maddeſt fellow. Alide. 

Rams. So, my dear, whether you be of quality or 
no quality, you and I will go drink one bottle toge- 
Ther at the next tavern. 

HIL. I have but one way to get rid IYER [Afede. | 

Rau. Come, my dear angel. Oh! this dear ſoft 
hand. 

HII. Could 1 but be aſſured that my virtue would 
be ſafe. 

RAMB. No where ſafer. In give thee any thing 
in pawn for it (but my watch.) | LAlide. 

HII. And then my reputation 

Rams. The night will take care of that Virtue 
and reputation! 'Fheſe whores have learnt a ſtrange 
cant ſince I left England. LAlide. 

HIL. But will you love me always ? 

Ram. Oh! for ever and ever, to be ſure. 

HIL. But will you———too ? 

- Rams. Yes, I will too. 

HIL. Will you promiſe to be civil? 

Rams. Oh! yes, yes; (I was afraid ſhe would 
have aſked me for money.) Aide. 
1 Well, then, I will venture. Go you to that 

corner tavern, P11 follow you. 

RamB. Excuſe me, Madam, I know my duty 325 
ter ſo if you pleaſe, I'll follow you. . 

HIL. I inſiſt on your going firſt. 

Ra MB. And fo you'll leave me in the lurch: I ſee 
you are frighted at the roughneſs of my dreſs; but 

foregad I am an honeſt tar, and the devil take me if 
1 bilk you. a 

HIL. I don't underſtand you. 

Rams. Why then, Madam, here is a pound of as 
good tea as ever came out of the Indies; you under- 
ſtand that, I hope. 

HIL. I ſhall take no bribes, Six, 

Rau. Refuſe the tea! I like you now, indeed! 

for you cannot have been long upon the town, I'm 

{ ure. Eut I grow weary with impatience. If you are 
a modeſt 
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2 modeſt woman, and inſiſt on the ceremony of being 
carried, with all my heart. | 

His, Nay, Sir, do not proceed to rudeneſs. 
| Rams. In ſhort, my paſſions will be dallied with no 
longer. Do you conſider, I am juſt come on ſhore, 
that I have ſeen nothing but men and the clouds this 
half year, and a woman is as raviſhing a ſight to me, 
as the returning ſun to Greenland. I am none of your 
puiſny beaux, that can look on a fine woman, like a 
ſurfeited man on an entertainment. My ftomach's 
marp, and you are an ortelan ; and if I do not eat 
you up, may ſalt beef be my fare for ever. 

[Takes ber in his arms, 

HII. Pl alarm the watch, 

Rams. Yow'll be better natur'd than that. At leaſt, 
to encounter danger is my profeſſion ; ſo have at you, 
my little Venus—— lf you don? t conſent, I'll raviſh 
you. 

Hit. Help there! a nd a rape ! 
Rau. Huſh, huſh, you call too loud, a will 
think you are in earneſt. | 

Hit. Help, a rape! 


SCENE.X. 
RAM RLE, HILARET, STAFF, WATCH. 


Srarp. That's he there, ſeize him. 
\ Rams. Stand off, ye ſcoundrels ! | 5 
STAFF. Ay, Sir, you ſhould have ſtood off DO 
you charge this man with a rape, Madam? 
HIL. I am frighted out of my ſenſes. 
STary, A plain caſe! The rape is ſufficiently , 
proved. What, was the devil in you, to raviſh a 
woman in the ftreet thus? | 
HIL. Oh! dear Mr. Conſtable, all I deſire is, that 
you would fee me ſafe home. 
STAFF. Never fear, Madam, you ſhall not want 
evidence. [Aide to her. 
Rams. (Nay, if I muſt lodge with theſe gentlemen, 
Jam reſolved to have your company, Madam.) Mr. 
Conſtable, I charge that lady with threatning to ſwear 
2 Tm * me and laying violent hands upon my 
| | | perſon, 


* 
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perſon, whilſt I was n walking 00 the 
ſtreet. 

HIL. How! villain! 

Rams. Ay, ay, Madam, you ſhall be made aſe. 
vere example of. The laws are come to a fine paſs, 
truly, when a ſober gentleman can't walk the frets 
for women. | 

HIL. For Heaven's 9TH Sir, don't believe him. 

STAFF. Nay, Madam, as we have but your bare 
affirmation on both fides, we cannot tell which way 
to incline our belief; that will be determined in the 
morning by your charaQers.=-I would not have you 
dejefted, you ſhall not want a character. | Ade to Her. 

HIL. This was the moſt unfortunate accident ſure, 
that ever befel a woman of virtue. 

STary. If you are a woman of virtue, the gentle - 
man will be hanged for attempting to rob you-of it. 
If you are not a woman of virtue, why you will be 
whipped for accuſing a gentleman of robbing you of 
What you had not to loſe. | 

Hit. Oh! this unfortunate fright !—— But, Mr. 
Conſtable, I am very willing that the 'gentleman 
ſhould have his liberty, give me but mine. | 

Srarr. That requeſt, Madam, is a very corrobo- 
rating circumſtance againſt you. 

RAM B. Guilt will ever diſcover itſelf, 

STAFF, Bring them along. 

1 Waren. She looks like a modeſt woman in my 
opinion. 

Rams. Confound all your modeſt women I ſay 
a man can have nothing to do with a modeſt woman, 
but he muſt be nnn or hang d for” t. [Excunts 
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ern. SCENE i. 


SCENE, Tuftice SqueezuM's; a table, pen, int, 
5 paper, &C.,  - Ee 


SQUEESUM, QUILL. 
SQUEEZUM. 


D ID mother Bilkum refuſe to pay my demands, 
F ſay you? | 
Qu1LL, Yes, Sir; ſhe ſays ſhe does not value your 
worſhip's protection of a farthing, for that ſhe can 
bribe two juries a year to acquit her in Hick's-hall, 
for half the money which ſhe hath paid you within 
_ theſe three months. 
SQUEEz. Very fine! I ſhall ſhew her that I under- 
ſtand ſomething of juries, as well as herſelf, Quill, 
make a memorandum againſt mother Bilkum's trial, 
that we may remember to have the pannel Ne 3. they 
are a ſet of good men and true, and hearken to no 
evidence but mine. 8 ; 
Qik. Sir, Mr. Snap, the bailiff's follower, hath 
ſet up a ſhop, and is a freeholder. He hopes your 
worſhip will put him into a pannel on the firſt va- 
cancy. 5 5 
SaqupsEEZ. Minute him down for N® 2. I think half 
of that pannel are bailiffs followers. Thank Heaven, 
the laws have not excluded thoſe butchers | 
Qi. No, Sir, the law forbids butchers to be 
jurymen, but does not forbid jurymen to be butchers, 
SQuEEz, Quill, d'ee hear! look out for ſome new 
_ recruits for the panel Ne 1. We ſhall have a fwing- 
ing vacancy there the next ſeſſions. Truly, if we 
do not take ſome care to regulate the juries in the Old 
Baily, we ſhall have no juries for Wick's-hall. | 
QI. Very true, Sir. But that pannel hath been 
more particularly unfortunate. I believe I remember 
it hanged, at leaſt twice over. | 
SQUEEz. Ay, poor fellows! We muſt all take our 
chance, Quill. The man who would live in this 
world, muſt not fear the next. The chance of peace 


is 


. ws 


worſhip's licenſe, 
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is doubtful as that of war; and they who will make 
their fortunes at home, ſhould entertain no more 
dread of the bench, than a ſoldier ſnould of the field. 
We are all militant here; and a halter hath been fa- 
tal to many a great man, as well as a bullet. 


3.CE NE H. * 
SQUEEZUM, QUILL, STAFF. 


Qu1LL. Sir, here's Mr. Staff, the reforming con- 
ſtable. | | 1 | N 
Srarr. An't pleaſe your worſhip, we have been at 
the gaming-houſe in the alley, and have taken fix 
priſoners, whereof we diſcharged two, who had your 
SqQueEz. What are the others? N | 
STAFF, One is an half-pay officer; another an at- 


torney's clerk; and the other two are young gentle- 


a. 


men of the 'Temple, _ | 
Squeez. Diſcharge the officer and the clerk ; there 
is nothing to be got by the army or the law: the one 
hath no money, and the other will part with none. 
But be not too forward to quit the Templars. | 
_ STAFF, Aſking your worſhip's pardon, I don't care 
to run my finger into the lion's mouth. I would not 
willingly have to do with any limb of the law. 
SqQuEEz., Fear not; theſe bear no nearer affinity to 
lawyers, than a militia regiment of ſquires do to ſol- 
diers; the one gets no more by his gown, than the 
other by his ſword. Theſe are men that bring eſtates 
to the Temple, inſtead of getting them there. 
STAFF. Nay, they are — 4 with lace as fine 
as lords. | | . 
SQUEEz, Never fear a lawyer in lace. The law - 
yer that ſets out in lace, always ends in rags. ' _ 
STAFF, ['ll ſecure them. We went to the houſe 
where your worſhip commanded us, and heard the 


dice into the ſtreet; but there were two coaches with 


coronets on them at the door, ſo we thought it proper 

not to go in, as a 
SQUEEz. You did right. The laws are turnpikes, 
only made to ſtop people who walk on foot, and not 
| Pe to 
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to interrupt thoſe wha drive through them in their 7 
18 © coaches, —The laws are like a game at loo, where a | 
1 Blaze of ceurt-cards is always ſecure, and the knaves 

i are the ſafeſt cards in the pack. 


wr - Srarr. We have taken up a man for a rape too. i 
i) | i SqQuezz. What is he? ] 
j Srarr. I fancy he's ſome great man; for he talks | 
16 French, ſings Italian, and ſwears Engliſh. | 


WH SQuesz. Is he rich? - 

1 Srarr. I believe not, for we can't get a farthing : 
3% out of him. 
1% Sqverz, A certain ſign that he is. Deep pockets 
1 Are like dee ſtreams; and money, like water, never 
5 wuns faſter than in the ſhallow. 

| - STAFF, Then there's another misfortune too. 
Severz. What's that? 

Starr. The woman will not fwear any thing 
againſt him. | 
| : SQuEztz. Never fear that ; Pl make ber ſwear 
1 enough for my purpoſe. Wuat ſort of a woman is he? 
1 Sry. A common whore, I believe. 

Sap. The eee perſon in the world to fear 

a rape. A modeſt woman is as ſhy of ſwearing a rape, 

2s a gentleman is of ſwearing a battery. We 

2 Will make her ſwear enough to frighten him into a 

I compoſition, a fmall part of Which will ſatisfy the 

4 woman. 80 go bring them before me.— But hold! 

= have you been at home fince I ſent a a thirher 
| : this morning? 

Sr. Ves, an't pleaſe your worſhip, 

Sqeveez. And what ſays fe? | 1 
| Srarr. He threatens us confoundedly; and fays 
YZ you have committed him without any accufation. 

5 Im afraid we ſhall get nothing out of him. ; 
= * wy BEz.' We ll try him till noon, however. 


| 8 OE N E III. 
8 QUEE ZUM, Are. 8 SQUEREZUM. 


Ei: - Mas. $ QUEEZ. lakes, Mr. Squeezum, you wobld 
| Finfhh all on dirty work this morning; for I am re- 
| Hlved to have the houſe to myſelf im the afternoon. 

. SQUEEZ, 
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SEE. Youſhall; my dear; and I ſhall be obliged” 
to you, if you can let me have the coach this morning. 
| Mas. SqQuetz. I ſhall uſe it myſelf. x 
E Sqeuvzez. Then Imuſt get horſes put into the chariot. * 
Mus. Sauk EZ. I am not determined whether [ ſhall 
uſe the coach or chariot; ſo it is impoſſible you ſhould 
have either. Beſides, a hack is the propereſt to do 
5 buſineſs in; and as I cannot ſpare you a ſervant, will 
look better. *** 
-SqQueez. Well, child, well, it ſhall be ſo Let 
: me only beg the favour of dining a little ſooner than 
ordinary. LEO | I 
ö Mas. SqQuzez: That is ſo far from being poſſible, 
N that we cannot dine till an hour later than uſual; be- 
cauſe I muſt attend at an auction; or I ſhall loſe a little 
China baſon which is worth its weight in jewels, and 
it is probable I may get. it for its weight in gold, which, 
will not be above one hundred guineas; and thoſe 
you ma give me, nne 88 
Squeez. A hundred guineas for a China baſon! 
Oh the Devil take the Eaſt- India trade! The clay of 
the one Indies runs away with all the gold of the-other. 
Mxs. Suk EZ. I may buy it for leſs; but it is good 
to have rather too much money about one, than too 


9 


o 


Squeez, In ſhort, I cannot ſupport your extrava-. _ 
Mey 4 7 123 e 
0 Mus. Squexz: I do not defire you to ſupport my 
extravagance. OS TE NIN Ea at af 
SQuEEz. I wiſh you would not! 
Mss, SQuesz: Thus ſtands the caſe: you ſayTam 
extravagant; I ſay Jam not: ſare, my word will bal- 
lance yours every where but at Hick's-hall.— And 
heark' e, my dear, if whenever I afk for a.trifle, ou 
r mon; me, I'll be e 11 


blow-you-up; I'll diſcover all your midnight intrigdes, 


your protecting ill houſes, yqur bribing,juries, yo. 
ſnacking fees, your whole train of rogueries. If you 
do not allow me what I aſk, III bid fair to enter on 
BFE 
Sgu rz. Well, my dear, this time you ſhall be in- 
dulged, —Truk a thief or lawyer with your purſe, a 


whore 


r 


3 
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whore or phyſician with your conſtitution, but never 
truſt a dangerous ſecret with your wife; for when 
once you have put it into her power to hang you, the 
ſooner you are hanged, the better. IA. 


en 
SQUEEZUM, QUILL, Mrs. SQUEEZUM, 
STAFF, WATCH, RAMBLE, HILARET. © 


STAFF. An't pleaſe your worſhip, here is a gentle- 
man hath committed a rape laſt night on this young 
woman. 25 1 
Sage EZ. How! a rape! Hath he committed a rape 

on you, child? . 

Mus. Sgyux RZ. This may be worth hearing. [4/ie. 

HIL. Sir, I have nothing to ſay againſt him. I de- 
ſire you would give us both our liberty. He was a lit- 
tle frolickſome laſt night, which made me call for 
theſe people's help; and when once they had taken 
hold of us, they would not ſuffer us to go away. 

SQUEEzZ. They did their duty. he power of 
diſcharging lieth in us, and not in them. | 

RAMB. Sit, —— — | 

SQUEEZ. Sir, I beg we may not be interrupted. 
Heark'e, young woman, if this gentleman hath treated 
you in an ill manner, do not let your modeſty prevent 


the execution of juſtice. Conſider, you will be guilty 


yourſelf of the next offence he commits; and upon my 
word, by his looks, it is probable he may commit a 
dozen rapes within this week. F 
HH. Sir, I aſſure you he is innocent. 

Squeez. Mr. Staff what ſay you to this affair ? 
STAFF. May it pleaſe your worſhip, I ſaw the pri- 


ſoner behave in a very indecent manner, and heard 


the woman ſay he hath raviſhed away her ſenſes. 
CRIT Fic upon you, Child, will you not ſwear 


HIL. No, Sir; but I ſhall ſwear ſomething againſt 


you, unleſs you diſcharge us. 


SQUEEzZ. That cannot be, Madam; the fact is toe 


lain. If you will not ſwear now, the priſoner muſt 
be kept in cuſtody till you will. 3 
5 3 Sr. 
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SrArr: If ſhe will not ſwear, we can ſwear enough 
to convict him. 7 
RauBE. Very fine, faith ! This juſtice is worſe than 

a grand inquiſitor. Pray, honeſt, formidable Sir, 
what private pique have you againſt me, that you 
would compel the lady to deſerve the pillory, in order 
to promote me higher. TI „ 

QUEEz. My dear, did you ever ſee ſuch a raviſh- 
iug look as this fellow hath ! Sir, if I was a judge 1 
would hang you without any evidence at all. They 
are ſuch fellows as theſe who ſow difſention between 
man and wife, and keep up the names of cuckold 
and baſtard in the kingdom. | 

Rams. Nay, if that be all you accuſe me of, I will 
confeſs it freely, I have employed my time pretty 
well. Tho? as I do not remember ever to have done 
you the honour of dubbing, Mr. Juſtice, I cannot ſee 
why you ſhould be ſo incenſed againſt me; for I do 
not imagine you any otherwiſe an enemy to theſe 
| amuſements, than a popiſh prieſt to ſin, or a doctor to 

diſeaſe. BY ER 

Mas. SQuzez. You are very civil, Sir, to threaten 
to dub my huſband before my face. | 

Rams. I aſk pardon, Madam; I did not know 
with whom I had the honour to be in company : it 
was always againſt my inclination to affront a lady; 
but a woman of your particular merit, muſt have 

| claimed the moſt particular reſpec. 

Mas. SqQueez. I ſhould have expected no rudeneſs 
from a gentleman of your appearance, and would- 
much rather attribute any miſbecoming word to inad- 
vertency than deſign, | „„ 

Rams. Madam, I know not how to thank ſo much 
3 but do aſſure you, I would buy an intro- 

uction to your acquaintance at a much greater dan- 
ger than this proſecution, which, I believe, you al- 
ready ſee the malice of. I hope, Madam, I ſtand al- 
ready acquitted in your opinion. 

Mas. SqQuzzz. I hope, Sir, it will only appear to 
have been a frolick: I muſt own I have been always 
a tony enemy to force ſince there are ſo many 
W Ng. i | 85 
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Rams; So, I find there 1s no danger. of a rape 


ne 8 Þ_. Ha : [Ala 
Mas, Squezz. Well, child, can you find any thing 
againſt this gentleman ? "2 


 Seveez. The woman is; difficult of confefling in 
* but I fancy when I examine her in private, 

may get it out of her.—80, Mr. Conſtable, with- 
draw your priſoner. : We 
MS. SqQueez. Nay, he appears ſo much of a gen- 
tleman, that till there be. ſtronger evidence, I will 
take charge of him, Come, Sir, you ſhall go drink 
a diſn of tea with me. You may ſtay without. 

—_ . | [To the Conftable, &c. 

Rams. This kindneſs of yours, Madam, will be an 
encouragement to offenders. 


SCENE V: 
SQUEEZUM; HILARE x. 


SauREREE. Come, come, child, you had better take 
the oath, tho? you are not altogether ſo ſure; * Juſtice 
ſhould be rigorous. It is better for the publick that 
ten innocent people ſhould ſuffer, than that one guilty 
ſhould eſcape ; and it becomes every good perſon to 
1 ſacriſice their conſcience to the benefit of the publick. 
11 HII. Would you perſuade me to perjure myſelf? 
1 SQUEEz. By no means. Not for the world. Per- 
jury indeed! Do you think I do not know what per- 
jury is better than you? He did attempt to raviſh 
you, you on; very well. He that attempts to do 
you an injury, hath done it in his heart. Beſides, a 
woman may be raviſhed, ay, and many a woman 
hath” been raviſhed, ay, and men been hanged for 
it. — when ſhe hath not certainly known ſhe hath 
HIL. You. are a great caſuiſt- in conſcience. But 
vou may ſpare yourſelf any further trouble: for I aſ- 
| ſure you it will be in vain, _ „ 
| Seveersz. I ſee where your heſitation hangs : you 
are afraid of ſpoiling your trade. Vou think ſeverity 
| to-a cuſtomer will keep people from your —_— 
| 1 | ray 
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Pray, anſwer me one queſtion—How long have you. 
been upon the town? 1 : 
Hit, What do you mean? 


Sqeveez. Come, come, I fee you are but a novice; 
and 1 like you the better: for yours is the only buſi- 


neſs wherein people do not profit by experience 
You are very handſome.—-It is pity you ſhould con- 


tinue in this abandoned ſtate. Give me a kiſs—Nay,. 


be not coy to me.——T proteſt you are as fall of 


beauty as the roſe is of ſweetneſs, and I of love as its. 


ſtalk is full of briars.— Oh! that we were as cloſely 

joined together too. I | 
HII. Why, you will commit a rape yourſelf, Mr, 

Juſtice. | TY - 
Squzez. If I thought you would prove conſtant, I 


would take you into keeping : for I have not liked a 


woman ſo much theſe many years. 


HIL. I will humour this old villam, I am re- 


ſolved. | [ Hed. 


SqQuerz. What think you, could you be conſtant 


to a vigorous, healthy, middle-aged man, hey !—— 


Could this buy thy affections off from a ſet of idle 


raſcals, who carry their gold upon their backs; and 


have pockets as empty as their heads? Fellows who 
are greater curſes on a woman than the vapours; for 
as thoſe perſuade her into imaginary diſeaſes, theſe 
preſent her with real.——Let thy filence give con- 


ſent: here take this purſe as an earneſt of what Plt 
do for you. : 


Hir. Well, and what ſhall I do for this? 


Sg EZ. You ſhall dow—You ſhall do nothing 


Iwill do. I will be a verb active, and you ſhall be a 


verb paſſi ve. 


Hit. I wiſßk you be not of the neuter gender. 
SQuEEZ. Why, you little arch rouge, do you un- 
derſtand Latin, huſſy? 


HIL. A little, Sir! My father was a country par- 


ſon, and gave all his children a good education. He 
taught his daughters to write and read himſelf. | 
 SQUuEEz. What, have you ſiſters, then? 


HIL. Alack-a-day, Sir! ſixteen of us, and all in | 


the ſame way of buſineſs, 
Vor. II. 


S EZ. 
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SqQuEEz. Ay, this it is to teach daughters to write. 
I would as ſoon put a ſword into the hand of a mad- 
man, as a pen into thoſe of a woman; for a pen in 
the hand of a woman is as ſure an inſtrument of pro- 
agation, as a ſword in that of a madman is of de- 
ſtruction [ Aſide.]J Sure, my dear, the ſpirit of love 
muſt run very ſtrongly in the blood of your whole 
R | | 
HII. Oh, Sir! it was a villainous man of war that 
_ harboured near us.—My poor ſiſters were ruined by 
the officers, and I fell a martyr to the chaplain. 
SQUEEZ. Ay, ay, the ſailors are as fatal to our wo- 
men as the ſoldiers are. One Venus roſe from the ſea, 
and thouſands have ſet in it.— But not Venus herſelf 
could compare to thee, my little honey - ſuckle. 
HIL. Be not ſo hot, Sir. LE ep, 
SqQuEtz. Bid the touchwood be cold behind the 
burning-glaſs. The touchwood is not more eaſily 
*Kindled by the ſun, than I by your dear eyes. 
Hit. The touchwood is not drier, I dare ſwear. 
| ; [ A/de. 
SqQuEEz. But hark, I hear my wife returning. — 
Leave word with my clerk where | ſhall ſend to you — 
Iwill be the kindeſt of keepers, very conſtant, and 
very liberal | 5 7 
HII. Two charming qualities in a lover! 
Squztz. My pretty noſegay, you will find me 
vaſtly preferable to idle young rakehells. Beſides, 
you are ſafe with me. You are as ſafe, with a Juſtice 
in England, as a prieſt abroad; gravity is the beſt 
cloak for fin, in all countries. Be ſure to be punc- 
tual to the time I ſhall appoint you. : 
HIL. Be not afraid of me. | 
SqQuEez. Adieu, my pretty charmer. I ſhall burn 


with 1mpatience. 
SCENE VI. 
SQUEEZUM ſelus. 


Go thy ways for a charming girl! Now, if I can 
get her at this wild fellow's expence, I ſhall have per- 
formed the part of a ſhrewd juſtice; for I would make 


others 


* 
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others ay for my fins as well as their own. I fancy 
my wife hath ſufficiently frightened him by this, and 
that he will truckle to any terms to be acquitted ; 
for I muſt own ſhe will pump a man much better than | 
L—— Oh! here they come. I mult deal with my 
gentleman now in another ſtyle, 


SCENE VI 
SQUEEZUM, Mrs. SQUEEZUM, RAMBLE. 


Rams. Well, Sir, is the lady determined to ſwear 
ſtoutlß ? 

SQUEEZ. Truly, it is hard to ſay what ſhe deter- 
mines; ſhe 1s gone to aſk the advice of a divine and 
a lawyer. 

Rams. Then the odds is againſt me: for the law- 
yer will certainly adviſe her to ſwear; and it is . 
ble the prieſt may not contradict her in it. 7. 

SqQueez. lt is indeed a tickliſh point, and it were 
adviſeable to make it up as ſoon as poſſible. The 
firſt loſs is always the leaſt. It is better to wet your 
coat than your ſkin, and to run home when the clouds 
begin to drop, than in-the middle of the ftorm. In 
ſhort, it were better to give a brace of hundred pounds 
to make up the matter mow, than to venture the con- 
ſequence. I am heartily concerned, to ſee a gentle- 
man in ſuch a misfortune, I am ſorry the age is ſo 
corrupt. Really I expe to ſee ſome grievous and 
heavy judgment fall on the nation. We are as bad 
as ever Sodom 'and Gomorrah were ; and L with we 
may not be as miſerable, 

Rams Heark'e, juſtice; I take a ſermon to be the 
firſt puniſhment which a man undergoes after convic- 
tion. It is very hard I muſt be condemned to it be- 
fore-hand. 

Mas. SauzkEzZ. Nay, Sir, I am ſure Mr. Squeezum 
ſpeaks for your good. I ſhall geta necklace out of 
this affair, - [ Afide. 

SQUEEzZ. Ay, that Jam ſure I do; my intereſt (ways 
not one way or the other, —1 would, were | in that 
gentleman's circumſtances, do what I adviſe him to. 
Rams, Faith, * that muſt doubt: for were 

2 vou 
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you in my circumſtances, you would not be worth 
the money. 88 5 | 

SQuEEz. Nay, Sir, now you jeſt with me; a gen- 
tleman can never be at a loſs for ſuch a trifle. 

Rams. Faith, you miſtake. I know a great many 
gentlemen not worth three farthings. He that re- 
ſolves to be honeſt, cannot reſolve not to be poor. 

Squeez. A gentleman, and poor! Sir, they are 
contradictions. A man may as well be a ſcholar 
without learning, as a gentleman without riches, But 
T have no time to dally with you. If you do not un- 
derſtand good uſage, while it is dealt you, you may, 
when you feel the reverſe. The affair may now be 
made up for a trifle: the time may come when your 

whole fortune would be too little. —An hour's delay 
in the making up an offence is as dangerous as in the 
ſewing up of a wound. - 

Rams. Well, you have over-perſuaded me; I'll 
take your advice. 8 8 

SqQuEzz. I'll engage you will not repent it.— I don't 

queſtion but you will regard me as your friend. 

Rams. That I do, indeed. And to give you the 
moſt ſubſtantial inſtance of it, I will aſk a favour, 

which is expected only from the moſt intimate friend- 
ſhip—which 1s, that you would be ſo kind to lend me 
the money. | 

SqQuEzz. Alack-a-day, Sir, I have not ſuch a ſum 
in my command, Beſides, how muſt it look in me, 

who am an officer of juſtice, to lend a culprit money 
wherewith to evade juſtice! Alas, Sir, we muſt con- 

Ader our characters in life, we muſt act up to our cha- 
racers; and tho? I deviate a little from mine, in giv- 

ing you advice, it would be entirely forſaking the 
character of a juſtice to give you money. Er 

Mas. SQuEez. I wonder how you could afk it, 

Rams. Neceſſity obliges to any thing, Madam. 
Mr, Squeezum was ſo kind to ſhew me the neceſſity 

of giving money, and my pockets were ſo cruel to 
mew me the impoſſibility of it, | | 
- SqQuEEz, Well, Sir, if you cannot pay for your 
tranſgreſſions like the rich, you muſt ſuffer for them 


Ly 


like the poor. Here, Conſtable, 3 
's f e 
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SCENE iI. 
SOUEEZ UM, Mrs. .SQUEEZUM, RAM BLE, 
STAFF, CONSTABLES. 


Squeez. Take away your priſoner; keep him in 
ſafe cuſtody, till farther orders. If you come to a 
wiſer reſolution within theſe two hours, ſend me word : 
after that it will be too late. 1 

Rams. Heark'e, Mr. Juſtice, you had better uſe 
me as you ought, and acquit me; for if you do any 
thing which you cannot defend, hang me, if I am not 
revenged on you. | | 
 Squeez., Hang you !=——[ wiſh there may not be 

more meaning in thoſe words than you imagine. 
Raws. Sdeath! you old rafcal, I can ſcarce for- 
bear rattling thoſe old dry bones of thine, till they 
crack thy withered ſkin. | „ 

Squeez. Bear evidence of this; I am threatened in 
the execution of my office. 

Rams. Come, honeſt Mr. Conſtable, Mr. noctur- 
nal juſtice, let me go any where from this fellow 
The night back choſina better juſtice than the day. 

'$CEN-E- K. 
 SQUEEZUM,. Mrs. SQUEEZUM. 


Squk EZ. I am afraid I ſhall make nothing of this 
fellow at laſt. I have a mind to diſcharge him. 
Mas. SqQueez. Oh! by no means; for I am ſure 
he hath money. | 
Sg EEE. Yes, and ſo am I. But ſuppoſe he will 
not part with it; it is impoſſib le to take it from him: 
for there is no law yet in being to fkreen a juſtice of 
peace from a downright robbery. | T ig 
Ms. Surg EZ. Try him a little longer, however. 
Seveez. I will till the afternoon ; but if he ſhould 
not conſent by that time, I muſt diſcharge him; for 
I have no hopes in the woman's ſwearing, She is 
diſcharged already. pe VO 44 BH 1 
Mas. SqQueez. I'll make him a viſit at the conſta- 
ble's houſe, and try if I can alarm him into a compo- 
lition, I may make him do more than you imagine. 
C 3 So EEZ. 
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 Squesz. Do ſo, my dear—l doubt not your power 
— Good-morrow, honey. | 
Mas. Sg Ez. But, my dear, pray remember the 
Hundred guineas, 5 . 
SQUEEZ. Yes, yes, I ſhall remember them ; they 
are not likely to be ſoon forgotten. Follow me to 


my eſcritore, 


" "SCENE x. 
Mr. SQUEEZUM e. 


Since you are ſure of going to the devil, honeſt 
ſpouſe, I'll take care to equip you with a pair of horns, 
that you may be as like one another as poſſible. This 
dear wild fellow muſt be mine, and ſhall be mine: 1 
like him ſo well, that if he had even raviſhed me, on 
my conſcience | ſhould have forgiven him. 


SCENE XI. Mr. Wok rv. 
WORTHY, POLITICK. 8 8 5 


Worx. Upon my word, Mr. Politick, I am heartily 
ſorry for this occaſion of renewing our acquaintance. 
I can imagine the tenderneſs of a parent, tho' I never 

was one, 3 
Pol. Indeed neighbour Worthy, you cannot ima- 
gine half the' troubles, without having undergone 
them. Matrimony baulks our expectations every 

way; and our children as ſeldom prove comforts to 
us as our wives. I had but two—whereof one was 
hanged long ago—and the other 1 ſuppoſe may be in 
a fair way by this. l W 

Wor. In what manner did ſhe eſcape from you? 

Pot. Ske had taken leave of me to retire to reſt, 
not balf an hour before I heard of her departure. I 
impute it all to the wicked inftruftions of an imp of 
the devil called a chamber-maid, who is the compa- 
nion of her flight. 5 e OL POLY « 

Wok. But do you know of no lover? In 
Por. Let me ſfee——hey!——there hath been a 
fellow in a red coat, with whom ſhe hath converſed for 


ſome time, in ſpite of my teeth. 


* 


1 


one of his ſubjects and his daughter, cho 


— - 
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Won. Depend on it, he is the occaſion of your loſs: 
I can grant you a warrant againſt him, if you know 
his name, tho? I fear you are too late. 2 

Por. No, Sir, I am not too late; my daughter is 
an heireſs, and you know the puniſhment of ſtealing 
an heireſs. If I could hang the raſcal, it would be 
ſome ſatisfaQion. | Sos 

Wor. That will be impoſſible, without her con- 
ſent; and truly, if ſhe be married, I would adviſe you 


to follow the example of that emperor, who, when he 


diſcovered ſomething worſe than a 1 between 
| e rather to 
let him enjoy her as his own, than puniſh him. 
PoL. Pray where did that emperor reign ? 
Wor. I Led alma forgotten, but I think it was 


one of the Greek emperors, or one of the Turks, 


Por, Bring me no example from the Turks, good 
Mr. Worthy, I find no ſuch affinity in our intereits, 
Sir, I dread and abhor the Turks. I wiſh we do not 
feel them, before we are aware. a 

Wor. But Si — 5 

Por. But me no bhuts what can be the reaſon of 
all this warlike preparation, which all our news- papers 
have informed us of. Yes, and the ſame news- papers 
a hundred times in the ſame words. Is the defign 


CY 


_ againſt Perſia? Is the deſign again“ Germany? Is 


the deſign againſt Italy? Suppoſe we ſhould ſee 
Turkiſh gallies in the channel? We may feel them, 
yes, we may feel them in the midſt of our ſecurity ; 
Troy was taken in its ſleep, and ſo may we. | 
Wok. Sure, Sir, you are aſleep, or in a dream 
PoL. Yes, yes, thefe things are called idle dreams 
the juſteſt apprehenſions may be ſtyled dreams—but 
let me tell you, Sir, men betray their own ignorance 
often, in attacking that of other men. bu 
War. But what is all this to your daughter? 
Por. Never tell me of my daughter, my country 
15 dearer to me than a thouſand daughters ; ſhould the 
Turks come among us, what would become of our 
daughters then? and our ſons, and our wives, and: 
our eſtates, and our houſes, and our religion, and our 
liberty.— When a Turkiſh aga ſhould command our 
| IT, C 4 nobility, 
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nobility, and janizaries make grandfathers of lords ? 
Where ſhould we look for Britain then ? — 
Wok. Truly, where I may look for Mr. Politick 
now, in the clouds. 5 l 

Por. Give me leave, Sir, only to let you a little 
into the preſent ſtate of Turkey. 

Won. I muſt beg to be excuſed, Sir; if I can be 
of any ſervice to you in relation to your daughter, 


you may command my attention: I may probably de- 


fend you from your own countrymen, but truly from 
the Turks I cannot. | | 

Por. I am glad to hear you have ſome apprehen- 
fion of them, as well as myſelf.—That you are not ſo 
ſtupidly beſotted, as I meet with ſome people at the 
coffee-houſe; but perhaps you are not enough ap- 
prized of the danger. Give me leave only to ſhew 
you how it is poſlible for the Grand Signior to find an 
ingreſs into Europe. —Suppoſe, Sir, this ſpot I ſtand 
on to be Turkey—then here is Hungary—very well 
here is France, and here is England—granted—- 


then we will ſuppoſe he had poſſeſſion of Hu gary 
what then remains but to conquer France, hetore we 


find him at our own coaſt, —But, Sir, this is not all 

the danger ; now I will ſhew you 'how he can come 

by ſea to us. | | : | 
Wor. Dear Sir, refer that to ſome other time; 


. you have ſufficiently ſatisfied me, I aſſure you. 


Pol. It is almoſt time to go to the coffee · houſe — ſo, 
dear Mr. Worthy, J am your moſt qbedient 9 
Wor. Mr. Politick, your very humble ſervant. 


SCENE XII. 
W O R T HV folus. 


T recollect the dawnings of this political humour to 
have appeared when we were at the Bath together; 


but it hath riſen finely in theſe ten years. What 


an enthuſiaſm muſt it have arrived to, when it could 
make him forget the loſs of his only daughter! The 
greateſt part of mankind labour under one delirium 
or other: and Don Quixote differed. from the reſt, 
not in madneſs, but the ſpecies of it, ee 

| ad | dhe 
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the prodigal, the ſuperſtitious, the libertine, and the 
coffee-houſe politician, are all Quixottes in their ſe- 
veral ways. | 1 
That man alone from madneſs free, we find, 
Who, by no wild unruly paſſion blind, 
To reaſon gives the conduct of his mind. 


* 
— 


— 
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ACT m. SCENE TI. 


„ SCENE. The Street. 
 HILARET, CLORIS, meeting. 
_ HILARET, | 


EAR Cloris. 5 ES” 
CLo. Dear Madam, is it you? you altogether? 
HIL. Ay, ay, altogether, thank Heavens! I had 
like to have loſt ſomething, but all ſafe, I aſſure you. 
CLo. Ah! Madam, I with it were. 73 
Hit, What, don't you believe me? | | 
CLo. I wiſh you could not me, or I myſelf. Poor 
captain Conſtant=——— 
HIL. What of him? 
CLo. Oh! Madam! . 
HIL. Speak quickly, or kill me, which you pleaſe— 
s. Is taken up for a rape. 
HIL. How! | | OS 
CLo. It is too true, his own ſervant told me. 
HIT. His ſervant belied him, and ſo do you 
Shew me where he is, if he be in a dungeon, I'II find 
him out. 3 i 
Cro. Very generous indeed, Madam! A king 
ſhould ſooner viſit apriſoner for treaſon, than I a lover 
for a rape. | ee 1 
HII. It would be unpardonable in me to entertain 
ſo flagrant a belief of the firſt hearing, againſt a man 
who hath given me fuch ſubſtantial proofs of his 
conſtancy : beſides, an affair of my own, makes me 
the more doubtful of the truth of this; but if there 
e g C5 appear 
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appear any proof of ſuch a fact, I will drive him fee 
ever from my thoughts. | 

CLo. Yes, Madam, Juſtice Squeezum will take 
Care to have him driven another way. | 
H. Juſtice Squeezum ! Let me hug you for that 
information. Now, I can almoſt ſwear he is inno- 
cent: I have ſuch an adventure to ſurprize you with 
but let me not loſe a moment come, ſhew me the 
way. | | 

CLo. Poor creature! ſhe knows the way to her de- 
ſtruction too well——but it would be impertinence 
in a ſervant to put her out of it. 8 [Aide 


SCENE Il. The Conftable'r boiſe, 
CONSTANT alone. 


1 begin to be of that philoſopher's opinion, who 
ſaid, that whoever will entirely conſult his own hap- 
pineſs, muſt be little concerned about the happineſs 
of others. Good-nature 1s Quixotiſm, and every 
princeſs Micomicona will lead her deliverer into a 
cage. What had I to do to interpoſe! What harm 
did the misfortunes of an unknown woman bring me, 
that I ſhould hazard my own happineſs and reputa- 
tion on her account? But ſure, to ſwear a rape 


againſt me for having reſcued her from a raviſher, is 
an unparalleled piece of ingratitude. N 


SCENE II. 
CONSTANT and Mrs. STAFF. 85 
Mas. Srarr. Will your honour pleaſe to drink a 


dram, or ſome rack punch? 


ConsT. Dear M am, do not trouble me; I can 


drink nothing. 


Mas. Srarr. Truly, Sir, but I can. Not trouble 
you ! I had never ſuch a cuſtomer here before. You 


'a captain charged with a rape !—I ſhould ſooner take 
you for ſome poor attorney, charged with forgery and 

| perj ury; Ora travelling parſon, with ſtealing a gO n 
And caſſock. ; 


Con 87. 
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ConsrT. Drink what you will, and [11 pay what 


you pleaſe, 


Mas. STAFF. Thank your honour.! your honour 
we ſtand at a great 
rent: and truly, ſince this gin act, trade hath been ſo 
dull, that I have often, wiſhed my. huſband would live 
by the highway himſelf, inſtead of taking highwaymen. 

Cons. You are not the only wife who would give 
her huſband this advice, I dare ſwear.. Nay, were men 
all ſo uxorious to take it, Ty burn would have as much 
buſineſs as DoRors- Commons, 

Mas. Srarr. Iwiſhit had more; for we muſt ſtand 
and fall by one another; no buſineſs there, no buſi- 
neſs here; and truly captain, *tis with ſorrow I ſay it, 
where we have one felon. now, we had ten, a year or 
two ago——l have not ſeen one priſoner brought i in 
for a rape this fortnight, except your honour. [ hope 
Pour handſel will be lucky. 


SCENE Iv. 
CONSTANT, STAFF, Mrs. STAFF. 


STary. Captain, your ſervant, I ſuppoſe you will 
be glad of company—here 1 is a very civil e 5 
I aſſure you. © 

Mas. Srarr. More gentlemen! this is rare news 


| indeed. 


__ Consr.. I had rather be alone. 6, 
STAFF. TI have but this one pri ſon-room, captain: 
beſides, I afſure you, this is no common fellow, but 
a very fine gentleman, a captain too—and as merry a2 
one 

Coxsr. What is the cauſe of his misfortune ? 
STAFF, A rape, captain, a rape—no diſhonourable 
offence - I would not have brought any ſcoundrels into 
your honour's company: but rape and murder, no 
gentleman need be aſhamed of; and this is an honeſt 
brother-raviſher—T have raviſhed women myſelf for- 
'merly: but a wife blunts a man's edge. When once 
you are married, you will leave off raviſhing, I war= | 
rant you—to be bound in wedlock, is as good a ſe- 
1 | N 
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curity againſt rapes, as to be bound over to the peace 


is againft murther. 
Mas. STare. My huſband will have his jeſt, I hope 


your honour will pardon him. 
STAFF. But here is the gentleman, 


=: SCENE x. 
CONSTANT, RAMBLE, STAFF, Mrr. STAFF. 


Const. Prodigious ! 

Ram. Dear Conſtant! | 

ConsT. What in the name of wonder, hath brought 
you to England? | 

Rams. What in the devil's name hath brought thee 
to the Conſtable's ? 

ConsT. Only a rape, Sir; no diſhonoutable of- 
Fence, as Mr. Conſtable hath ſaid it. 


Rau. You jeſt. 
1 STAFF, No, Sir, upon my word the captain is in 
= earneſt. 


Rams. Why I ſhould ſooner have ſuſpected ermin 
| | or lawn-ſleeves. But I ſee gravity and hypocriſy are 
"4 inſeparable. Well, give me thy hand, brother, 
for our fortunes agree exactly. 
= - STAFF. And will agree in the end, I don't queſtion. 
Wn This is not the firſt time of their meeting together on 
this account; a couple of old whore-maſters, I war- 
rant them. [ 4/ide. 
Mas. Srarr. Will your honours pleaſe to drink any 
punch, noble captains, it will keep up your ſpirits ? 
, Sr App. Don't force the gentlemen, wife, to drink 
whether they will or no.—I wiſh you well off this af. 
fair in the mean time, whatever my houſe affords is 
at your ſervice — and let me aſſure you, the more you 
" drink, the leſs you will lament your misfortunes, 
th FIGS. Spoken like a true * 


8 CEN E VI. 
CONSTANT, RAMBLE. 


| 8 Rams. But, dear Bilh, I "Ay thou haſt not 9 
| | committed, hey? 


**— — 8 — —— — 
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ConsT. What I heartily repent of, I aſſure you. I 
reſcued a woman in the ftreet, for which the was ſo 
kind to ſwear a rape againſt me; but 1s gives me no 
uneaſineſs equal to the pleaſure I enjoy in ſeeing you. | 

Rams. Ever kind and good-natured! 

Consr. Yet I wiſh our meeting had been on ano- 
ther occaſion ; for the freedom of your life, makes me 
ſuſpeR the conſequence of your confinement may be 
heavier than mine. 

Rams. I can't tell what the conſequence may be, 
nor ſhall T trouble myſelf about it: but I aſſure thee, 
no ſucking babe can be more innocent. If our caſes 
differ in any thing, it is in this, that my woman hath 
not ſworn. 

ConsT. This pleaſes me indeed But, pray, how 
came you to leave the Indies, where I thought you 
had been ſettled for life ? 

Rams. Why on the ſame account that F went thi- 
ther, that I now am here, by which I live, and for 
which I live, a woman. 

ConsT. A woman! ſe; 

Rams. Ay, a fine, young, rich woman' a widow 
with fourſcore thouſand pounds in her pocket 
there's a North ſtar to ſteer by. 

Coxsr. What is her name? 

Rams, Her name her name is Ramble. 

ConsT. What, married! 

Raug. Ay, Sir; ſoon after you left the Indies, 
honeſt Mr. Ingot left the world, and me the heir to 
his wife with all her effects. 

Cons r. I wiſh you joy, dear Jack; this thy good 
fortune hath ſo filled me with delight, that [ have no 
room for my own ſorrows.” 5 

Rams. But I have not unfolded half yet. 

Sor. [withour.] Let two quarts of rum be made 
into punch, let it be hot — hot as hell. 
7 in! MB, D' ye hear, we are in a fine condition, 

alt 


_ 


SCENE 
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SEN E VII. 
CONSTANT, RAM BLE, SOTMORE, STAFF. 


Sor. Here they are, here are a brace of deſpond- 
ing whore-maſters for you Ramble, what, nothing 


to fay in praiſe of the women; Mark Anthony made 


a fine bargain, hey, when he gave the world for a 
woman ? *Sdeath ! if he had been alive now, I'd have 
waged ſix gallons of claret I had ſeen him hanged for 
a rape as I ſhall very wn my two worthy 
friends. 

Rams. Hearkee, Sot more, if you ſay any thing 


againſt the women we'll cut your throat, and toſs 
__ juſtice in a murder into the Rs. 


Sor. Not ſpeak againſt women! you mall as ſoon 
compel me not to drink; you ſhall ſow up my lips, if 
you do either. Here, you, let the punch be * 
ready. 

STApF. It ſhall, an't heady your 83 (This 
gentleman is a rare cuſtomer to a houſe; I wiſh he 
would commit a rape too. 1 3 22 


SCENE vur. 
CONSTANT, RAM BLE, SO TMORE. 
Cons r You muſt not rail againſtthe ladies, Sotmore, 
before Ramble ;: for he is a married man. 
Rams, And What! is better, my wife is at the bots 


tom of the ſea. 
Sor. And what is worſe, all her effeQs are at 255 


: bottom of the ſea with: her... 


ConsT. How! 
Rau. Faith! Sotmore hath ſpoken truth for once. 
—— Notwithſtanding, my. pleaſantry, the lady and her 
fortune are both gone together; ſhe went to the other 
world fourſcore Er. tirong ; and if there be any 
ſuch thing there, I don't queſtion but ſhe is married 
again by this time. 
Sor. You would not take my advice. I have cau- 
gioned thee never to truſt any thing on the ſame bot: 
tom 
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tom with a woman. I would. not enſure a ſhip that 
had a woman on board, fon double the price.— The 
ſins of one woman are enough to draw down a judg- 
ment on a fleet. 

Rams, Here's a fellow, who, like a prude, makes 
fin* a handle to his abuſe. — Art thou not aſhamed to 
mention fin—who art a cargo of iniquity ? Why wilt 
thou fill thy venom'd mouth with that of others, when 
thou haft ſuch ſtores of thy own ? 

ConsT. What occafioned your ſeparating ? 

Rams. A ſtorm, and my ill ſtars. I left the ſhip 
wherein ſhe was to dine with the captain of one of our 
convoy, when a ſudden violent ſtorm ariſing, I loſt 
ſight of her ſhip, and from that day. have never ſeen 
or heard of her. 

Sor. Nor ever wilI—1 heartily hope. Tho' as for 
the innocent cheſts, thoſe I wiſh delivered out of the 
deep. But the ſea knows its own good: it will be 
ſure to keep the money, tho? poſſibly it may refund 
the woman ; for a. woman will ſwim like a cork, and 


they are both of the ſame value; nay, the latter is the 


more valuable, as it preſer ves our wine, which wo- 
men often ſpoil. 

ConsrT. Why, Sotmore, wine is the touchſtone of 
all merit with thee, as 2 is to a ſtock- jobber; and 
thou would'ſt as ſoon ſell thy ſoul for a bottle, as he 
for a guinea. 

Sor. Wine, Sir, is as apt a compariſon to every 
i that is good, as woman is to every thing that is 

ad. 

Cons r. Fie, Sotmore, this railing againſt the ladies 
will make your company as ſcandalous to gentlemen, 
as railing at religion would to a parſon. 

| Rams. Right, Conſtant! they are my religion, I 
am the high-prieſt of the ſex. 

Sor. Women and religion! Women and the devil: 
he leaves his votaries in the lurch, and ſo do they. 

Consr. I fancy, Ramble, this friend of ours will 
turn parſon, one day or other: 

Rams, If he was not ſuch a ſot, I ſhould think it 
poſſible. 

Sor. Why faith! I am almoſt ſuperſtitious enough | 
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'to fancy this a judgment on thee for breaking thy 


— 


word — Did I not tell thee thou wert ſtrolling off to 
ſome little dirty whore ? and you ſee the truth of my 
prophecy. . 

Rams. Thou art in the right: it was not only a 
whore, but the moſt impudent of all whores —— A 


ConsT. A modeſt whore! let her be married to an 
honeſt attorney, by all means. | . 

Rams. And ſent together to people his majeſty's 
plantations. „„ bs | 

Sor. Modeſty, now-a-days, as often covers impu- 
dence, as it doth uglineſs. It is as uncertain a ſign of 
virtue as quality 1s, or as fine cloaths are of quality. 

Rams. Yet to do her right : the perſuafions of the 
Juſtice could not prevail with her to perjure herſelf. 

SoT. Conſcientious ſtrumpet! ſhe hopes to pick 
your pocket another time, which it were charity to 
thee to wiſh ſhe might: for if thou eſcapeſt this, ſhe 
certainly will have an opportunity. 

Rams. Pray, honeſt Nol, how didft thou find us 
out!? for a boy would as ſoon have ſent for his ſchool- 
maſter when he was caught in an orchard, as I for 
thee on this occaſion. | 13 5 1 8 

Sor. Find you out! why the town rings of you 
there is not a huſband or guardian in it, but what is 
ready to get drunk for joy. If the woman be not gold 
proof, ſhe will be bribed to ſwear againſt you. You 
are a nuſance, Sir! I don't believe he hath been in 
town ſix days, and he hath had above ſixteen women. 

Raws. And they are a nobler pleaſure than fo ma- 
ny gallons which thou haſt ſwallowed in that time. 

SoT. vir, I pay my vintner, and therefore do no 
—_ f 
Rams And, Sir, I do no injury: and therefore 


ae no reaſon to pay. 


Sor. Hey-day ! is taking away a man's wife or 
daughter no-injury? | | 

Raus. Not when the wife is weary of her huſband, 
:and' the daughter longs for one. 5 
Cons r. Art thou not aſhamed, Sotmore, to throw a 
mun's fins in his face, while he is ſuffering for _ ? 
WR - OT. 
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Sor. That is the time, Sir; beſides, you fee what 
an effect it hath on him: you might as well rail at a 
knight of the poſt in the pillory.” on 
Rams. Let him alone, the punch will be here im- 
mediately, and then he'll have no leiſure to rail, 

Sor. Is it not enough to make a man rail, to have 
parted with a friend happy in the night, and to find 
him the next morning in ſo fair a way to Death and 
damnation ! ſhew me the whore; 11 be revenged on 
her and the whole ſex. If thou art hanged for raviſh- 
ing, I'll he hanged for murdering her. Deſcribe the 
little miſchief to me. Is ſhe tall, ſhort, black, brown, 
fair? In what form hath the devil diſguiſed himſelf? - 

Rams, In a very beautiful one, f ature you: ſhe 
| hath the fineſt ſhape that ever was beheld, genteel to 
a miracle; then the brighteſt eyes that ever glanced 
on a lover, the prettieſt little mouth, and lips as red 


as a cherry: and for her breaſts, not ſnow, marble, © 


_ lilies, alabaſter, ivory, can come up to their whites - 
nefs; but their little, pretty, firm, round form, no 
art can imitate, no thought conceive.———Oh! Sot- 
Rl Ft die ten thouſand millions of times upon - 
Sor. 'You are only like to die ance for them. 
ConsT. All theſe raptures about a common whore, 
Ramble? „„ 5 2 
Sor. Ay, every woman he ſees, they are all alike 
to him, modeſt or immodeſt, high or low, from the 
arret to the cellar, St. Fames's to the Stews; find him 
ut a woman, and he'll make an angel of her. He. 
hath the ſame taſte for women, as a child for pictures, 
or a hungry glutton for an entertainment: every piece 
is a Venus, and every diſh an ortelan. | 
Rams. To ſay the truth of her, Sotmore muſt have 
allowed her handſome, and I muſt allow her to have 
been a damn'd, confounded, common —— 


SCENE 1X. 


CONSTANT, RAMBLE, SOTMORE, 
HILARET. 


Neun. Hal. conjured up, by Japiter Wel my 
ES ittle 


. 
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little enemy, do the pries and the lawyer conſent— 
and will you ſwear—ha! 
7 IL. * regarding Ramble, runs to Conſtant. ] 

Conſtant! 

a. Hey-day! what, are we both in for raviſh- 
ing the ſame woman? ſee by her fondneſs, he hath 
really raviſhed her ; 

Consr. O, Hilaret!"this kindneſs of yours ſinks 
me the deeper; can you bear to think on one accuſed 
of ſuch a cr me as Iam? | 

HIL. Never to believe it can I bear 

Consr. How ſhall I repay this goodneſs ! Then, 
by Heavens I am innocent. [They talk a-part. 

Rams. Hey! the devil! Is this Conſtant's 
miſtreſs! Here will be fine work i'faith! [Lfde. 

Sor. Is this the lady that did you the favour, Sir? 

[To Ramble. 

Raus This the lady! No hy this is a wo- 

man of virtue; tho' the hath a great reſemblance of 
the other, I muſt confeſs. 
' Sor, Then I ſuppoſe this is the woman Conſtant 
hath toaſted this half year—his bonourable miſtreſs, 
with a pox, Rare company for a man who is in 
cuſtody Þ ra rape! 

HII. And was you in that ſcuffle which parted me | 
and my maid in Leiceſter- Fields ? | 

Consr. It was there this unfortunate "accident 


| Happened, while I was going to the place of our ap- 


pointment. 
Hir. It had like to have occaſioned another to me, 


Wich, that I eſcaped, I am to thank this gentleman. 


Rau. Oh, Madam, your moſt obedient humble 


ſervant. Was it you, dear Madam? 


Cons r. Ha! is it poſſible my friend can have ſo 
far indebted me! This is a favour I can ne- 
ver return. | 

Rams. You over-rate it, upon my ſoul you 401 31 
am ſufficiently repaid by this embrace. 

Consy, I can never repay thee. Would'ſt thou 

have fron me worlds, it could not have equalled the 
has avour conferred on this lady. 


Rains. 


U 
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Rams. I ſhould have conferred ſome favours on her 
indeed, if ſhe would have accepted them. | Afige. 
HII. I am glad it is to Mr. Conſtant's friend I am 


obliged. 
Sor. Yes, you are damnably obliged to him for his 
character of you. | [Ade 


Cox sr. My dear Hilaret, ſhall ! beg to hear it all? 
I can have no pleaſure equal to finding new obligate ; 


o 


ons to this gentleman. 
HIL. Since you deſire it ' 
Rams. I fancy, Madam, your. fright at that time 
may have occaſioned your forgetting ſome circumſtance; 
therefore fince captain Conſtant defires it, I will tell 
him the ſtory. —LI had juſt aro rich this gentleman, 
. when I heard a young lady's voice crying out for help; 
(1 think the word Rape was mentioned, but that I 
cannot perfectly remember ;) upon this, making di- 
realy to the place where the noiſe proceeded, I found 
this lady in the arms of a very rude fellow - | 
HIT. The moſt impudent fellow, ſure, that ever 
was born! ME OO 
Ramp. A very impudent fellow, and yet a very 
cowardly one; for the moment I came up, he quitted 
his hold, and was gone out of fight in the twinkling 
of an eye. F | ; 8 
| Conor. My dear Ramble, what haſt thou done for 
me! ; | | . 
Rams. No obligation, dear Conſtant! I would have 
done the ſame for any man breathing, But to pro- 
ceed: the watch came up, who would not be ſatisfied 
with what ſhe then ſaid, doe con veyed us both to the 
Round- Houſe, whence we were carried in the morn- 
ing before juſtice Squeezum, and by him, notwith- 
ſtanding this lady's proteſtations, your humble ſervant 
was committed to that place where he now finds him- 
ſelf with this good company. „„ 
Cons r. Oh, my friend? - May Heaven ſend me 
an opportunity of ſerving thee in the ſame manner! 
Rams. May that be the only prayer which it dey 
nies to Conſtant, 
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+$CBNE: X. 


CONSTANT, RAMBLE, SOTMORE, 


> .HILAKET, STAPE. 


'STary. The punch is ready, gentlemen, you may 
walk down ; the liberty of my houſe is at your ſervice, 


Sor. And that is liberty enough, while thou haſt 
punch here. If thy houſe were a ſea of punch, I 
would not prefer any houſe in town to it. 

STAFF. Your honour ſhall not want that. 

Sor. And I ſhall want nothing more. | | 

STAFF. Captain, a word with you. [Te Ramble.] 
There's Madam Squeezum below deſires to ſpeak 
with-you alone. | 5 

Rams. Bring her up. —Sotmore, you muſt excuſe 
me a few moments, Conſtant and this lady will en- 
tertain you. 


Sor. Let the moments be very few. I'll lay five 


gallons to one, this fellow hath another whore in his 
SCENE XI. | 
_-RAMBLE, Irs. SQUEEZUM. _ 
Raus. 80 ; my affair with my friend's miſtreſs is 


Happily over. That I mould not know a modeſt 


woman! But there is ſo great an affectation of modeſty 
in ſome women of the town, and ſogreat an affectation 
of * in ſome women of faſhion, that it is not 
impoſs 
linefs with me is not exceeding difficult to gueſs. 
Mus. Squetz, You will think I havea vaſt deal of 
Charity, captain, who- am not only the ſolicitreſs of 
your liberty at home to my huſband, but can carry my 
good- nature ſo far as to viſit you in your confinement. 
L cannot ſay but I have a generous pity for any one 
whom I imagine to be accuſed wrongfully. 
Raus. I am obliged to you indeed, Madam, for 


that ſuppoſal. 


Mas. Squezz. You are the cauſe of it. "Wines: 
re 
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ble to miſtake. Now for Mrs. Juſtice, her bu- 


— 
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fore do you imagine I ventured myſelf alone with you 
this morning? 17 
Rams. From your great humanity, Madam. | 
Mas. SQuzzz. Alas, Sir! it was to try whether 
you were really. the man you were reported to be; and 
I am certain I found you as inoffenſiwe, quiet, civil, 
well-bred a gentleman, as any virtuous woman could 
have wiſhed. Your behaviour was ſa modeR, that I 
can never imagine it poſſible you ſhould have been- 
guilty of a rape. No ever- grown alderman. of ſixty, 
or taper beau of fix and twenty, could have been more 
Innocent company. 
Rams. Whu! 2 Alu. 
Mss. SQueez. Your then carriage hath. wrought ſo 
great an effect upon, me, that I have ventured to truſt 
myſelf here with you; nay, I could truſt myſelf any 
where with ſo modeſt a gentleman. 5 
Rams. I'll take care, Madam, never to forfeit your 
good opinion of me; you may truſt yourſelf with me 
any where; I'll never behave in any other manner 
than becomes the beſt bred. man alive with the beſt bred 
lady. - I ſwear by. this ſoft hand, theſe lips, and all 
the millions of charms that dwell in this dear body. 
Mas. Squzzz. What do you mean?; „ 
Rams. Iknow not what I mean; tongue can't ex- 
preſs, nor thought conceive—we can only feel the 
exquiſite pleaſures love has in ſtore, 
Mas. SqQueez, Nay, I proteſt and vow. 
Rams, Proteſtations are as vain as ſtruggling. This 
cloſet hath a bed in it that would not diſgrace a palace. 
Sor. [At the door, ] Why, Ramble! Jack Ramble! 
Art thou not aſhamed. to leave thy friends thus, for 
ſome little dirty trumpet? If thou doſt not come im- 
mediately, we'll break open the door, and drown her 


in punch. P 
Mas. Squesz. [Sg.] I am:undone |———— }. 
Rams. Fear nothing. Go to your bowl, I'll 
come this initant. | 
Sor. I'll not wag without you. E 
Rams. Then I'll come down, break your bowl, 


and ſpill all your liquor. 


Sor. Bring thy wh ith thee ; there's one 
r. Bring thy whore along wi WE WTO 
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there alreadv, ſhe'll! be glad of her company: if you 
don't come in an inſtant, I will be back again. 
Mas. SqQuezz. What ſhall Ido? . 
Rams. My angel! love ſhall inſtruct thee. 
Mas. SqQueez Let me go—ſome other time—I 
will not run any venture here. 
„Raus. I will not part with you. 
Mas. SqQuEez. You ſhall hear from me in half an 
hour. You ſhall have your liberty, and I'll appoint 
you where to meet me. | | 
' Rams. Shall I depend on you? 


follow me: I can ſlip out a back way. 
Rams. Farewel, my angel! 


SCENE XL 
R AMB I. E, /oluc. 


time he hath ſpoiled an intrigue for me. But hold, as 
I am to have my liberty before-hand, I don't think this 
half hour's delay at all unlucky. 'That confideration 
may ſufficiently compenſate the ſtaying of my ſtomach. 
This adventure of mine begins to put on a tolerable 
aſpect. An intrigue with a rich juſtice's wife, is not to 
be ſlighted by a young fellow of a deſperate fortune. 
I do not doubt but in a very ſhort time, when I am 
taken up for the next rape, to bribe the juſtice with 
his own money.—Lend a man your gold, he may for- 
get the debt; venture your life for him, he may for- 
get the obligation; but once engage his wife, and you 
ſecure his friendſhip. There is no friend in all ex- 
tremity ſo ſure as your cuckold—and the ſureſt hold 
you can take of a man, as of a bull, is by his horns. 


SCENE XIII. 

RAM BLE, CONSTANT, SOT MORE, 
nt .. — MHELASET. * Cs 
Sor. Ha! what's become of thy wench ? If thou 

hadſt none, thy abſence was the more inexcuſable. 
ConsT. O Ramble! this our better genius hath in- 
vented the moſt notable plot? Such a net is laid 
= | 155 TAC 
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Mas. SqQueez. You may Adieu. Don't 


' Confound this drunken raſcal ! this is not the firſt 


for the juſtice! it will at once entangle him, and dif. 
entangle us. Mr. Hogſhead here is to play his part too. 


| Rams. I am ſorry we cannot do without him; for 
ſhould there be any claret in his way, he'd diſappoint 
the whole affair for one bottle. ; 

Sor. Not for the beſt Burgundy in France. This 
lady hath won my heart by one bumper, —By all the 
pleaſures of drinking, Madam, I like you more than 


| your whole ſex put together. There is no honeſty in 


man or woman, that will not drink. Honeſty is tried 


in wine, as gold is in the fire. Madam, you have 
made a conqueſt of me. l'll drink your health as 


long as I can ſtand, and that's as long as a reaſonable 


woman can require. 8 
HIL. I am exceedingly proud of my conqueſt over 


a man of Mr. Sotmore's good ſenſe. 


ConsT. Upon my word you may, you are the firſt 


| woman I believe he ever was civil to. 
Sor. It was becauſe they none of them had your 
merit; a parcel of tea-drinking ſluts. 
daughter that drank tea, I would turn her out of doors. 
The reaſon that men are honeſter than women is, 
their liquors are ſtronger. If the ſex were bred up to 
# brandy and tobacco, if they all liked drinking as well 
as you ſeem to do, Madam, I ſhould turn a lover. 
Rams. Why, Conſtant, ſuch another compliment 
would make thee jealous. ' | 
Hit. Upon my word; he hath reafon already ! 
Sor. Madam, I like you; and if a bottle of Bur- 


gundy were on one ſide, and you on the other, I do 


not know which I ſhould chuſe. 
Consr, Thou would'ſt chuſe the bottle, I am ſure. 


Rams, But I long to hear this conſpiracy, 

Sor. Then it muſt be below. I ſtrictly forbid any 
ſecrets to be told but at the council-table. The roſe 
is ever underſtood over the drinking-room, and a glaſs 


1s the ſureſt turnkey to the lips. | 


Consr. That's contrary to the opinion of philo- 


ſophers. „ 
Sor. Of the ſober ones it may; but all your wiſe 


philoſophers were a ſet of the moſt drunken dogs alive. 


Il nevet knew a ſober fellow but was an-aſs——and 
SR ; : your 


— 
* 
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If Thada 


% 
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your aſs is the ſobereſt of all animals. - Your ſober 
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philoſophers, and their works, have been buried long 
ago. I remember a ſaying of that great philoſopher 
and poet, Horace, who wrote in Falernian inſtead of ink: 
No verſes laſt can long efcape the night, . 
Which the dull ſcribling water-dtinkers. write. 


[ Exeant, 
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Ae T Iv. SCENE I. 
SCE N E, SQUEEZUM's, 
SQUEEZUM, QUILL, 
SQUEEZUM. 12 5 


OU delivered my letter? | 3 
2 QuviLL. Yes, an't pleaſe your worſhip, I left 
it at the coffee-houſe, where ſhe-direted me. 
SQVEEz: Very well. — - Quill! 
Qui. Sir. | 


Sevsez. I think I may truſt thee with any ſeeret 


and what I ami now going to tell, will ſhew thee: what 
a confidence I put in thee.— In ſhort, Quill, I ſuſ- 
pe& my wife— — | 
. Quitz., Of what, Sir? 5 
SqQueez. I am afraid that I am not the only perſon 
free wWith her, and that I am free of the corporation 
of cuckolds. 5 F | 


QI. Then your worſhip is free of all the cor- 


porations in England, : : 

SqQuEEz. Now thou knoweſt that there are very 
wholeſome laws againſt cuekoldom: the advantage 
of a man's horns is, that he may ſhove his wife out of 
doors with them. 33 | | 


Qu1LL. And that is no inconſiderable advantage. 


SQuEEz.. But there muſt be a diſcovery firſt, It is 


not enough that a man knows himſelf to be a cuekold; 


the world muſt know it too. He that will keep his 


- Horns in his pocket, muſt keep his wife in his boſom. 


Therefore, Quill, as it is in your power to obſerve my 


wife, 


„( I 
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wife, I aſſure you a very handſome reward on her con- 
viction: for I begin to find, that if I do not diſcover 
her, ſhe will ſhortly diſcover me, or ruin be by brib- 
ing her to hold her tongue. It is not a little gold will 
make a gag for a woman. 2 95 

 QuvitzL. Sir, I ſhall be as diligent as poſſible. 

SqvEez. And I as liberal on your ſucceſs. - - _ 
ven | [Exit Squeezum. 
QUILT /olas.' | 

Indeed, juſtice, that bait will not do. I know you 
too well to truſt to your liberality. Your wife will re- 
ward ſervices better than you. Beſides, I have too 
much honour to take fees on both ſides —And fince 
Jam her pimp in ordinary, I'll go like an honeſt and 
dutiful ſervant, and diſcover this conſpiracy: for 
ſhould ſhe once be turned out of the family, I ſhould 
make but a ſlender market of this.clofe-finger'd juſtice, 
oa + a would ſuffer no rogues to live but 
himſelf, ; | 


SCENE in. 
The ConsTABLE*s Hou/e. 
RAMBLE, CONSTANT. 


Rams, This little miſtreſs of yours is the moſt dex- 
trous politician, if that drunken puppy doth not diſ- 
appoint us. | 155 | 

ConsT. Never fear him: he hath cunning enough; 
and there hath been ſo long a war in his head between 
wine and his ſenſes, that they ſeem now to have come 
to an agreement that he is never to be quite in them, 
nor ever quite out of them: his life is one continued 
ſcene of being half drunk. | 94-9 8 
| Rams. Well, as we can be of no farther uſe in the 
affair, but muſt ſtay here and jor una the iſſue ; pr'y- 
| thee tell me what hath become of you theſe three long 

years ſince you quitted the ſervice of the Eaſt-India 
company, and came over to England with Sotmore ? 
19pA II. JE 2 Cons? 


* 
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ConsT. Why, at my firſt return to England, the 
proſpect of war was in every one's eye; and not only 
the reports of the people, but the augmentation of the 
troops aſſured us of its approach: upon which, I re- 
ſolved to embarque my ſmall remains of fortune in the 
ſervice of my country, and obtained the ſame commiſli- 
on on that occaſion, which I had enjoyed in the Indies, 
My hiſtory is not very full of adventures: I continued 
therein till the reduction, when I ſhared the fate of 
ſeveral unhappy brave fellows, and I was ſent a beg. 
ging with a red coat oh my back. _ 
Raus. It is the faculty of the cloth to be ragged, 
——Red is as apt to be ragged , as white to be ſpoiled, 
It is commonly the fate of our brave ſoldiers to bring 
home ragged cloaths, as well as colours, and both are 
rewarded by Weſtminſter-hall——the one is hung up 
in it, and the other is locked up ſafe by an order Fo 
it; for, Heaven be prais'd ! the gaols are always open 
hoſpitals for us. : TI ns 
ConsT. The only happineſs which hath attended 
me ſince my return, is my having contracted an inti- 
macy with that young lady whom you ſaw here; which 
hath proceeded ſo far, that laſt night we had appointed 
to meet in order to our marriage; but as I was juſt 
arrived at the place, a woman well-dreffed was attacked 
in the ſtreet by a ruffian. I immediately flying to her 
aſſiſtance, the fellow quitted her, and left me alone in | 
the poſſeſſion of the watch, who early this morning | 
carried me before juſtice Squeezum, and by him [ 
was committed hither. 
RamB. What, did ſhe appear againſt you? 
ConsT. No; they faid ſhe was 111 of ſome bruiſes \ 
ſhe had received, but defired I might be kept in cuſ- 
tody till the afternoon, at which time ſhe would ap- 
pear againſt me. But by what Hilaret had told us, 
and by ſome methods which have been uſed to extort 8 
money from me, I am inc ined to fancy it all a con- 4 
trived piece of villany of the Juſtice, and not of the 10 
woman s, as I firſt imagined. - 
RMB. Be aſſured of it ;—if there be roguery, the 
Juſtice hath the chief part in it. But, com fort your- H 
ſelf with the expectation of revenge; for I think he de 
h | | can- 
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cannot poſſibly eſcape the net we have ſpread, unleſs 


the devil have more gratitude than he is reported to 
have, and will aſſiſt his very good friend at a criſis. 

Coxs r. But what do you intend in En e 
you have no friends? 

RAM B. I know not yet whether I have or no. I 
left an old father here, and a rich one. He thought 
fit to turn me out of doors for ſome frolicks, which it 
is probable, if he yet lives, he may have forgiven me 
by this.. But what's become of him | know not; for 
I have not heard one word of him theſe ten years. 

ConsrT. I think you have been vaſtly careleſs in 
negleQing him ſo long. 

Rams, Tis as I have acted in all affairs of life ; 
my thoughts have ever ſucceeded my actions; the 
conſequence hath cauſed me to reflect when it was 


too late. I never reaſoned on what I ſhould do, but 


what I had done; as if my reaſon had her eyes be- 
hind, and n only ſee backwards. 


g 8 CE NE IV. 
 RAMBLE, CONSTANT, STAFF. 


STAPF. Te is a letter for your honour. 

Rams. [Reads it.] Ay, this is a letter indeed ! 

 ConsT. Wt is it? 

Rams. My freedom, under: a ſign- manual from the 
queen of theſe regions. . 

ConsrT. Explain. 

Rams. Then, Sir, in plain Engliſh, 8 
trope or figure, it is a letter from the juſtice's wife, 
with an order to the conſtable for my liberty. 5 
85 Ln. 

1% 8 i 

„ I was no ſconer recovered of the fright which 
% that unmannerly friend of yours occaſioned, than I 
« have performed my promiſe... You will find me at 
% home: the conſtable hath orders by the beacer te to 


0 acquit you.“ 


1 85 ood- nature 5 you! [ Loſe the 18714 Thou 


dear wife of a damn' d _ ofa juſtice, I fly to thy arms. 


Cons r. 


— 
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Cons r. Heark'e! ſuppoſe you brought her to be 2 
witneſs to out deſign—and—here, take this letter of 
aſſignation from the juſtice to Hilaret; it will give 

your diſcovery credit. | | 

Rams. An admirable thought! I fly to execute it. 

Dear Conſtant, good-morrow. I hope when next we 
meet, we ſhall meet | 


In happier climes, and on a ſafer ſhore, & 
Where no vile juſtice ſhall invade us more. 


ConsrT. Succeſs attend you. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE V. A Tavern. 
S QUE E Z U M. DRAW E R. 


SqQueez. No woman been to enquire for Mr. Jones? 
Draw. Sir, I know of none; but I'll aſk at the 
bar, if you pleaſe. 2 | 
Sqveez. Do—and leave word if any ſuch comes, 
to ſhew her up hither. I have no reaſon to doubt 
her company, but Iam impatient for it. I proteſt this 
woman hath revived the vigour of youth in me; ſure, 
I muſt have over-reckoned my years !-—I cannot be 
above forty-nine at the moſt. I wiſh this dear girl 
was come. I am afraid I did wrong in giving her 
thoſe five ſhillings, in a purſe worth above two ſhil- 
lings more, which who.knows.but ſhe may be ſpend- 
ing on ſome bully, who will perhaps ſend another ” 


—— 4 
* 


| preſent to me in return? 
PPV VR 
SQUEEZUM, HILARET. 


Squeez. Oh! are you come—you little, pretty, : 
dear, ſweet rogue I have been waiting for you 
theſe——theſe four hours at leaſt. N 

Hit.. Young lovers are commonly earlier than a 


their appointment. . 
Squeez. Give me a kiſs for that. Thou ſhalt find 


me a young lover, a vigorous young lover too. Hit 
me a flap in the face, do. BoWw- wow! Bow-wow ! 
I'll eat up your cloaths.— Come, what will you 


BB 2 mh 


drink ? 


e „ 


as I had anſwered his letter. 
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drink? white or red? Women love white beſt. 
—— Boy, bring half a pint of mountain.— Come, fit . 
down; do, fit down. Come now let us hear the 
tory how you were firſt debauched. —Come—that 1 


may put it down in my hiſtory at home. I have the 


hiſtory of all the women's ruin that ever I lay with, 
and I call it, TAE HisTogy oF MY OWN TIMES. 

HIL. I'll warrant it is as big as a church bible. : 

Seuzez. It is really of a good reputable ſize: I 
have done execution in my time. | 

HIL. And may do execution ftill. . ; 

Boy. [Without.] Half a pint of mountain in the 
Lion, ſcore, | 

Sevetz. Well—but now let me have the hiſtory 
Where did your amour begin—at church, I warrant 
you. More amours begin at church than end there, 
— r perhaps you went to ſee the man of war 
Going to ſee fights hath ruined many a woman. No 
wonder children are lovers of them, ſince ſo many owe 
their being to them. ; | 

HIL. [| Aide.) I thank you for that remembrance, 
I had forgot my lover. —Ay, Sir, it was there 
indeed I ſaw him firſt; that was the fatal ſcene of our 
interview. | 5 

Squeez. Well, and was the amour managed by 
letter, or by word of mouth ? ; 

HIL. by letter, Sir. I believe he writ two quires 
of paper to-me before I would ſend him an anſwer: I 
returned him ſeveral unopened, and then ſeveral others 
opened, But at laſt—he obtained an anſwer. 

SQuEEz. Well, and after your anſwer, what fol- 
lowed then? 155 : . 

HIL. Oh! he thought himſelf ſure of me, as ſoon 


Squeuz. Ay, I have always obſerved in my amours, 
that when I received an anſwer, I never failed of the 


woman; a woman follows her letter infallibly. Well, 


and what did he ſay in his ſecond letter? 
HIL. Oh! he ſwore a thouſand fond things: that 


his love ſhould laſt as long as his life : that his whole 


happineſs depended on me and a vaſt deal of that 
aature. : N 
D 3 SQUEEZ., 
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Squzez. Ay, ay, juſt as I have done myſelf, I 
find whoring is as methodical as the law. 

HII. And I fancy as tedious with you, old gentle- 

man. _ 7; 

SQUEEZ. Well, and . many letters did vou 
write to him, ey ane | I 
$4 HI. Not many. He did not want much encou- 
4A ragement. 
| Sevzez. Then paſling over te reſt of the fit, 101 
us come to the laſt fatal meeting. ' 

HIL. It was of a Sunday morning. — 

Squeez. Right. My old method: when other . 
ple are gone to church. 

HIL. In an exceeding hot day. 

 'Sqveez. May or June? Women and cherries * 
are commonly gathered in the ſame month. 

HIL. I was fatigued with walking in the garden; . 
and retired to an arbour to repoſe myſelf: gueſs what 
was my ſurprize when 1 found the dear per dious had 
e g himſelf thither before me. 

SS EZ. A ſly dog! My old way again. An am- 
buſn is as uſeful in love as war. 

HII. At my firſt entrance, he pretended a fgets 
at ſeeing me unexpectedly: but on my queſtioning. 
him how and with what deſign he had conveyed him- 
ſelf there, he immediately threw off the cloak, and 
confeſſed all: he flew to me, caught me in his arms 
with the moſt eager raptures, and {wore the moſt vio- 
lent: love and eternal conſtancy: I in the greateſt 
agony of rage repelled him with my utmoſt-force; he 
redoubled his attacks, I ſlackened my reſiſtance; he 
intreated, I raved; he ſigh'd, I cry'd; he preſſed, I 
ſuboned 3 : : 

SqQueez. Oh!—I can bear no longer, ell m 
2— 1 my honey-ſuckle! my dove 8 — 

HIL. What do you mean, Sir ? 

Sqveez, I mean to eat you up, to ſwallow you 
down, to ſqueeze you to pleces. - . 

1717 Help there! a __ ape! 


, 
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SQUEEZUM, HILARE T, SOTMORE. 


Sor. Hey-day! what in the devil's name is here ? 
]uſtice Squeezum raviſhing a woman 
Hit. Oh! for Heaven's ſake, Sir, aſſiſt a poor for- 
lorn hapleſs maid, whom this wicked man hath trea- 
cherouſly ſedu ce. + yrs 

Sc EEE. On lud !l—— Oh lud! Yap 

Sor. Fie upon you, Mr. Squeezum! you who are 
a magiſtrate, you who are the preſerver and executor 
of our laws, thus to be the breaker of them 

Sau EZ. Can'ſt thou accuſe me? 

HII. You know too well how barbarouſly you have 
uſed me. For pity's ſake, Sir, ſecure him; do not let 
him eſcape, till we ſend for a conſtable. If there be 
any law for a juſtice, am reſolved to hang him. 

'Squvzzz. Oh lud what ſhame have I brought my- 
ſelf to that ever I ſhould live to ſee this day-!- | 

Sor. If thou hadſt ſtood:to thy bottle like an honeſt 
fellow, this had never happened; but you muſt go a2 
whoring with a pon to you, at your years too; with 
theſe 1 that weezle face, that crane's 
neck of a body.. Who would haue imagined that ſuch 
an old withered may- pole as thou art ſhould attempt 
to: fall on a woman? Why, thou: wilt be tlie diverſion 
of the whole town. Grub: ſtreet will dine a month on 
your account. Thou wilt be uſhered to Tyburn with 
more pomp than Alexander was uſhered into Babylon. 
Juſtice never triumphs ſo univerſally as at the execu- 
tion of one of her own officers. 72 
_ SQUEE2, Sir, if there be truth on earth, I am as 
innocent | Se ES | 
Sor u. All the innocence on earth will not ſave you. 
A man doth nor always draw the rope by the 
weight of his fins. Your innocence will-not acquit you 
in a court of juſtice, againſt her oath ;z and when you 
come to the gallows, it will be in vain to plead your 
innocence. All's fiſh that comes to the net there. 
The gallows. ſo ſeldom gets its due, that it never 


-, 


parts with what it gets. 
D 4 ... - Hits 


56 RAPE UPON RAP E; or, 


HIT. Can you pretend to innocence? Was not this 
gentleman an eye-witneſs to your rudeneſs, to the in- 
Juries you offered me? 

Sor. Ay, ay, I can ſwear to the rape with as ſafe 
a conſcience as I can drink a glaſs of wine. | 
SQUEEz. I ſee I am betrayed; I am caught in my 
own trap. There is but one way to eſcape, which is, 
the way I have opened to others. [ Afde.] I ſee, Ma- 
dam, your deſign is to extort money from me. I am 
too well acquainted with the laws to contend: I hope 
you wall be reaſonable ; for I am poor, very poor, I 
aſſure you: it is not for men of my honeſty to be rich. 

HIL. Sir, if you would give me millions, it ſhould 
not ſatisfy my revenge; you ſhall be hanged for an 
example to others. | | 

SQUEEZ., Here's a cruel wretch ! who prefers my 
blood to my gold, which is almoſt my blood. 

Sor. Hey-day ! what vehicle is this? a vinegar 
bottle ?—Half a pint, by Jupiter! Why, thou ſneak- 
ing raſcal, can'ft thou pretend to honeſty, when this 
dram-glaſs hath been found upon thee ? Were I thy 
judge, or thy jury, this very ſneaking vehicle ſhould 
hang thee, without any other evidence. But come, 
fince you are to be hanged, I'll drink one bumper 
to your good journey to the other world. — You will 
find abundance of your acquaintance, whom you have 
ſent before you. And now, I'll go call the drawer. 
to fetch a conſtable. | . | 
— "Squzez. Hold, hold, Sir; for mercy ſake do not 

expoſe me ſo, — Will nothing content you, Madam? 

Hit. Nothing but the rigour of the law. Sir, I 
beſeech you loſe no time, but ſend for the conſtable 
immediately. | | 

Saz. I'll do any thing; I'll conſent to any 
terms. 5 = 

HIL. The conſtable ! the conſtable! | | 

Seveez. Stay, dear Sir! I'll give you a hundred 
guineas; I'll do any thing. | | f 

Hit. Remember your vile commitment of two 
gentlemen this morning. But I will revenge the 

injuries of my friends.—Sir, I beſeech you ſend for 
the officers, : | 


SqQueez. d 
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Squeez. One is already diſmiſſed from his con- 


WW &ocment, the other ſhall be diſmiſſed immediately. 


HIL. It is too late. ( 
Soru. Hearkee, Sir, will you leave off whoring, 
and take to drinking for the future? | 
 Squeez. Ill leave them off both. V 
SorM. Then you ſhall be hanged: but if you will 
= commence honeſt fellow, and get drunk every day of 
pour life, I'll intercede with this lady, that on your 
acquitting the gentlemen, you ſhall be acquitted 
yourlel. | 
Seveez. I'll do any thing, I'll quit any thing. 
SorM. Madam, let me perſuade you to be merci- 
ſul this time to this unfortunate and undutiful fervant 
of juſtice. 8 
Hiz.. Sir, I can deny you nothing. 
SQuEEz. Get me a pen and ink; I'll ſend an or- 
der to bring him hither, and diſcharge him inſtantly. 
Sor u. Drawer, bring pen, ink, and paper, and a 
bottle of old Port. | | 
SqQuzez., [to Hil.) And could you have had the 
conſcience to have ſworn againſt a poor old man? 
SoTM. Faith ! *twas a little cruel, Could you have 
had the heart to ſee him ſwinging like a gibbeted 
ſkeleton? Could you have ſerved up ſuch a dry dith 
to juſtice The body of one of her own children 
too? But here's the paper. —Come, Sir, write his 
diſcharge and your own. 
[Squeezum «writes, Sotmore and Hilaret advance. 
SoTM. You have managed this matter ſo well, that 
I ſhall have an opinion of your ſex's underſtanding 
ever after, a 353 | 
HIL. Let a woman alone for a plot, Mr. Sotmore. 
SoTM. Ay, Madam, a woman that will drink a 
bumper, Wine is the fountain of thought; and 
| | The more we drink, 
The more we think. oF 
It is a queſtion with me, whether wine hath done 
more good, or phyſick harm in the world; I wou'd 
have every apothecary's ſhop in the town turn'd into 
a favern, 235 
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HL. I am afraid, the more you have of the one, | 


the more you will require of the other, = 


SoTM. It is their drugs that debauch our wine: 
wine in itſelf is ns innocent as water, and phyſick 
poiſons both. It is not the juice of the grape, but of 
the drug, that is pernicious. Let me adviſe you, Ma- 
dam, leave off your damn'd adulterated water, your 
rea, and-take to wine. It will paint your face better 
than vermilion, and put more honeſty in your heart 
than all the ſermons you can read. I'll introduce you 
to ſome clubs of my acquaintance, a ſet of honeſt fel- 
lows that live in the clouds of tobacco, and know no 
home but a tavern. 

SQUVEEzZ. This, letter, Sir, will produce the gentle- 
man immediately. | | ; 

SoTM. Here, drawer—— let this letter be ſent whi- 
ther it is directed. Come, honeſt juſtice, our ac- 
quaintance hath an odd beginning, but we may be 
very good companions ſoon. Let us fit down, and 
expect our friend in the manner it becometh us. Re- 
member what you have bargained to do every day 
of your life, and the obligation ſhall be dated from 
this hour: Come, fit thee down, honeft publican, 
old zuſtice merchant. [T zey /iz. ] Here's a health to the 
propagation of trade, thy trade I mean, to the increaſe 
of whores, and falſe dice. Thou art a colleQor of 
the cuſtoms of ſin, and he that would ſin with impu- 
nity, muſt have thy permit. Come, pledge me, old 
boy; if thou leaveſt one drop in the glaſs, thou ſhalt 
go to gaol yet, by this bottle. | 

SqQuEzz. I proteſt, Sir, your hand is too bountiful ; 
you will overcome me with wine. rr To 

So rM. Well, and J love to ſee a magiſtrate drunk; 
it is a comely fight. When juſtice is drunk, ſne can- 
not take a bribe, 5 has 

Squezz. Do you not remember how the Athenians 
puniſhed drunkenneſs in a magiſtrate? 

Sor M. And do not I know that we have no ſuch 
Athenian law among as? We puniſh drunkenneſs, as 
well as other fins, only in the lower fort, Drink, like 
the game, was intended for gentlemen— and no 

1 done 
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ons ſhould get drunk, who cannot go home in a 
coach Come, Madam, it is your glaſs now. 

HIL. Dear Sir! I beg you would not compel me 
to it. , 

SoTM. By this bottle, but I will; Ill raviſh thee 
to it before the juſtice's face. Come, it will be better 
for you than tea; you will not be obliged to ſculk 
away and take a dram after this. Come, drink the 
juſtice's health, as a token of amity; the juſtice is a 
good honeſt drunken fellow. But jet me give you 
ſome wholeſome advice, [To the juſtice.] Leave off 
fornicating ; leave the girls to the boys, and ſtand to 
thy bottle; it is a virtue becoming our years; and 
don't be too hard on a wild honeſt young rake. Thou 
haſt committed a couple of the prettieſt boys to- day; 
don't do ſo any more. Be as ſevere as you pleaſe 
to whores and ameſters, that offer to act without your 
licenſe: but if ever you grant a warrant for a friend 
of mine again, you ſhall not only drink the wine, but 
eat the bottle too. Come, here's your health, in 
hopes of your amendment; thou ſhalt pledge thy ow. 
health in a bumper. Here, boy, bring up a gallon 
of wine. 

SQUEEz. Not a drop more, 

SoTM. A drop! confound the name. Come, empty 
your glaſs; the lady is a- dry. 

Squzez. This is worſe than a priſon. 

SoTM. You will get out of this with paying leſs 
fees. Drink, I ſay. | 

SqQuEEz. Well ſince I muſt, 

Sor M. Come, we'll have a ſong in praiſe of ariok- 


ing, —-P11 ſing the ſtanzas, and you ſhall bear the 
chorus, 
SD NG: 
| 


Let a ſet of ſober aſſes 
Rail againſt the joys of W 
While water, tea, 
And milk agree, 
To ſet * brains a thinking. 
2 6 Power 
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Power and wealth, 
Beauty, health, 
Wit and mirth in wine are crown'd ; 
oys abound, | 
leaſure's found, 
Only where the glaſs goes ronnd. 
. 
The ancient ſes on happineſs 
All differ'd in opinion, 
But wiſer rules 
Of modern ſchools, 
In wine fix her dominion, | 


Power and wealth, &c. 
IIII. . 
Wine gives the lover vigour, 

It makes glow the cheeks of beauty, 
Makes poets write, 2 
And ſoldiers fight, 
And friendſhip do its . 


IV. 
Wine was the only Helicon, 
Whence poets are long-liv'd ſo; 
» Twas no other main, 
Than briſk Champaigne, 


Whence Venus was derived too. 
Power and wealth, &c. 


Power and wealth, &c. 


RES 
When Heav'n in Pandora's box 
All kind of ill had ſent us, 
In a merry mood, 
A bottle of good 
Was l * to content us. 


| VI. 
All virtues wine 1s nurſe to, 
Of er'ry vice deſtroyer; 
Gives dullards wit, | 
Makes juft the cit, * | 
Truth forces from the lawyer, . CY 
| Power and wealth, &c. 
l VII. Wine | 


Power and wealth, &c. 


- 
% 
o 
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Wine ſets our joys a-flowing, 
Our care and ſorrow drowning. 
Who rails at the bowl, 
Is a Turk in's ſoul, 
And a Chriſtian ne'er ſhould own him. 
: Power and wealth, &c. 


SCENE. VII. 


SQUEEZUM, HILARET, SOTMORE, 
CONSTANT, STAFF. 


ConsT. My Hilaret! my dear! 
HIL. My Conſtant! | 
Sor. Give you joy, dear Conſtant, of your liberty. 
ConsT. Thank you, dear Sotmore, to you I am 
partly obliged for it: Ramble and Iwill make you 
amends; we'll give you ſix nights for this. ; 
SoT. Where 1s he? | 
ConsrT. Very ſafe ; be not concerned about him. 
HII. Well, Sir, ſince our affair is ended, there is 
the purſe you preſented me this morning. As 1 have 
not performed your expectations one way, I'll give 
you what I believe you did not expet——your money | 
again. It is unopen'd, I aſſure you. 
SQUuEEz. Thou art welcome however. 


— 


— 


— 


Sor. Come, gentlemen, be pleaſed to take every 
man his chair and his glaſs; we will dedicate one 
hour or two to drinking, I am reſolv'd. 

SqQueez. Firſt we will ſacrifice to juſtice. Mr. 


Conſtable, do your duty. | 
STAFF, Come in there. 


SCENE IX. 


SQUEEZUM, HILARET, SOTMORE, 
CONSTANT, STAFF, 4/i/ants. 


The Afiftants ſeize Conſtant, Hilaret, and Sotmore. 


Squeez. Seize thoſe people in the king's name 
I accuſe that woman and that man of conſpiring to 


{wear a rape againſt me. . 
ET. e Sr AT. 
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STAPF. It is in vain to contend, gentlemen. 

Hit. O the villain! 1 

Seuzez. [To Sot.] The next letter you extort, Sir, 
be ſure to examine the contents. a” "ÞY 

Sor. Thou raſcal ! will not even wine make thee 
honeſt ? 

Squzsz. Obſerve, gentlemen, how abuſive he is; 
but I'll make an example of you all: Pl! proſecute 
you to the utmoſt ſeverity of the law. Mr. Con- 
ſtable, convey the priſoners to your houſe, whence 
you ſhall have orders to bring them before a juſtice, 

SoT. And art thou really in earneſt ? | 

SqQuEEz. You ſhall find I am, Sir, to your coſt. 

Sor. Then I have found one man with whom I 
would not drink a glaſs of wine. _ 

;STAFF. Come, gentlemen, you know the way to 
my houſe. I am particularly glad ro ſee your ho- 
nour [To Sotmore] and will accommodate you in the 
beſt manner I can. | 

ConsrT. I am too well acquainted with misfortune 
to repine at any; but how ſhall I bear yours, my 
Hilaret? | | | . | 

Hit. The leſs you ſeem to bear, the more you will 
lighten mine. 5 

Sor. I muſt give the juſtice one wiſh. May Heaven 
rain ſmall beer upon thee, and may it corrupt thy 
body, till it is as putrified as thy mind. | 
HIL. One blefling only may Heaven leave thy life, 

May it take all things from thee - ut thy wife. 


% 


k — 


ee. 
SCE NE PoLtTtc#'s Houſe. 
1 | POLITI CK fol: 8 

URE, never child inherited leſs of a father's diſ- 
zoſition than mine; her mother certainly played 
me foul in the begetting her: I, who have been my 
whole life noted for ſobriety, could never have given 
being to ſo wild a creature. | begin to recolled hav- 
ing ſeen a tall half-pay officer at my houſe formerly: 


2 nor 


The Jus rie caught in his own Trap. 63 


nor do I think the girl unlike him. I am ſue ſhe 

hath been ever wild enough, to have had any officer 
in the kingdom for her father. Nature hath been 
kind to the male of all creatures but man: the bull, 
the horſe, the dog, are not encumbered even with 
their on off-ſpring : that care falls only to the fe- 
males: but man, when once a gabling prieſt hath 
chattered a few miſchievous words over him, is bound 
to have and to hold from that day forward all the 
brats his wife is pleaſed to beſtow on him. Vet I 
muſt own the girl hath been ever dutiful to me, till 
ſhe became acquainted with this curſed fellow in a red. 
coat. Why ſhould red have ſuch charms in the eyes 
of a woman? The %oman ſenate kept their armies 
abrcad, to prevent their ſharing in their lands at 
home; we ſhould do the ſame, to prevent their ſhar- 
ing in our wives. A tall luſty fellow ſhall make more 
work for a midwife in one winter at home, than he 
can for a ſurgeon in ten ſummers abroad. 


SCENE I 
POLITICK, FAITHFUL. 


Por, Well, any news of my daughter yet? 

FaiTH. No, Sir ; but there's ſome news from the 
ſecretaries office, -a mail is arrived from Holland, 
and you will have the contents of it in one of the 
evening papers. 99 

Por. Very well! I muſt- be patient. I think we 
have three mails together now: I am not ſatisfied. at 
all with the affairs in the North: the northern winds 
have not blown us any good lately ; the clouds are a 
little darker in the Eaſt too than I could with them. 


SCENE II. 
_—_ --, ROLITICEK,-DABBLE 
Por. Mr. Dabble, good morrow. | 
Das. Are the mails come in? 
Por. Juſt arrived. 2 4 
DaB. I have not ſlept one wink for reflecting on 


what you told. me laſt night; perhaps this 3 
47 ee | | - - Mall 
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mail may give ſome inſight into thoſe affairs. But 


_ what ſays the Lying Poſt? 


Pol. I have had no time to read it yet, I wiſh you 
would. I have only read, The London Journal, the 


Country Journal, the Weekly Journal, Applebee's 
Journal, the Britiſh Journal, the Britiſh Gazeteer, 
the Morning Poſt, the Coffee-Houſe Morning Poſt, | 


the Daily Poſt, the Daily Poſt-Boy, the Daily Jour- 


Hal, the Daily Courant, the Gazette, the Evening 


Poſt, the Whitehall Evening Poſt, the London Even- 


ing Poſt, and the St. James's Evening Poſt. So, if 


you pleaſe, begin the Lying Poſt. 
Das. [reads.] * Moſcow, January the 5th. We 
learn from Conftantinople, that affairs continue ſtill 


in the ſame doubtful way; it is not yet known what 
_ © courſe our court will take. The empreſs having 


been ſlightly indiſpoſed, the other day, took the 


air in her own coach, and returned ſo well reco- 
vered, that ſhe eat a very hearty ſupper. 


3 


Pot. Hum there is no mention of the ſupper 


in any other papers. 


Dag. Berlin, January the 2oth. We hear daily 
murmours here concerning certain meaſures taken 
by a certain northern potentate ; but cannot cer- 


are the meaſures which he hath taken——mean 

time, we are well aſſured, that time will bring them 

all to light.“ 

Pol. Pray read that laſt over again. 8 
Das. Mean time, we are well aſſured that time 

will bring them all to light.“ | 

Por. Hum! hum! | | 

DaB. Marſeilles, January the 18th. The affairs 
in regard to Italy, continue ſtill in the ſame uncer- 

* tain condition.“ 85 

Por. Hum. 


Das. * The talk of a large embarkation Aill runs 


« high.” | 
Por. Hum. 
| Dan. © The Spaniards ftill continue encamped 


near Barcelona.“ | : 1 
Por. Hum! | [Shakes his head. 


DAB. 


tainly learn either who that potentate is, or what 


a 6 ‚ a a W M a a a a 
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Das. And every thing ſeems tending to a rupture 


mean time we expect the return of a courier from 


Vienna, who, tis generally expected, will bring the 


neus of a general pacification.” 
Por. All is well again! . 


DaB. I like this and ſome other papers, who dif- 
appoint you with good news. Where the beginning 


of a paragraph threatens you with war, and the latter 


part of it enſures you peace, 
Pol. Pleaſe to read on? | 
Das. However, notwithſtanding theſe aſſurances, 


/ 


* *tis doubted by moſt people whether the ſaid courier 


© will not rather bring a confirmation of the war; but 


this is all gueſs-work, and till ſuch time as we ſee an 
actual hoſtiljty committed, we muſt leave our read- 


« ers in the ſame uncertain ſtate we found them.” 
Por. Hum! there is no certainty to be come at, I 


find; it may be either peace or war. : 
Das. Tho' were I to lay a wager, I ſhould chufe 


war; for, if you obſerve, we are twice aſſured of that, 


whereas we have oply one affirmation on the fide of 
peace — but ſtay, perhaps the next paragraph, which is 


dated from Fontainbleau, may decide the queſtion. 
* Fontainbleau, January 23. Yeſterday his majeſty | 


- * went a hunting, to-day he hears an opera, and to- 
* morrow he hears maſs.” + | 


Por. I don't like that; hearing maſs is ſeldom the 


forerunner of good news. | 

Das. It is obſervable that Cardinal Fleury ——"? 

Pore. Ay, now for it. | | 

Das. It is obſervable that cardinal Fleury hath, 
* for ſeveral days laſt paſt, been in cloſe conference with 
* the miniſter of a certain ſtate, which cauſes various 
* ſpeculations; but as'we do not know what was the 
matter in debate, we cannot ſay what may be the con-- 
* ſequence thereof, Mean time we cannot help ob- 
* ſerving, that it hath occaſioned ſome people to put 


* on very ſerene looks, who had worn clouded ones for 
* ſome time before; ſome imagine, on comparing this 
with the news from Marſeilles, that a war will be un 


* avoidable——others, who are more peaceably in- 


« clined, are as ſtrenuous advocates on the other ſide. 


e — e 


1 rn di AAS ESRI nn 0 


r 38 
Dr þ 
r 


4 ar 
. — 8 


66 RAPE urOoN RAPE; or, 


* —— We muſt refer the whole to the determination 
of time, that great judge in worldly affairs, who ne- 
ver fails with bis two-edged ſcithe to mow down the 


© weeds which ſhadow over the ſecret counſels of 


© ſtate, and lay them open to the naked eye of the 
* diſcerning politician.* 


ert Shalt T beg to Den again? 
42 


. DABBLE, FAITH FUD, 
Das. read.]! We. muſt refer the whole to the 


0 determination,” Kc. [Dab. continues reading. 
Fair R. Oh, Sir! Cloris hath brought the * | 


news of my young miſtreſs, 

Pol. Don't interrupt us blockhead. 

Far R. If you oy: a moment, ſhe may be loſt for 
ever. 

Por. Sarrah l peac 


FAIR. Sir 1 ws miſtreſs, Miſs "7 I will 
be undone, ruined; anged, if you do not aſſiſt her; 


ſhe's: taken up for a rape. Ghl my poor young 
lady! n beſt-tem pered lady, ſure. that ever 
was born. Oh! that ever I ſhould ſee the day! And 


can you ſit here, Sir, reading a parcel of damn'd.con- 
founded, lying nonſenſe, and not go to yanr N = 


afliſtance'r 
Por. Sure the fellow is poſſeſſed, | 
FIT R. Sir, your daughter is poſſeſſed—poſleſled 
by conſtables—ſhe's taken up for a rape. * 
PoL; My daughter taken up for a rape! 
Faith. Yes, Sir; for raviſhing a juſtice of peace. 


brain. 


„Barn. Ay, Sir, and it would. touch yours too, if 


you had a grain of humanity in you.— Oh! that I 
ſhould live to ſee ny poor young lady 3 in eb. a mis- 
fortune. 

Por. A woman taken up for a rape——it is im- 
poſſible. 

Falun. They may 1220 it tho? for all tha. 


I 


1 
— 


4 


Pot. Sure ſome accident has touched the fellow 3 


| nes: . ada » | 
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the kingdom ; but what wil not a ſet of rogues ſwear. 
W Sir, I liv'd with Squeezum before I lived with you; 
and know him to be as great a villain as any in the 


kingdom. Do, good Sir, come but with me to juſtice - - © 

Worthy's, if you do not find your daughter there, 2 

turn me away for a vagabond. — 
DasB. I do remember, neighbour Politick, to have = 

ſeen in ſome news- paper a ſtory not very different = 


from b 2340, £45 | FE 
Pol. Nay, if you have ſeen it in a news-paper, it 
may probably have ſome truth in it; ſo, neighbour- 


= Dabble, you will excuſe me; I will meet you within ; 
an hour at the coffee-houſe, and there we will confer ; 


SCENE v. Worruy's Houſe. 
© WORTHY, ISABELLA. | 


Won. Sure modeſty is quite baniſhed from the age 
we live in. There was a time when virtue carried 
ſomething of a-diviae awe. with it, which no one durſt 
attack; but now the inſolence of our youth is: ſuch, 
no woman dare Walk the ſtreets, but thoſe who do it 
for bread;.. E A a *1 36.4 01% £1. 43x 

Is x. And yet: our laws, brother Worthy, are as 
2 as thoſe of other countries, and-as well exe - 
ehh £25054] : 24 1 1 

Wor. That I wiſh they were; but golden ſands. 
too often clog-the wheels of juſtice, and obſtruct her 
courſe; the very riches which were the greateſt evi- 
dence of his villany, have too often declared the guilty: 
innocent; and gold hath been found to cut a halter 
ſurer than the ſharpeſt ſteel. Ag 5 411 

Is a. Well, I am reſolved to take care how I venture 
a ſtep again after it is dark: I find the ſun is the only 
Fan to us women; for however chaſte the moon may 

in herſelf, ſhe. takes but very little care of ours; 

Won. But could the villain be very rule? 

Is A. As rude as ſo ſhort a time would permit. 
would have given all I was worth in the world to have 
been here; but ſince I eſcaped, let us forget it. 
Won. Forget! by Heaven it ſhocks me; that we, 
who boaſt as wholſome laws as any kingdom upon 


earth, | 


- 


* 
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earth, ſhould by the roguery of ſome of their execu- 
tors, loſe all their benefit. I long to ſee the time when 
here, as in Holland, the traveller may walk unmo- 
leſted, and carry his riches openly with him. 
3935 SCENE VI. e 
WORTHY, ISABELLA, SQUEEZUM. 


Seveez. Mr. Worthy, your humble ſervant. I 
come to wait on you on the ſtrangeſt piece of buſineſs. 
We are brought to a fine paſs indeed, when magiſ- 
trates ſhall not be ſafe; we are like to protect others, 
when we cannot protect ourſelves © 

Wor. What is the occaſion of all this paſſion, Mr. 
Squeezum ? — | 

SQVEEz. Occaſion! I have ſcarce power to tell. 
you. I have difcovered one of the moſt damnable 
conſpiracies, that hath been invented fince the gun- 

powder-treaſon plot. > LES 
Wos. Nothing againd the government, I hope. 

_ Marry, but it is; for that which is againſt 
the officers of the government, is againſt the govern- 
ment. In ſhort, Sir, it is a conſpiracy againſt me, 
againſt myſelf. What do you think, brother Worthy, 
but that, moved and ſeduced by the 33 many of the 
devil, a vile woman hath conſpired to ſwear a rape 
againſt me ? 3 | . 

Wor. A rape againſt you! fooliſh jade! Why your 
very face would acquit you——you have innocence 
in your looks, brother Squeezum. 

SqQuvEez. I hope my character will acquit me againſt 
ſuch an accuſation. to, 

Won. I think it ought; a man whoſe character 
would not, is very unfit for that honourable commilſ- 
ſion you bear. : 83, DF * 

Seveez. True! theſe flars reflect on us all. The 
accuſing a member, is accuſing the body. We ſhould 
_ conſider it may be our own caſe. We ſhould ſtand by 
one another, as the lawyers do. I hope, brother, you 
will ſhew me extraordinary juſtice; and I aſſure you, 
ſhould any affair of yours come before me, my parti- 
ality ſhall lean on your fide. a 7 =— 
| | | OR. 
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Wor. Partiality, Sir! I hope no cauſe of mine ever 


will require it. I aſſure you, I ſhall do the ſtricteſt 


| juſtice ; 1 believe you will not need more. 


 SqQuEez. Sir, my caſe needs no more; but I think 


it incumbent on us all, to diſcountenance any profe- 
cution of ourſelves on any account whatſoever. 


Wor. To diſcountenance it by the innocence of 


our lives, is indeed laudable, but no farther. It is a 
curſed law which exempts the maker, or the executor 
of it, from its penalty. | 

Squesz. Truly, brother Worthy, I think the ma- 
kers of laws, and the executors of them, ſhould be free 
of them; as authors and actors are free of the play- 
HIS ts na 

Wor. You are ludicrous, Mr. Squeezum. But let 
me tell you, he is the greateſt of villains, who hath 
the impudence to hold the fword of juſtice, while he 
deſerves its edge. | 
 Squeez. And let me tell you, brother Worthy, he 
is the greateſt of fools who holds the ſword of juſtice, 
and hurts himſelf with it. 2 

Isa. Brother, your ſervant; my preſence will be 
very little neceſſary at this trial. | 


SCENE vi. 


-WOR THY, SQUEEZ UM. CONSTANT, 
HILARET, STAFF, SOTMORE, BRAZEN- 
COURT, FIREBALL, three Afffants. ES 


— SquvEerz. But here come the priſoners— Brother 
| Worthy, this is the woman whom I accuſe of this de- 
teſtable fat ;—the manner of it was this: I received a 
letter, in an unknown hand, appointing me to meet 
at a tavern, which out of pure good-nature I comply'd 
with; and upon my arrival found that woman there 
alone, who after a ſhort diſcourſe, laid hold of me and 

bawl'dout; on which that man there entered, and both 


threatened me, that unleſs I immediately diſcharged 


that man ſ paints to Conft.] with another whom I had 
committed for notorious crimes, that the woman 
ſhould ſwear a rape againſt me.— This I am ready to 
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2. Ass. And we are ready to frear, 


Wos. What do you ſay, young woman, to this:? 
You do not look like one whom I ſhould ſuſpect of 
ſuch behaviour. 

Hr. That i did threaten him, as he ſays, indeed 

I confeſs. ** 

Wos. But did he attempt any ſuch ching? 

HIL. I can't ſay he did, but- 

Scorkz. Do you hear this, brother Worthy = 
think you have nothing to do but to make her Mit- 

timus. | 
Won. And for what reaſon did you offer this? 
HIT. I offer'd it only to frighten him to the dif. 
charge bf two gentlemen, whom he had villainouſy 
committed to the cuſtody of that conſtable, 
Won. For what crimes do they ſtand committed, 
"Mr. Conftable ? . 
* Sa F. For two Tapes, art pleaſe your worlhjp. 
: HIL. One of them on my account—tho* I never 
ſwore the leaſt thing againſt him. 
Wor. On your account, begin to be afraid he 
was unjuſtly committed indeed. 
SqQuEEz. Now, Sir, we ſhall proceed to blacken a 
httle the character of this woman.. Call Mr. Brazen- 
court; Mr. Brazencourt, what. do you know of this 


fine lady? 

Brazen. I know nothing 1 more of ., than that 
I kept her half a year. 

Wor. Kept her! —in what capacity did you 
keep her? 


Brazen. In the capacity of a whore, till I was 
"obliged to turn her off, for ſtealing four of my ſhirts, 
two pair of ſtockings, and m wy common-prayer Book. 
Sd Rz. Call captain Fireball. 

Wor. Captain Fireball, pray & you. know any 
harm of that perſon there? 

FIRE. Harm of ber! ay, and ſo doth my Girgeon 
too. She came to me from major Brazencourt. 1 
kept her two months. 

Hitz. Sir, I — you hear me, 


Won. 


The Jvsriex caught in his own Tzae, 71 


Wor. By and by. You muſt not interrupt them. 
Go on. Did you loſe any thing by her too? 


Fix E. No, but I got ſomething by her, which made 
my ſurgeon get ſomething by me I love to expreſs - 


myſelf in modeſt terms, but I believe you all know 
what I mean. 

ConsT. Damnation! : 

Squezz. Call Mr. Drury. We ſhall blacken her 
farther preſently. - 

Wor. Indeed you need not; let us hear no more ; 3 
for her ſake, I will never put confidence in an inno- 

cent countenance again.—Well, woman, can you ſay 
any thing for yourſelf? 

Hit. Oh! that I could hide myſelf for ever from 
the world, and never from this hour behold the ſun 
again. 

* Indeed but you ſhall, Madam, and be be- 
held by others too. 

Cos r. Come to my boſom, thou deareſt, ſweetes, 
lovelieſt; hide thy ſorrows. there. —Death only ſhall 
tear thee from my arms again. Death! hell itſelf can- 
not have a torment equal to ſeeing one tear of thine. 

Sor. Heark'e, juſtice, I believe thou art honeſter 
than thy brother; I am ſure thou canſt not be a 


greater rogue: if thou wilt act the right rn OE 


us, and ſend that villain to W | 


| SCENE VIII. 


WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, CONSTANT, 
HILARET, SOTMORE, STAFF, Conftable. 
Afants, POLITICK, F AITHF UL, CLORIS. 


Fair RH. Now, Sir, will you believe your own eyes 7 
Ils not that your own daughter? 


Por; It is indeed. - Oh my unfortunate child | 


Wor. Mr. Politick, your humble fervant—1 will 
but-commit this woman to gaol, and then I will be-at 
your command. 


Por. Sir, you ſhall not be my humble ſervant, nar 


will T-be yours; and if you commit my PREY to 
priſon, you are the worſt of Turks. 


. Fas: Your daughter, Sir! 
Por. 
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Pot. Yes, Sir, my daughter, Sir. | 
HL. Oh! my father; 0 55 ; 
For. My poor child. That ever I ſhould live 
to ſee thee in ſuch a misfortune ! 

Woe. Is it poſſible, Mr. Politick, that this young 
lady is your daughter ? "OR 5 

Por. Yes, Sir, it is as poſſible, as that the Turk; 
may come into our part of Europe; and I wiſh this 
may not be as ſure as that, | 


SCENE IX. | 


WORTHY, SQUEE ZUM, CONSTANT, 
 HILARET, STAFF, Conflabl:n, Aft anti. 
POLITICK, FAITHFUL, SOTMORE, 
CLORIS, RAMBLE, Mrs. SQUEE ZUM, 


QUILL. 


Mas. Squeez. Where is this glory of the bench, 
-this pallant juſtice ? this terror and example of fin? 
Do you know this hand, Sir? Did you write this aſ- 
ſignation? You are a noble gentleman, truly, to make 
an appointment with a fine lady, and then bring her 
before a magiſtrate. 

SqQuEtz. O my malignant ſtars ! | 

Wor. Mrs. Squeezum, what is the matter? 
Mas. SqQuzez. You, Mr. Worthy, I am ſure will 

Pity one who hath the misfortune to be married to a 

man, who is as much a ſcandal to the commiſſion he 
bears, as you are an honour to it; my conſcience hath 
been too long burthened with conniving at his rogue- 
' ries, He, Sir, he alone is guilty, and every one 
whom he hath accuſed is innocent. 

Wor. I know not what to think. FT 

Rams. Sir, that fellow there, that butcher of juſ- 
"tice, is the greateſt villain that ever was born. —Being 
a little frolickſome laſt night with this lady, that 
conſtable ſeiz'd us. Tis to me ſhe is indebted for all 
this trouble; tho' Mr. Conſtable may claim ſome 
ſhare, in not ſuffering us to depart at her defire. 

Mas. SqQueez. And Mr. Juſtice may claim a little, 
who committed you to the conftable's houſe without 


any evidence, or even accuſation. 8 
RAM. 
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Rams, That he might extort two hundred pounds, 


for which ſum he offered to compromiſe the matter. 


Squeez. Heark'e, Madam, I ſhall be obliged to 2 


: 
# 


commit you to Bedlam, 


Mas. Seretz. No, Sir, I ſhall prevent you in that, 


as well as in your other deſigns; your plot with Mr. 
Quill, which the whole world ſhall know ; you ſhall 
be divorced, Sir, tho' not the way you deſire, 
SQUuEEz. Sir, I beſeech you to hear no more. 
Wor. That, Sir, I cannot grant. 
Rams. Sir, I .defire that you would read that let- 


ter, which he ſent to this young lady whom he hath 


accuſed. | 


Won. { Reads.] © My little honey-ſuckle, Iwill meet 


© you within this half hour at the Eagle. I hope after 

* what you have received from me to-day, you will not 

s diſappoint yours.till.then.and ever after,” 
Did you write this letter, Mr, Squeezum ? 
SQuEEz. No, Sir, as | am ready to ſwear. . 


Mas. SQUEEzZ. Sir, | will ſwear it to beihishand—_ 


FaiTH. And ſo will I1—I lived with him a twelve- 
month, and therefore ſhould know it. | 
QuiLL. And I carried it to the lady. 
Sor. Come, come, juſtice, thou haſt proof enough 
of her innocence. I will give you the word of a man 


of honour, which is more than the oath of twenty ſuch 


ſcoundrels as theſe, that ſhe never intended more than 


to frighten him to the acquittal of captain Conſtant 
here, whom he had unjuſtly committed. | 


ConsT.. And offered to acquit for a ſum of money. 
Wor. Captain Conſtant! is your name Conſtant, 
Sir? 5 


ConsrT. At your ſervice. 


Worx. Deſire my ſiſter to walk hither—Iam more 


obliged to you than you know. 


SQueez. Come, Sir, this is only loſing time——1I 


want the Mittimus, | 
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SCENE xX. 
WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, RAMBLE, CON. 


STANT, SOTMORE, HILARET, POLI. 


TICK, Mrs. SQUEEZUM, QUILL, SFAFE, 
FAITHFUL, &c. ISABELLA. | 


Won. Sifter, do you know this gentleman ? 


Is A. Captain Conſtant! it is happy for me that I 


do——T thank you, Sir, for your generous reſcue laſt 
night, which my fright at that time prevented my 
acknowledging. | - 


ConsT. And was it you, Madam 
Rams. My Iſabella! 
Is A. Ha l-—itis, it is my Ramble 


Rams. My touch deceives me not, it is my charm- 
ing ſhe, once more reſtored to my deſpairing hopes, 


Is A. What lucky ftars can have contrived this in- 


terview ? - 


Rams. Very lucky ſtars they appear now; but they 


had a confounded ugly aſpect ſome time ago. 


Is a. Surprizing! Brother, let that fellow be ſecur- 


ed. He was the perſon from whoſe hands this gen- 
tleman delivered: me. I Fireball. 


Qu. I hope your worſhip will forgive me; bat 


I hir'd theſe two men, by my maſter's command, to 


_ _ be evidences for him. 


; - # 


Wor. Sarprizing villainy !——ſecure them in- 
ſtantly. And particularly that juſtice, —whom I ſhall 
no longer treat as a-gentleman, but as his villainy hath 
merited. Conſtable, I charge you with them all- and 
let them be kept below in the parlour, whither I will 
come immediately and fign their commitment. 


Squzzz. Sir, you ſhalt wiſh you had dealt more 


favourably with me. 


Wos. Sir, your threatenings will not terrify me. 
Fair EH. Come, gentlemen, we'll be your ſafe-guard. 
Mas. SQueez. I'Il follow thee, like thy evil genius, 


till I have brought thee to that juſtice thou deſerveſt. 


SCENE 


J OO SET?» 
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SCENE WA laſt. 


WORTHY, RAMBLE, CONSTANT, SOT- 
MORE, HILARET, ISABELLA, POLITICK. 


Rams. My dear Iſabella, I am ſo overjoyed at this 
unexpected meeting, that I do not aſk for the ſafety of 
our treaſure. Since the ſea hath refunded Iſabella, 
let it take the jewels. 

Isa. The ſea hath been even kinder than your 
wiſh, it hath return'd you both. 

Rams. I ſhould ſoon have forgotten chat loſs, in 
having Iſabella; yet, for her ſake, che treaſure is 
welcome too, 

Wor. Mr. Politick, I am heartily nt at this 
misfortune which hath befallen your daughter. 

Rams. Mr. Politick ;—By Heavens, Ris features 
are the ſame. Had you not a ſon, Sir, once? | 

Por, Yes, Sir, I had; but I turned him out of 
doors, and believe he was hanged long ago. 

Rams. Then I am his ghoſt, juſt arrived from the 
Indies. When you turned me out of- doors, I got ad- 
mitted into. the Eaſt-TIndia company's ſervice; I 
changed my name in order to eſcape your diſcovery 
—and I hope you will now give us both your bleſſing, 

Por. And are you really that wild fellow my ſon ? 

Rams. I am that very identical wild perſon, I aſ- 
ſure you. 

Pol. I don't know whether PH give you my bleſ⸗ 
ſing or no, till I ſee how you are married. 

Wor. Mr. Politick, I rejoice in the union of our 
families; this lady, your ſon's wife, is my ſiſter aud 
if fourſcore thou and pounds can make the match 
agreeable to you, it will be ſo. 

Por. Hath the wild rogue made his fortune as laſt ! 


Well, ſon I give you my bleſſing; and my dear daugh- _ 


ter, I give you joy, and I hope the boy will give it you, 
ay, and laſting, conſtant joy. If he doth not make you 
a⁊ good huſband, I'll not own him; if he doth not make 
you bleſſed, he ſhall have no bleſſing of mine. 
Is A. Sir, I doubt him not. 
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Rawus, Well, father, T have nothing more to aſk of 
you, but in favour of my friend captain Conſtant, 
whoſe love I am certain will compleat the happineſs 
of my ſiſter. F | 

Wor. I think I have never been witneſs to ſuch a 
complication of villany. Sir, [To Conſtant] I aſſure 
you, and all of you, you ſhall have ſufficient repara- 
tion for the injuries you have ſuffered. And Sir, by 
the character which I have had from my ſiſter of that 
gentleman, I do not think your daughter can be bet- 
ter diſpoſed of, let the difference of fortune be what 
it pleaſe. | LY. 
3 AMB. Beſides, tho' his eſtate be not equal now, 

it may become ſo; for no man hath a better inſight 
into politicks. os 

Pol. Nay, if his ſtudies bend that way, no man in- 
deed can tell to what his eſtate may come. Had T 
known this ſooner, my doors ſhould never have been 
Mut againſt him. Sir, I ſhall be glad to confabulate 
with you at my houſe—and if you ſhould ſet your 
heart on my daughter, I do not believe I ſhall do any 
thing to break it. | | 

Rams. Nay, Sir, there is no hour like the preſent: 
this hour hath proved lucky to your family. Give 
me leave to preſent your 1 to one whom if 
ſhe deſerves, I ſhall be proud of calling her ſiſter. 

. ConsT. Ramble, you have crown'd my obligations 
with a gift, far dearer than the earth could prove. 

HIL. Ionly wiſh you may always think ſo, captain. 
And now, pappa, I hope you will pardon this night's 
ſally, to both me and poor Cloris ; we have been al- 
ready ſufficiently puniſhed; and ſince the event is 
happy, imitate in this one thing the Turks, and con- 
fider it favourably, as it hath been proſperous. | 

Por. The Turks ! I wiſh you were better acquainted 
with' them than in romances; I hope that gentleman 
will take care to inſtruct you in publick affairs. — 
Well, Jack, [7 Ramble] I long to have ſome com- 

munication with you about the affairs of the Indies, 
and the poſture of our trade there. — I hope you 


left the Great Mogul in good health. 


Rane. 


\ 
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Rams. Very lightly indiſpoſed of a cold at my | 


departure, 


Pol. I heartily forgive you all: ſo let me ſee you 


This is the comfort of 


all embrace one another. 


age, Mr. Worthy. | 
Sor. Let me embrace you all together.—I have 


found this day two good wemen—and they have fallen 


to the ſhare of my friends—and I will get drunk this 
night, if the ſpirit of wine will do it — I'll drink to 
your happineſs, while you are enjoying it. While 
you are taſting the joys of Venus, Iwill ſwallow down 
the delights of Bacchus. l deſpair of either of 
your company this month yet but the juſtice ſhall 
celebrate this night with me. Come, - honeſt juſ- 
tice, -I have found one honeſt juſtice too 
Wok. Really, Sir, I think you have ſufficiently 
celebrated already | . 
Sor. No, but I have not 
drunk at your children's wedding night. 
Pol. | never drink any thing but coffee, Sir. 
Sor. Damn your coffee Wa 
Rau. Sotmore, thou ſhalt have juſtice, Mr. 
Worthy, I aſſure you, notwithſtanding this humour, 
the world hath not an honeſter man. A 
Wor. It is pity he ſhould beſot himſelf ſo. Your 


character of him encourages me to employ ſome la- 


bour in adviſing him to quit ſo beaſtly a pleaſure. — 
Come, gentlemen, I deſire you would celebrate this 


day at my houſe to-morrow. I will proceed to take 


all poſſible meaſures to your receiving ſatisfaction for 
your injuries, and making publick example of ſo 
greata villain; for the crimes of a magiſtrate give the 
greateſt ſanction to fin, LE 


No reverence that church or ſtate attends, | 
Whoſe laws the prieſt or magiſtrate offends. 
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E PIL OVG UE. 
Spoken by Mrs. YOUNGER. 


A length the dreadful hurricane is ended, 
And 1 and ſpouſe are ſafe together landeu. 
For after all this mighty fuſs about it, 
Our play hath ended modeſtly without it. 
But, ladies, did not you too ſympathiſe ? 
Hey pray do conife/s, do all your: frowns ariſe 
Becnuſe ſo much of Rape and Rape we bawt!? 
Or it it, that aue have no Rape at all! 
' "Indeed, our poet, to oblige the age, 
Had brought a dreadful ſcene upon the Hage: p 
But I, perceiving what his muſe would drive at, + 
Told him the ladies never would connive at { 
A downright actual rape——unleſs iniprivate. 
But notwwithftanding what theſe poers tell us, 
Abo d think our Baus were ſuch high-mettled ' fellows 5 
O ! nay our youth, while VIgOUT 25 WO parlous, 
To ltaly be wafted with Don Carlos; 
There ſhould one wifory but give them ſcape, 
T hey would not leave one maidenhead for the Pope; 
Or fhould: Jome new pope Joam the chuir pelſeſs, 
ey M play the devil with her Bolinę 27 
Ne nunnery one virgin ſhould enclgſa, | 
But new Rome fall, by what the old aroſe. 
Waun, a ftrange doctrine that Lucretia taught, 
When on herſelf reveng*d her lower fault ! | 
Hearbeniſb woretch ! Yhie pious chritiah wiſe, | 
Tho” raviſp'd, ſtill contents herſelf with life : 
So zealous, from: felf-murder nue r efrain, 
We live, ibo ſure of raviſhing again. 
But may no fears of ſuch a fate affright © 
T he beauteous kind ſpechators of to-night; 
Safe to your huſbands arms may you eſcape, 
And never know that dreadful thing, a Rape. 
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HE town hath been ſeldom more divided in its 

opinion, than concerning the merit of the fol- 
lowing ſcenes. While ſome publickly affirmed, that 
no author could produce fo fine a piece but Mr, P—, 
others have with as much vehemence inſiſted that n 
one could write any thing ſo bad but Mr. F. 

Nor can we wonder at this diſſenſion about its merit, 
when the learned world have not unanimouſly decided 
even the very nature of this tragedy. For tho? moſt of 
the univerſities in Europe have honoured it with the 
name of Egregium & maximi pretii opus, tragœdiis 


tam antiquis quam novis longe anteponendum ;* | 


nay, Dr. ö hath pronounced, Citiùs Mævii 
* Eneadem quam Scribleri iſtius trageœdiam hanc 
* crediderim, cujus autorem Senecam ipſum tradidiſſe 
© haud dubitarim:? and the great profeſſor Burman 


hath ſtiled Tom Thumb, Heroum omnium tragicorum 


« facile principem: Nay,. tho? it hath, among other 
languages, been tranſlated into Dutch, and celebrated 
with great applauſe at Amſterdam (where burleſque 
never came) by the title of Mynheer Vander 'Thumb, 
the burgo maſters receiving it with that reverend and 
filent attention which becometh an audience at a deep 
tragedy. Notwithſtanding all this, there have not been 
wanting ſome who have repreſented theſe ſcenes in a 
| ludicrous light; and Mr. D hath been heard to 


fay, with ſome concern, that he wondered a tragical 
and Chriſtian nation would permit a repreſentation on 


its theatre, ſo viſibly deſigned to ridicule and extirpate 
every thing that is great and ſolemn among us. 


This learned critick and his followers. were led into 
ſo great an error by that ſurreptitious and piratical 


copy which ſtole laſt year into the world; with what 
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injuftice and prejudice to our author, will be acknow- 
ledged, I hope, by every one who ſhall happily peruſe 
this genuine and original copy. Nor can I help re- 
marking, to the great praiſe of our author, that how- 
ever imperfe& the former was, even that faint re- 
ſemblance of the true Tom Thumb contained ſufficient 
beauties to give it a run of upwards of forty nights to 
the politeſt audiences. But, notwithſtanding that ap. 
plauſe which it receiv'd from all the beſt judges, it 
was as ſeverely cenſured by fome few bad ones, and, I 
beheve, rather maliciouſly than ignorantly, reported 
to have been intended a burleſque on the leftiel parts 
of tragedy, and deſigned to baniſn what we generally 
Z» Dom the Tags, HT OC 
Now, if I can ſet my country right in an affair of 
this importance, Iihall lightly eſteem any labour which 
it may coſt, And this I the rather undertake, firſt, as 
It is indeed in ſome meaſure incumbent on me to vin- 
dicate myſelf from that ſurreptitious copy before- 
mentioned, publiſh'd by fome ill-meaning people 
under my name: fecondly, as knowing myſelf more 
capable of doing juſtice to our author than any other 
man, as I have given myſelf more 11 0 to arrive at a 
thorough anderſtandiny of this little piece, having for 
ten years together read nothing elſe; in which time, 
I think I may modeſtly preſume, with the help of my 
Engliſh dictionary, to comprehend all the meanings 
of every word in 1t. | FED 
But ſhould any error of my pen awaken Clarif. 
Bentleium to enlighten the world with his annotations 
on our author, I ſhall not think that the leaſt reward 
or happineſs ariſing to me from theſe my endeavours. 
] ſhall wave at preſent what hath cauſed ſuch feuds 
in the learned world, whether this piece was originally 
written by Shakeſpear, though certainly that, were it 
true, muſt add a conſiderable ſhare to its merit; efpe- 
cially with ſuch who are fo generous as to buy and 
commend what they never read, from an implicit faith 
in the author only : a faith! which our age abounds in 
as much, as it can be called deficient in any other. 
Let it fuffice, that the Txacepy of Tracrdits; 
or, The LIE and DEATRH of Tou Tuns, was 
2 written 
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| written in the reign 2 Elizabeth. Nor can the 
objections made by M. D, that the tragedy muſt 
then have been antecedent to the hiſtory, have any 
weight, when we conſider, that tho' the HisTory of 
Ton Taunus, printed by and for Edward Mr, 
at the Looking-Glaſs on London- bridge, be of a later 
date, ſtill muſt we ſuppoſe this hiſtory to have been 
tranſcribed from ſome other, unleſs we ſuppoſe the 
writer thereof to be inſpired: a gift very faintly con- 
tended for by the writers of our age. As to this hiſtory's. 
not bearing the ſtamp of ſecond, third, or fourth edi- 
tion, 1 ſee bur little in that objection; editions being 
very uncertain lights to judge of books by : and per- 
haps Mr. M——r may have joined twenty editions 
in one, as Mr. C——1 hath ere now divided one into 
twenty. 2 | : | oo 
Nor doth the other argument, drawn from the little 
care our author hath taken to keep up to the letter of 
this hiſtory, carry any greater force. Are there not in- 
ſtances of plays, wherein the hiſtory is ſo perverted,. \ 
that we can know the heroes whom they celebrate by 
no other marks than their names: nay, do we nvt find. 
the ſame character placed by different poets in ſuch dif- 
ferent lights, that we can diſcover not the leaſt ſame-- 
neſs, or even likeneſs, in the features? The Sophoniſba 
of Mairet, and of Lee, is a tender, paſſionate, amorous 
miſtreſs of Mafinifla; Corneille and Mr. Thomſon give 
her no other paſſion but the love of her country, and 
make her as cool in her affection to Maſiniſſa as to Sy- 
phax. In the two latter ſhe reſembles the character of 
queen Elizabeth; in the two former, ſhe is the picture 
of Mary queen of Scotland. In ſhort, the one Sopho- 
niſba is as different from the other, as the Brutus of- 
Voltaire is from the Marius jun. of Otway: or as the 
Minerva is from the Venus of the ancients. 
Let us now proceed to a regular examination of the 
tragedy. before us, in which I ſhall treat ſeparately of 
the Fable, the Moral, the Characters, the Sentiments, 
and the Diction. And firſt of the a 
Fable; which I take to be the moſt ſimple ĩimagin- 
able! and to uſe the words of an eminent author, 
One, regular, and uniform, not charged with a mul- 
E. 6 tiplicity 


1 
, * 
- I Ye W W r r "ah * EY bd — > — c 1 
ww * 1 by * p* Gs 8 . rr C * = hs he © — = «i = — OF. \'£ » : . 
r TERS Donde pe ont oor at a Orr I ai 


as. 
> 


r — 
n 8 * 
by N 3 * why. 5 


84 FAR: E F ACE 
« tiplicity of incidents, and 7 affording ſeveral re. 
* yolutions of fortune; by which the paſſions may be 
*"excited, varied, and driven to their full tumult of 
emotion.“ Nor is the adion of this tragedy leſs 
great than uniform. The ſpring of all is the love of 
om Thumb for Huncamunca,which cauſed the quar- 
rel between their majeſties in the firſt act; the paſſion 
of Lord Grizzle in the ſecond; the rebellion, fall of 
Lord Grizzle and Glumdalca, devouring of Tom 
Thumb by the Cow, and that bloody cataſtrophe in 
the third. : | | 
Nor is the Moral of this excellent tragedy leſs noble 
than the fable; it teaches theſe two inſtructive leſſons 
wiz. That human happineſs is exceeding tranſient; 
and that death is the certain end of all men; the for- 
mer whereof 1s inculcated by the fatal end of Tom 
Thumb; the latter by that of all the other perſonages. 
The Characters are, I think, ſufficiently deſcribed 
in the Dramatis Perſonz ; and I believe we ſha'! find 
few plays where greater care is taken to maintain them 


throughout, and to preſerve in every ſpeech that cha- 


raQteriſtical mark which diſtinguiſhes them from each 
other. But, (ſays Mr. D-—) how well doth the 
© character of Tom Thumb, whom we muſt call the 
* hero of this tragedy, if it hath any hero, agree with 
© the precepts of Ariſtotle, who defineth Tragedy to be 
« the imitation of a ſhort but perfect action, contain- 
ing a juſt greatneſs in itſelf,” &c. What greatnefs 
"© can be in a fellow, whom hiſtory relateth to have 
© been no higher than a ſpan?” This gentleman 
ſeemeth to think with Serjeant Kite, that the great- 
neſs of a man's ſoul is in proportion to that of his 
body; the contrary of which is aftrmed by our Engliſh 
phyſiognomonical writers. Beſides, if 1 underitand 
Ariſtotſe right, he ſpeaketh only of the greatnefs of 
the action, and not of the perſon. . 
As for the Sentiments and the Diction, which now 
only remain to be ſpoken to; I thought I could afford 
them no ſtronger juſtification, than by producing pa- 
.rallel paſſages out of the beſt of our Engliſh writers. 
Whether this ſameneſs of thought and expreſſion, which 
I have quoted fron them, proceeded from an agreement 


+> . * 


© ; 
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in their way of thinking, or whether they have bor- 
rowed from our author, I leave the reader to determine. 
I ſhall adventure to affirm this of the ſentiments of our 
author, that they are generally the moſt familiar which 
] have ever met with, and at the ſame time delivered 
with the higheſt dignity of phraſe ; which brings me 
to ſpeak of his diction.— Here I ſhall only beg one 
poſtulatum, viz. That the greateſt perfection of the 
language of a tragedy is, that it is not to be under- 

. ſtood ; which granted, as I think it muſt be, it will ne- 
ceflarily follow, that the only way to avoid this is by 
being too high or too low for the underſtanding, which 
will comprehend every thing within its reach. 'Thoſe 
two extremities of ſtile Mr. Dryden illuſtrates by the 
familiar image of two inns, which I ſhall term the 
aerial and the ſubterreſtrial. | 

Horace goes farther, and ſheweth when it is proper 
to call at one of theſe. inns, and when at the other; 


Telephus & Peleus, cam pauper & exul uterque, 
Projicit ampullas & ſeſquipedalia verba. 


That he approveth of the ſeſquipedalia verba, is plain; 
for had not Telephus and Peleus uſed this fort of dic- 
tion in proſperity, they could not have dropt it in ad- 
verſity. The aerial inn, therefore, ſays Horace, is pro- 
per only to be frequented by princes and other great 
men, in the higheſt affluence of fortune; the ſubter- 
reſtrial is appointed for the entertainment of the poorer 
ſort of people only, whom Horace adviſes, 


— dolere ſermone pedeſtri. 


The true meaning of both which citations is, that 
bombaſt is the proper language of joy, and doggrel 
for grief; the latter of which 1s literally implied in 
the ſermo pedeſtris, as the former is in the ſeſquipe- 
dalia verba. | 8 

Cicero recommendeth the former of theſe. Quid 
* eſt tam furioſum vel tragicum quam verborum ſoni-. 
* tus inanis, nulla ſubjecta ſententia neque ſcientia.” 
What can beſo proper for tragedy as a ſet of big ſound- 

ing words, fo contrived together as to convey no 
meaning? which I ſhall one day or other prove to R 
| Bo the 
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the ſublime of Longinus. Ovid declareth abſolutely 
For the latter inn: . 3A 

Omne genus ſeripti gravitate tragœdia vincit. 
Tragedy hath, of all writings, the greateſt ſhare in the 
Bathos ; which is the profund of Scriblerus. 
I ſhall not preſume to determine which of theſe two 
Niles be proper for tragedy. It ſufficeth, that our 


author excelleth in both. He is very rarely within 


fightthrough the whole play, either rifing higher than 
the eye of your underſtanding can ſoar, or ſinking 
lower than it careth to ſtoop. But here, it may, per- 
Haps, be obſerved, that I have given more frequent in- 
Rances of authors who have imitated him in the ſub- 
lime, than in the contrary. To which I anſwer, firſt, 
Bombaſt being properly a redundancy of genius, in- 
ſtances of this nature occur in poets, whoſe names do 
more honour to our author, than the writers in the 
doggrel, which proceeds from a cool, calm, weighty 


way of thinking Inſtances whereof are moſt frequently 


the works of ſuch authors are difficultly foun 

"Thirdly, That it is a very hard taſk to read them, 
in order to extract theſe flowers from them. And laſtly, 
It is very difficult to tranſplant them at all; they being 
like ſome flowers of a very nice nature, which will 
flouriſh in no ſoil but their own: for it is eaſy to tran- 
ſcribe a thought, but not the want of one. The EARL 
oF Ess Ex, for inſtance, is alittle garden of choice rari- 
ties, whence you can ſcaree tranſplant one line ſo as to 
preſerve its original beauty. This muſt account to 


to be found in authors of a lower claſs. Ne Tk 
at all, 


the reader for his miſſing the names of ſeveral of his 


acquaintance, which he had certainly found here, had 
Tever read their works; for which, if [have not a juſt 
eſteem, I can at leaſt ſay with Cicero, Que non con- 
„ temno, quippe quz ninquam legerim.” However, 


that the reader may meet with due ſatisfaction in this 


point, I have a young commentator from the uni- 
verſity, who is reading over all the modern tragedies, 
At five ſhillings a dozen, and collecting all that they 


Have flole from our author, which mall ſhortly be 


added as an appendix to this work, 


Dramatis 


— — 


P. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. ,, 


Kinc ARTHUR, a paſſionate 7 
ſort of king, huſband to, 
Queen Dollallolla, of whom 
he ftands a little in fear; 
father toHuncamunca, whom 
he is very fond of; and in 
love with Glumdalcaa. 

Tou Tuumsp THE GREAT, a 
little hero with a great ſoul, 
ſomething violent. in his 
temper, which is a little abat-; 
ed by his love for Hunca- 
munca, f 


Grosr of Gaffer Thumb, 9 Mr. Lab r, 


. . 
El 


Mr. Mur LAK. 4 


4 


whimſical ſort of Ghoſt, 


Logp GRI:ZZLE, extremely | 
zealous for the liberty of the! 220 


ſubjeR, very cholerick in his Mr. Jones. 1 3 


temper, and in love with - 
Huncamunca, 15 | 
McrLiing a conjurer, and in) | 
ſome fort father to Tom > Mr. HALULAM. 
| - Thins, '* 7 ip ro EET 
NoovLy, Neuen in place, | 5 
Doobrs, { and conſequently (Mr. REY NOT DSG. 
of that party which is upper- { Mr. WAT HAN. 
FooDLe, a courtier that is out 4” 
of place, and conſequently 
of that party that is under- 7 Mr. Aras. 
moſt, + | 
| BaitIpy, and, the party of \ Mr. PETERSON» 
FOLLOWER, the plaintiff, P Mr. Hicks. 


Parson, of the fide of the? : . 
church, 1 5 | ark WATSON. 


* 


W O- 


po 4 F 7 " F — 
2 22 — — —— - "= - bo. » * 4 2 k 
ſe 29.3 LT go... & 4 * Et * 1 — * * — 
. — T — = 5g. Ws. a g 0 » 
EEA 1 SR 2 
4 wx + . 2 — —— * Py * © WEIL ON, 4 ® £ 2 e mer 4 5 For Ss » % 


— us wy of «> 
%* NM + 2 *F * 
3 14 3 1 3% 
2 : @ de * «8%; 


dung Vꝝx HU rek. 


Wh 
2 


F 


WOMEN. 


Quzen DotlLaLLoLLa, wife to) 
King Arthur, and mother to | 
HFHuncamunca, a woman entirely 3 
faultleſs, ſaving that the is a Y Mrs, MuzrLazy, 
little given to drink, a little too 
much a virago towards her huſ- 
band, and in love with Tom 
| 'Thumb, 5 


The Paixncgss Huncanmunca,, 
daughter to their majeſties King | 
Arthur 3 Dollallolla, 
of a ve weet, gentle, and | | 
ous eee equally in Mrs. Jor zs. 
love with Lord Grizzle and Fom | | 
Thumb, and deſirous to be 
married to them both, 


Grumpalca, of the Giants, 3 | 
a captive Queen, beioved 18 "> EOS 


the King, but in love with 


. 4 5 8 3 
CLEeoRA, ; 3 148 o ow Noopi xz. 
Mus ra ch, ben DoopLB. 


Courtiers, Guards, Rebels, Drums, Trumpets, 
; Thunder, and Lightning. 


SCENE, The Court of Kine ArTHuR, and a Plais 
8 . thereabouts, & 3 


TOM 


* * 2 A — — 
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TOM THUMB TAE GREAT. 


AC T I. SGN. 


SCENE, the PALACE. 

DOODLE, NOODLE. 
DOODLE. 72570 

| 05 R E ſuch a * day as this was never ſeen! 


The ſun himſelf on this auſpicious day, 
Shines like a beau in a new birth-day ſuit: . 
This down the ſeams embroider'd, that the beams. 
All nature wears one univerſal grin. | 
Nood, 
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a Corneille recommends ſome very remarkable day wherein to 
fix the action of the tragedy, This the beſt of our tragical writers 
have underſtood to mean a day remarkable for the ſerenity of the 
ſky, or what we generally call a fine ſummer's day: ſo that, ae - 
cording to this their expoſition, the ſame months are proper for 
tragedy, which are proper for paſtoral, Moſt of our celebrated Eng- 
liſh tragedies, as Cato, Mariamne, Tamerlane, &c. begin with 
their obſervations on the morning, Lee ſeems to haye come the 

neareſt to this beautiful deſcription af our author's: 


- The morning dawns with an unwonted crimſon, 
The flowers all odorous ſeem, the garden birds 
Sing leuder, and the laughing fun aſcends 
The gaudy earth with an unuſual brightneſs, 
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All nature ſmiles. Cxs, Zone. 
Mafiniffa in the new Sophoniſba is alſo a favourite of the ſun; 
The ſun too ſeems, 


As conſcious of my joy, with broader eye 

To look abroad the world, and all things ſmile 

Like Sophoniſba. es; | 
Memnon, in the Perfian Princeſs, makes the fun decline rifing; 
that he may not peep en object which would prophane b 


brightneſs, pie 
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the ancients, It hath been copied by almoſt every modern, 


 plicity'fo apparent in our authors « 


"ther Tom Thumb he contends to have been no other than the 
Places under the reign of king Arthur; to which thitd Tom 


_ eulem fuiſſe ſatis conſtat, yet Iball I venture to oppoſe one line of 


90 THE LIFE AND DEATH OF 
Noop. This day, O Mr. Doodle, is a day 
Indeed !-——A day, bwe never ſaw before. 
The mighty Thomas Thumb victorious comes; 
Millions of giants crowd his chariot wheels, 
*Giants! to whom the giants in Guild-hall 


Are 


____ ——— The morning riſes flow, 
And all thoſe rutdy Rreaks that us'd to paint 
The day's approach are loft in clouds, as if 
The horrors of the night had ſent em back, 
To warn the ſun he ſhould not leave the ſea, 
To peep, & c. | | 

d This line is highly conformable to the beautiful fimplicity of 


Not to be is not to be in woe. STATE oF Ix NOE NR. 
Love ĩs not fin'but where tis ſinful love, Don SzBA5T rox, 
Nature is Nature, Lelius S8ornON ISA. 
Men are but men, we lid hot make ourſelves, RE vENOI. 


e Dr. B——y reads; The mighty Tall-maft Thumb. Mr, 
25— ; The mighty Thumbing Thumb, Mr. T-——d reads; 
Thundering, I think Thomas more agreeable to the great fim- 


U That learned hiftorian Mr. S——n, in the third number ef 
Bis criterion on our author, takes great pains to explode this hal. 
ſage. «Tt is, fays he, difficult to gueſs what giants are here meant, 
unleſs the giant Deſpair in the Pilgrim's Progreſs, or the giant 
Greatneſs in the Royal Villain; for'I have heard of no other fort 
of giants in the reign of king Arthur.“ Petrus Burma nus makes 
three Tom Thumbs, one whereof he ſuppoſes to have been the 
ſame perſon whom the Greeks called Hercules; and that by thele 
giants are tobe underſtood the Centaurs Nain by that hero. Ano- 


Hermes Triſmegiſtim ef the ancients. The'thira Tom Thumb he 


K woe ks 


Thumb, ſays he, the actions of the other two were attributed. 
Now, tho I know that this spinion is ſupported by an aſſertion of 
uftus Lipfins, © 'Thomam illum Thumbum non aliam quam Her- 
Mr. Midwinter againſt them all, 7 
I Arthur's court Tom Thumb did live. 
% But then, ſays Dr. B. -＋iñ, if we place Tom Thumb in the 
Wurt of king Arthur, it will be proper to place that court out of 
ritain, where no giants were ever heard of. Spencer, in hn 
2 Queen, is of another opinion, where, deſcribing Albion, he 
= | | 


— Fa: 
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Are infant dwarfs. The * frown, and foam, and roar, 
While Thumb, regardleſs of their noice, rides on. 
So ſome cock-ſparrow / i in a farmer's yard, 
Hops at the head of a huge flock o turkeys. 
Doop. When goody umb firſt brought this 
Thomas forth, | 
The Genius of our land triumphant reign'd; _ 
Then, then, O Arthur! did thy Genius . TK 
Noon. They tell me it is * whiſper'd.i 


| Of all our ſages, that this mighty hero, 


By Merlin's art begot, hath not a bone 


| Within his ſkin, but is a lump of griftle. 


Doo. Then ' tis a griſtle of no mortal kind; 
Some God, my Noodle, ſtept into the place 
Of gaffer Thumb, and more than * half _ 
This mighty Tom. 

Noob. t Sure he was Tent expreſs 


Far Within, a'falvege natlon dwelt 
Of hideous giants. 


And in the ſame canto, 


Then Elfar, with two: brethren giants had, 
The one of which had two Head? 
The other three. | 


Niſum teneatis, amici. 


* «© To Whiſper in books, . uni bete 
ſenſe,” Tram afraid this learned un does not A les under- 
ſtand the extenſive meaning of the word Whiſper. If he had 
rightly underſtood what is meant the © ſenſes whiſp'ring the 
ſou in the Perfian Princeſs, or Wi „hiſp'ring like winds 
is in Aurengzebe, or like thunder in another author, he wou 
have underſtood this, Emmeline in Dryden ſees u voice, but the 


d ner tom blind, which is an excuſe Fanthea Wr Beer in 
Cyrus, who hears a ſigh. OW 


Your deſcription will ſurpaſs | 
All fiction, painting, or dumb new of horror, 
That ever ears yet heard, or eyes beheld, 


When Mr. DP - underſtands theſe, he will underſtand Co 
| 12g in books, 


f..-Some ruffian Rept i into his father's place, 
And more than half begot him. Maur Quof Scotes 


* — Ulmer ſeems ſent expreſs from Heaven, | 
To civilize this rugged Indian clime. 5 
5 LiBERTY Ass RT An. 
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zus continere poteſt, ſays Scaliger in Thumbo—I 10% he 
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From Heaw'n to be the pillar of our ſtate. 
Tho? ſmall his body be, ſo very ſmall 
A chairman's leg is more than twice as large, 
Yet is his ſoul like any mountain big, 
And as a mountain once brought forth a mouſe, 
> So doth this mouſe contain a mighty mountain. 
Doo». Mountain indeed! ſo terrible his name, 
The giant nurſes frighten children with it, 
And cry Tom Thumb is come, and if you are 
Naughty, will ſurely take the child away. 
Noop. But hark! * theſe trumpets ſ peak the king's s 
approach: 
DooD. He comes moſt lackily for my petition, 
112 pads 


SCENE IL; 


KING, 'UEEN, GRIZ Zz LE, NOODLE, 


OODLE, FOODLE. 


Kino, 1Let nothing but a face of joy appear; 
The man who frowns this day ſhall loſe his head, 
That he may have no face to frown withal. 

| Smile 


A ce e magis continet in ſe minus, ſed minus non in ſe mz 


ee have cavilled at theſe beautiful Hee in the Earl of Eflex; 


hy moſt inveterate ſoul, ' 

That ol] through the fou! priſon of thy body. | 
And at thoſe of Dryden, 

The palace is without too well defign'd q | | 

Conduct me in, for I will view. thy mind, A un NGZ II 
2 Mr, Banks copied this almoſt verbatim, 


It was enough to ſay, Heie's Eſſex come, 


And nurſes ſtill'd their children with the 8 | 
| E. or Es52% 


| k The trumpet in a tragedy is generally as much as to ſay, 
Eater king, which makes Mr. Banks, in one of his plays, call it 


the trumpert's formal ſound, 


$ Phraortes in the Captives ſeems to bet been wquainted with 
wg Arth *. 


Proclaim 


TOM THUMB THE GREAT. 33 


Smile Dollallolla——Ha ! what wrinkled ſorrow, 


m Hangs, ſits, lies, frowns upon thy knitted brow ? 


| Whence flow thoſe tears faſt down thy blubber'd 


. cheeks, e 


Like a ſwoln gutter, guſhing through the fireets ? 


Que ck n Exceſs of joy, my lord, I've heard folks 
Gives tears as certain as exceſs of grief. 

KING. If it be ſo, let all men cry for joy, 
o Till my whole court be drowned with their tears; 
. ee, Nay, 


| Proclaim a feſtival for ſeven days ſpace, _ 
Let the court ſhine in all its pomp and luſtre, 
Let all our ſtreets reſound with ſhouts of joy; 
Let muſick's care-diſpelling voice be heard | 
The ſumptuous banquet, and the flowing goblet 
Shall warm the cheek, and fill the heart with gladneſs. 
Aſtarbe ſhall fit miſtreſs of the feaſt. | 


m Repentance frowns on thy contracted brow, SopHon15BA, . 
Hung on his clouded brow, I mark'd deſpair, Ibid, 
A ſullen gloom | 


Scawls on his brow, Busta 18. 


n Plato is of this opinion, ind ſois Mr, Banks; 
Behold theſe tears ſprung from freſh pain and joy. 
ys wire dts Les E. or Ess. 


o Theſe floods are very frequent in the tragick authors. 


Near to ſome murmuring brook I'll lay me down, 
Whoſe waters if they ſhbuld too ſhallow flow, 
My tears ſhall ſwell them up till I will drown. 
| L's SOPHONISBAs 


Pouring forth tears at ſuch a laviſh rate, . 
That were the world on fire they might have drown'd 
The wrath of Heaven, and quench'd the mighty ruin, 
| :  M1iTHRIDAT ESG. 


One author changes the waters of grief to thoſe of joy. 


— Theſe tears that ſprung from tides of grief, 
Are now augmented to a flood of joy, C Yunus the GEAT. : 


Another ; Ee 
Turns all the ſtreams of heat, and makes them flow 
In pity's channel. ROYAL VILLAIN, 


ET | One 
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Nay, till they overflow my-utmoſt land, 


And leave me nothing but the ſea to rale 


Doop. My liege, I a petition have here got. 
Kins. Petition me no petitions, Sir, to-day; 


Let other hours be ſet apart for buſineſs. 


To-day it is our pleaſure to be v drunk, 
And this our Sm ſhall be as drunk as we. 
Queen. (Tho? I already 4 half ſeas over am) 
If _ capacious goblet overflow 
With arrack-punch 
Of rum and brandy I'Il not taſte a drop. 
KING. Tho” rack, in 0 eight ſhillings be a 
e 
And rum and brandy be no more than ſix, 
Rather than quarrel you ſhall have your will. 
[Trumpet!, 


One drowns . | F 
_n—Pity like a torrent, pours. me down, T 
Now I am drowning all xithin adeluge, ANNA Win 
Cyrus drowns the whole world. 


Our fwelling grief 
Shall melt into a deluge, and the world. 


Shall drown in tears, C7nvs the Great, | 


v An expreſſion vaſtly beneath the dignity of tragedy, ſays Mr, 
5, yet we find the word hecavils at in the mouth. of Mithii- 
dates leſs Properly uſed, and applied to a more terrible idea; 


I would be drunk with death, MiTHwRIDATE;, 
The author of the 'new Sophoniſba taketh hold of this mon oßylla- 
ble, and uſes it pretty. much to the ſame purpeſe : 

The Cart haginian ſword with Roman blood 

Was drunk. 


1 3 Mr, e which: gives = the beſt idea, a dronke 
king, or a drunken ſword ? 8 


Mr. Tate dreſſes up king Arthur's eden in heroick-; 


Merry, my lord, o'th' captain's hymour right, 
I am xeſolv'd to be dead drunk ta- night. 


Lee alſo uſes this charming word; 
loxe's the drunkenneſs of the mind. GLoRIiANna. 
4 Dryden hath borrowed this, and applied it improperly ;_ 


I'm half ſeas o'er in death. r | CLF0M: : 


But 


fore George! Pl! me it out; 


rs 0 
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But ha! the warrior comes; the great Tom Thumb, 
The little hero, giant-killing boy, 


Preſerves of my kingdom, is arrived. 


SCENE III. 


TOM THUMB. ro them with officers, priſoners, and 
| attendants. 


Kixc. Oh! welcome moſt, moſt welcome to my 
arms. 

what gratitude can thank away the debt 

| Your valour lays upon me? 


UEEN, ————_—_ — Ohl] y e gods Aldi. 
Nau un. When I'm not thank'8: at 15 I'm thankꝰ d 
enough, 


{I've done my duty, and I've done no more. 
Queen. Was ever ſuch a godlike creature ſeen! 


KING. Thy modeſty's a * candle to thy E 

It ſhines itſelf, and ſhews thy merit too. 25 

But ſay, my boy, where didſt thou leave the giants ? 

Tn My liege, without the caſtle gates they 
ſtan 

The caſtle gates too low for their admittance, 

Kix. What look they like? 

TaeumMB. Like nothing but themſelves. 


elf. [ 4fpatr. 
Kinc. Enough! the vaſt idea fills my ſoul. 
I ſee them, yes, I ſee them now before me: 


r This figure i is in great uſe among the tragedians; 
en "Tis therefore, there fore tis. VicTIM. 
T long, repent, repent and long again. Bus IRIS. 
A tragical exclamation. a 
t This line is copied verbatim in the captives, 
We nd a candleſtick for this candle in two celebrated authors: 


——— Fach ftar withdraws 
| His golden head, and burns within the ſocket, NERO: 


A ſoul grown old and ſunk ino the ſocket. SERASTIANe 


This ſ mile occurs very frequently among the dramatick wri- 
ers of both kinds, 
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The monſtrous, ugly, barb'rous ſons of whores. 
But ha! what form majeſtick ſtrikes our eyes ? 
x So perfect, that it ſeems to have been drawn 
By all the gods i in council: ſo fair ſhe is, 

That ſurely at her birth the council paus'd, 
And then at length cry'd out, This is a woman! 

TrumMB. Then were the gods miſtaken— ſhe is not 
A woman, but a gianteſs whom we 
With much ado, have made a ſhift to hawl 
Within the town; * for ſhe is by a foot 
Shorter than all the ſubject giants were. 

Grun. We yeſterday were both a queen and wite, 
One hundred thouſand giants own'd our ſway, 
Twenty whereof were married to ourſelf. 
 _Quxen. Oh! happy ſtate of giantiſm when 

huſbands 
Like muſhrooms grow, whilſt hapleſs we are forc'd 
To be content, nay, happy thought with one. 


| x Mr; Lee has ſtolen this thought from our author; 
his perfect face, drawn by the gods in council, 


Which they were long a making. Luc. Jvx, Barr, 


At his birth the heavenly council paus'd, 
And then at laſt cry'd out, This is a man! 
| Dryden hath improved this hint to the utmoſt perfection: 


So perfect that the very gods, who form'd you, wonder'i 
At their own ſkill, and cry'd, A lucky hit 
Has mended our deſign.! Their envy hindred, 
Or you had been immortal, and a pattern, 
When heaven would work for oſtentation ſake, 
To copy out again, ALL ror Lov, 
Banks prefers the works of Michael Angelo to that of the gods; 


A pattern fer the gods to make a man by, 
Or Michael Angelo to form a ſtatue. . 


V It is impoſſible, ſays Mr. W —, ſufficiently to admire thi 


natural eaſy line. 

2 This tragedy, which in moſt points reſembles the ancients, tif 
fers from them in this, that it aſſigns the ſame honour to lownel 
of ſtature, which they did to height. The gods and heroes i 
Homer and Virgil, are continually deſcribed higher by.the bez 
than their ſollowers, the contrary of which is obſerved by our au- 
thor. In ſhort, to exceed on either fide, is equally admirable; 204 
a man of three foot is as wonderful a fight 2 as a Man of nine, 


Glu. 


Manat 
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What huſbands you think fit. 
GLUM. b Madam, I am 
Your moſt obedient, and moſt humble ſervant. 
King, Think, mighty princeſs, think this court 
| _ your. Owns, ; 
Nor think the landlord me, this houſe my inn; 
Call for whate*er you will, you'll 2 pay. 
feel a ſudden pain within my breaſt, 
Nor know I whether this ariſe from love 
Or only the wind-cholick. Time muſt ſhew. 
Oh Thumb! what do we to thy valour owe? 
Aſk ſome reward, great as we can beſtow. 
Tung. I aſk not kingdoms, I can conquer thoſe, 
I aſk not money, money I've enough; 
For what I've done, and what I mean to do, 
For giants ſlain, and giants yet unborn, * 
Which Iwill lay——if this be call'd a debt, 


GLUM.. But then to loſe them all in one black day, 3H 
That the ſame ſun, which riſing, ſaw me wife * 
To twenty giants, ſetting, ſhould behold 7 
Me widow?d of them all.—a My worn-out heart, A 
That ſhip, leaks faſt, and. the great heavy lading. 9 
My ſoul, ill quickly ſink. 5 

Queen. Madam, believe 3 

| I view your ſorrows with a woman's eye; < 4 
But learn to bear them with what ſtrength you may's- FE 
To-morrow we will have our grenadiers 1 
Drawn out before you, and you then ſhall chooſe 1 


a My blood leaks faſt, and th * 
nd My ſoul will quickly fink. peat 1 . . Mir univ. : 
My ſoul is like a ſhip, InjJur's Loves 
b This well-bred line ſeems to be copied in the Perſian Princeſs . 
thit To be your humbleſt, and moſt faithful ſlave. 


© This doubt of the king, puis me in mind of a paiſoge i in-the 


dif- Captives, where the noiſe of feet 1s miſtaken for the ruſtling of 
'nel leaves, 

4 Methinks I hear 

1 The ſound of feet; 

go No, 't was the wind that ſhook yon cyprefs boughs. 


Mr. Dryden ſeems to have had this e in his eye In the 
vu. dit pige of Love Triomphant. paſlage in his ey 


Vol., II. T Take 


gs THE LIFE AND DEATH OP 


Take my receipt in fall I aſk but this, 
e To ſun myſelf in Huncamunca's eyes. - 
KINO. Predigious bold requeſt. - | 

Queen. . ſtill l Aldi. 
TkUuB. = My heart is at the threſhold of your 
mouth, 
And waits its anſwer ee do not frown; ; 
I've try?d, to-reaſon's tune, to tune my ſoul, 
But love did overwind and crack the ſtring. 
Tho! Jove in thunder had cry'd out, You Sran'r, 
I ſhou'd have loy'd her ſtill——for oh ftrange fate, 
Then when I lov'd her leaſt I lov'd her moſt ! 
KING. It is reſolv'd-—the princeſs is your own, 
Taums. hOh! happy, happy, happy, happy, 
Thumb! 
QuEEN. Confider, Sir, reward your ſoldier's merit, 
But give not Huncamunca to Tom Thumb. 
KING. Tom Thumb! Odzooks, my wide extended 
realm 
Knows not a name bs ations as Tom Thumb. 
Let Macedonia Alexander boaſt, | N 


e Don Carlos, in the Revenge, Gin himſelf. i in Et charms of 
his miſtreſs; . | | 
While in the luſtre of der charms I lay. 


f A tragical phraſe much in uſe, 
£ This ſpeech hath been taken to pieces by ſeveral 0 au · 
thors, who ſeem to have rifled it, and ſhared its beauties among 
them, 
My ſoul waits at the portal of thy breaſt, f 
To raviſh from thy lips the welcome news. Ax NA BuLLEx, 
My ſoul ſtands liſtening at my ears. CYgus THz GREAT. 


Love to his tune my jarring heart would bring, 
But reaſon overwinds and cracks the ſtring, D. oF Gu1ss, 
: | I ſhou'd have lov'd, 
Tho? Jove in muttering thunder had forbid it. | 
NE Sernon 1354, L 
And when it (my heart) wild reſolves to love no more. 
Then is the triumph of exceſſive love. Ibidem. 


* Maſiniſſa is one fourth leſs happy than Tom Thumb, 


Oh! happy, happy, happy. 1 Ibidem. 
; | | Let 
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Let Rome her Cæſars and her Scipios ſhow, 
Her Meſſieurs France, let Holland boait Minheers, 
Ireland her O's, her Macs let Scotland boaſt, 
Let England boaſt no other than Tom Thumb. 
UEEN. Tho' greater yet his boaſted merit was, 
He ſhall not have my daughter, that 1s pos?. 
Kinc, Ha! ſayſt thou, Dollallolla! 
QUEEN. - I ſay he ſhan' t. 
KING. i Then by our royal ſelf we ſwear you lie. 
QukEN. k Who but a dog, who but a dog 
Would uſe me as thou doſt? Me, who have lain 
1 Theſe twenty years ſo loving by thy fide; 
But I will be reveng'd. Ill hang myſelf, 
Then tremble all who did this match'perſuade, 
= For riding on a cat from high I'II fall, 
And ſquirt down royal vengeance on you all. 
Noop. n Her majeſty the queen is in a paſſion, 
KinG. Be ſhe, or be ſhe not I'll to the girl 
And pave thy way, oh Thumb. Now by ourſelf, 
We were indeed a pretty king of clouts 4 7 
To truckle to her will. For when by force 
Or art the wife her huſband over-reaches, 
Give him the petticoat, and her the breeches. 


i No by myſelf, IT ANNA Burizxg 
k Who caus d | * 
This dreadful revolution in my fate, —_ 

Ulamar. Who but a dog, who but a dog? SED a 
LIBEZTT Ag88EATRDs 


! A bride, > <7 3 
Who twenty years lay loving by your ſide. BAxxs⸗ 


m For born upon a cloud from high I'll fall, 
And rain down royal vengeance on you all, 


AL BIO Quzzn, - 


a An information very like this we have in the Tragedy of 
Love; where Cyrus having ftormed in the moſt violent manner, 
{ Cyaxares obſerves very calmly, | 


Why, nephew Cyrus you are mov'd. 


* Tis in your choice, | 
Love me, or love me not. Cox au Rs oy GRANADA» 
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Travums. e Whiſper ye winds, that Huncamunca's 
mine; | 
Echoes repeat, that Huncamunca's mine! 
The dreadful bug*neſs of the war is o'er, 
And beauty, heav'nly beauty, crowns my toils ; 
I've thrown the bloody garment: now aſide, _ 
And hymeneal ſweets invite my bride, 
So when ſome chimney-ſweeper all the day, 
Hath thro? dark paths purſu'd the ſooty way, 
At night, to waſh his hands and face he flies, 
And in his t'other ſhirt with his Brickduſta lies. 


SCENE IV. 
GRIZZ LE folus. 


« Where art thou, Grizzle! where are now thy 
glories ? = 5 
Where are the drums that waken thee to honour ? 
Greatneſs is a Iac'd-coat from Monmouth-ftreet,. 
Which fortune lends us fora day to wear, 
'To-morroy puts it on another's back. 
'The ſpiteful ſun but-yeſterday ſurvey'd 
His rival, high as Saint Paul's cupola: 
Now may he ſee me as Fleet-ditch.laid low. 


SCENE x. 
QUEEN, GRIZZLE. 


Quk zx. Teach me to ſcold, prodigious-mindel 
SGrizzle. | 0 — 

Mountain of treaſon, ugly as the Devil. 

'Teach this confounded hateful mouth of mine 


— 


— 


Jo ſpout forth words malicious as thyſelf, 


Words, which might ſhame all Billingſgate to ſpeak. 


P There is not one beauty in this charming ſpeech, but what 
bath been borrowed by almoſt every tragick writer, 
4 Mr. Banks has (I wiſh I could not ſay too ſervilely) imitated 
this of Grizzle in his Earl of Eſſex. 1 
Where art thou, Eſſex, c. 
r The Counteſs of Nottingham in the Earl of Eſſex is apparently | 
acquainted with Dollallolla. f | ; 
g N GRIE. 


%. 
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Ga1z, Far be it from my pride to think my togue 
Your royal lips can in that art inſtruct, _ 
Wherein you ſo excel. But may I aſk, 
Without offence, wherefore my queen would ſcold ? 
QUEEN» Wheiefore? Oh! blood and thunder ! 
han't you heard 
What ev'ry corner of the court reſounds) 
That little Thumb will be a great man made? 
Griz. I heard it, I confeſs ——-for who, alas! 
5 Can always ſtop his ears——But wou'd my teeth, 
By grinding knives, had firſt been ſet on edge. 
n Would I had heard, at the ſtill noon of 
night, „ | 
The hallatlos of fire in every ſtreet! 
Odſbobs! I have a mind to hang myſelf, 
To think I ſhould a grandmother be made 
By ſuch a raſcal. — Sure the king forgets, 
When in a pudding, by his mother put, 
The baſtard, by a tinker, on a ſtile f 
Was dropp'd. — O, good lord Grizzle! can I bear 
To ſee him from a pudding mount the throne? 
Or can, O can! my Huncamunca bear 
To take a pudding's offspring to her arms ? 
GRIZ. Oh horror! horror! horror! ceaſe my 
queen, . ö | 78 * 5 
Thy voice, like twenty ſereech- owWIs, wracks my brain. 
Queen. Then rouſe thy ſpirit - we may yet prevent 
This hated match. 8 | 
Griz. ——— We will; not fate itſelf, 
Should it "conſpire with Thomas Thumb, ſhoulg 
” cauſe it. 5 
'I ſwim thro? ſeas; L'Il ride upon the clouds; 
I'll dig the earth; I'II blow out ev'ry fire; 


9 Grizzle was not probably poſſeſſed of that zle w of which Mr, 
Banks ſpeaks in his Cyrus, ; 


I'll glew my ears to ev*ry word. 
Tt Screech-owls, dark ravens, and ampbibious monſters, . 
Are ſcreaming in that voice. MaxT Qor ScoT9, 


«The reader we ſee all the beauties of i is ſpeech in a late 
Ode called the Naval Lyricks e 5 | 
N | F 3 PI 
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Il rave; PII rant; PII rife; I'll ruſh;. ll roar; ? 


Fierce as the man whom * ſmiling dolphins bore, 
From the proſaick to poetick ſhore. 
P11 tear the ſcoundrel into twenty pieces. 
QuEen. Oh, no! prevent the match, but hurt 
him not; 
For, tho” I would not have him have my daughter, 
Yet can we kill the man that kill'd the giants? 
Gaz. I tell you, Madam, it was all a trick, 
He made the giants firſt, and then he kill'd them; 
As fox-hunters bring foxes to the wood, 
And then with hounds they drive them out again. 
QusEN. How! have you ſeen no giants? Are 
there-not „ 
Now, in the yard, ten thouſand proper gow? 
Gz1z. Indeed, I cannot poſitively tell, 
But firmly do believe there is not one. 
 Quzxx. Hence! from my fight! thou craitor hie 
away; 
By all my ſtars! thou envieſt Tom Thumb. 
Go, firrah ! go, 7 hie away! hie J thou art 


A ſetting dos. be e . 
5 . Garr, 


w This epithet to a dolphin doth not give one ſo elear an ide 
as were to be wiſhed ; a ſmiling fiſh ſeeming a little more difficult 
to be imagined than a flying iſh, Mr. Dryden is of opinion, that 
ſmiling is the property of reaſon, and that no irrational creaturs 
can ſmile, 


Smiles not allowed to beaſts, fm reaſon move. | 
| STATE OF INNOCENCE, 
x Theſe lines are written in the ſame key with thoſe in the 
Earl of Eſſex: | 


Why ſayſt thou ſo, I love they well, indeed 
I do, and thou ſhalt find by this, tis true, 


or with this in Cyrus; 
The moſt heroick mind that ever was. 
And with above half of the modern tragedies. 
1 Ariftotle, in that excellent work of his, which is very juſtly 
ſtiled his Maſter- piece, earneftly recommends uſing the terms of 
art, however coarſe or even indecent they may be. Mr. Tate is 
of * ſame 9 
Bavi 


* 
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Gz1z. Madam, I go. 
Tom Thumb ſhall feel the vengeance you have rais'd > 
So, when two dogs are fighting in the ſtreets, 
With a third dog one of the two dogs meets, 
With angry teeth he bites him to the bone, 
And this dog ſmarts for what that dog had done. 


SCENE VII. 


QUEEN ola. 
And hither ſhall I go ?=—Alack-a-day ! 


J love Tom Thumb——bat muſt not tell him ſo; 


For what's a woman when her virtue's gone ? 

A coat without its lace ; wig out of buckle! 

A ſtocking with a hole i in't——T can't live- 

Without my virtue, or without Tom Thumb. 

Then let me weigh them in two equal ſcales, 

In this ſcale put my virtue, that Tom Thumb. 

Alas! Tom Thumb is heavier than my virtue. 

But hold !——perhaps I may be left a widow : 

This match prevented, then Tom Thumb is mine: 

In that dear hope I will forget my pain. 
So, when ſome wench to othill Bridewell-s ſent, 


With beating hemp and flogging ſhe's content, 


She hopes in time to eaſe her preſent pain, 
At hi 15 free, and walks the ſtreets again, 


Bav, Do * like und hawks, fetch a courſe about, 2 
Your game flies fair. | 
Fra. Do not fear it. 


He anſwers you in your: own a hawking phraſe: 
IxJuR'D Loves, 


I think theſe two > great authorities are ſufficient to juſtify Dollal- 
Jolla in the uſe of the phraſe, * Hie away, hie when i in he | 


lame line ſhe ſays ſhe is ſpeaking to a ſetting- dog · 
2 We meet with ſuch another pair of ſcales in * 3 King 


Arthur. 


Arthur and Oſ 1 and their different fates, 
Are weighing now within the ſcales of Heaven. | 


Alſo in Sebaſtian. 8 
This hour my lot is weighing in the ſcales, 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 
SCENE The Street. 
BAILIFF, FOLLOWER. 

"3FM BalLIFF. | 
Cri on, my truſty follower, come on : 
This day diſcharge thy duty, and at night 
A double mug of beer and beer ſhall glad thee, 
Stand here by me, this way muſt Noodle paſs. 
For Tow. No more, no more, Oh Bailiff! every 
word | 2 | 
Infpires my ſoul with virtue. -Oh! I long 
To meet the enemy in the ftreet and nab him: 
To lay arreſting hands upon his back, 
And drag him irembling to the ſpunging-houſe. 
: * There, when I have him, I will ſpunge upon 
m. 
2 Oh ! glorious thought! by the ſun, moon, and ſtars, 
I will enjoy it, tho” it be in thought! | 
Yes, yes, my follower, I will enjoy it. 
Forrow. Enjoy it then ſouue other time, for now 
Our prey approaches. | 
Bail, Let us retire. 


— SCENE II. 
TOM THUMB, NOODLE, BAILIFF, FOL 
LOWER. "YO 

Tun. Truſtme, my Noodle, Tam wondrous ſick; 
For though I love the gentle Huncamunca, 

Yet at the thought of marriage I grow pale : 
For Oh !——þ® but ſwear thou'lt keep it ever ſecret, 
I will unfold a tale will make thee ſtare, 


* 


2 Mr. Rowe is generally imagin'd to have taken ſome hints from 
this ſcene in his character of Bajazet; but as he, of all the tragick 
writers, bears the leaſt reſemblance to our author in bis diction, 
Tam unwilling to imagine he would condeſcend to copy him in 
this particular, | 5 

b This method of ſurprizing an audience by raifing their expec- 
tation to the higheſt pitch, and then balking it, hath been prac- 
tis d with great ſucceſs, by moſt of our tragical authors, N 

| 48 Fs j | 00D» 
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Noob. I ſwear by lovely Huncamunca's charms. 
TaxumMB. Then know —my grandmamma hath 
often ſaid,, Is 8 

Tom Thumb beware of marriage. 

Noob. Sir, I bluſh | 

To think a warrior, great in arms as you, 

Should be affrighted by his grandmamma z 

Can an old woman's empty dreams deter 

The blooming hero from the virgin's arms? 

Think of the joy that will your ſoul alarm, 

When in her fond embraces claſp*d-you lie, 

While on her panting breaſt diſſolv'd in bliſs, 

You pour out all Tom Thumb in every kiſs. 
TavmMB. Oh! Noodle, thou haſt fir d my eager ſoul; 

Spi te of my grandmother ſhe ſhall be mine; 

IU hug, careſs, I'll eat her up with love: | 

W hole days, and nights, and years ſhall be too ſhort 

For our enjoyment, every ſun ſhall riſe 

B luſhing, to ſee us in our bed together. 

Noob. Oh, Sir! this purpoſe of your ſoul purſje; _ 
Bait. Oh, Sir! I have an action againſt you. 
Noop. At whoſe ſuit is it? | 
Bair. At your taylor's, Sir? 
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© Almeda in Sebaſtian is in the ſame diftreſs; 


Sometimes methinks I hear the groan of ghoſts, 
Thin hollow ſounds and lamentable ſcreams; | 
Then, like a dying echo from afar, 


My mother's voice that cries, Wed not, Almeyda; | 
For warn'd, Almeyda, marriage is thy crime. - 


d As very well he may, if he hath any modeſty in him,” ſay: 
D —8. The author of Buſiris is extremely zealous to 


prevent the ſun's bluſhing at any indecent object; and therefore 7 
on all ſuch occafions he addreſſes himſelf to the ſun, and deſires 7. 
him to keep out of the way. ol 
Riſe never more, O ſan ! let night prevail, 
Eternal darkneſs cloſe the world's wide ſcene; Bus i 1s, 


Sun, hide thy face, and put the world in mourning Ibid, 


Mr, Banks makes the ſun perform the office of Hymen ; and 
therefore not likely to be diſguſted at ſuch a fight; 


The ſun ſets forth like a gay brideman with you. A 
- Es Max Q. or ScoTs. 70 


F 5 Your . 
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Your taylor put this warrant in my hands, 
And I arreſt you, Sir, at his commands. 
 Taxums. Hal dogs! Arreſt my friend before my face! 
Think you Tom Thumb will ſuffer this diſgrace! 
But let vain cowards threaten by their word, 
Tom Thumb ſhall ſhew his anger by his ſword. 
\ [Kills the bailiff and his follower, 
Bair. Oh, I am ſlain! | : 
Fol. I am murdered alſo, ' 
And to the ſhades, the diſmal ſhades below, 
My bailiff's faithful follower I 860. © 
Noop. e Go then to hell like raſcals as you are, 
And give our ſervice to the bailiffs there, 
Taums. Thus periih all the bailiffs in the land, 
Till debtors at noon-day ſhall walk the ſtreet, 
And no one fear a bailiff or his writ, 


SCENE III. 


The Princeſs HUNCAMUNCA's Apartment. 
HUNCAMUNCA, CLEORA, MUSTACHA. 
Hunc., f Give me ſome muſick— ſee that it be ſad, 

CLEORA ug,. 


| J. 
Cupid, eaſe a love-fick maid, 
Bring thy quiver to her aid; 
With equal ardor wound the ſwain : 
Beauty ſhould never ſigh in vain. 
EEG" 4d 
Let him feel the pleaſing ſmart, 
Drive the arrow thro? his heart; 
When one you wound, you then deſtroy ; 
When both you kill, you kill with joy. 


50 Neurmahal ſends the ſame meſſage to heaven; 


Fer I would have you, when you upwards move, 
Speak kindly of us to our friends above, AURENZEBRP« 


We find another to hell, in the Perſian Princeſs; 
Villain, get thee down 2 
To hell, and teil them that the fray's begun. 


T Anthony gives the ſame command in the ſame words. 
| |  Hoxc; 


\ * 
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Hunxc. O Tom Thumb! Tom Thumb! where 
fore art thou Tom Thumb? 
Why hadſt thou not been born of royal race? 
Why had not mighty Bantam been thy father? 
Or elſe the king of Brentford, Old or New ? 

MousrT. I am ſurpris'd that your highneſs can give 
yourſelf a moment's uneaſineſs about that little inſig- 
nificant fellow, > Tom Thumb the Great—one pro- 
perer for a play-thing than a huſband. — Were he my 
huſband, his horns ſhould be as long as his body. —If 
you had fallen in love with a grenadier, I ſhould not 
have wonder'd at it.—If you had fallen in love with 
ſomething ; but to fall in love with nothing! 

Hunc. Ceaſe, my Muſtacha, on thy duty ceaſe. 
The Zephyr, when in flow'ry vales it plays, 

Is not ſo ſoft, ſo ſweet as Thummy*s breath. 
The dove is not ſo gentle to its mate. | | 

MusT. The dove is every bit as proper for a huſ- 
band. Alas! Madam, there's not a beau about 
the court looks fo little like a man. He is a per- 
fect butterfly, a thing without ſubſtance, and almoſt 
without ſhadow too. 

Hunc. This rudeneſs is unſeaſonable; deſiſt, 
Or I ſhall think this railing comes from love. 
Tom Thumb's a creature of that charming form, 
That no one can abuſe, unleſs they love him. 

Mus r. Madam, the king. 81 


SCENE IV. 
KING, HUNCAMUNCA. 


Kix c. Let all but Huncamunca leave the room. 
. [Exe. Cleora and Muſtacha. 
Daughter, I have obſerv'd of late ſome grief 
Vnuſual in your countenance — your eyes, 


5 Oh! Marius, Marias, whereof art thou Marius? 

42 : OTrwarY's MA tus. 
ee eg is more common than theſe ſeemiag contradictions, 
ch as, | 8 
Haughty weakneſs, VicTiNe 
Great {mall world. | Noan's Froop, 


WED) ; F 6 That 


— 
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That, like two open windows, us'd to ſhew _ 
The lovely beauty of the rooms within, 
Have now two blinds before them. What is the cauſe? 
Say, have you not enough of meat and drink? 
We ve givn ſtrict orders not to have you ſtinted. 
Hounc. Alas ! my lord, I value not myſelf. 
That once I eat two fowls and half a pig; 
Small is that praiſe! but oh ! a maid may want 
What ſhe can neither eat nor drink. 
KING. What's that? Re ed 5 
 Hunc. IO ſpare my bluſhes; but I mean a huſband, 
KING. If that be all, I have provided one, 


? Lee hath improv'd this metaphor. - | 
Doſt thou not view joy peeping from my eyes, 
The caſements open'd wide to gaze on thee ? 
So Rome's glad citizens to windows riſe, 2 
When they ſome young triumpher fain would ſee. 
a CTO RTANA. 
* Almahide hath the ſame contempt for theſe appetites; 


To eat and drink can no perfection be. | 
| 55 | ComnquEesT oF GRANADA. 
The earl of Eſſex is of a different opinion, and ſeems to place 
q the chief happineſs of a general therein. 


Were but commanders half ſo well rewarded, _ 
Then they might eat. Banxs's Earl of Eſſex, 


But if we may believe one, who knows more than either, the 

 _ gevil himſelf, we ſhall find eating to be of more moment than is 

"= generally imagined. \_ | | 

* - Gods are immortal only by their food. 5 
- LuciſFEs in the State of Innocence, 

1 % This expreſſion is enough of itſelf (ſays Mr. D) ut- 
terly to deſtroy the character of Huncamuncaz” yet we find a wo- 
man of no abandoned character in Dryden adventuring farther, and 
thus excuſing herſelf; | 


To ſpeak our wiſhes firſt, forbid it pride, 

Forbid it modeſty ; true, they forbid it, 

But Nature does not; when we are athirſt, 

Or hungry, will imperious Nature ftay, ET OS, 
Nor eat, nor drink, before tis bid fall on. CLEOMENES» 


. Caſſandra ſpeaks before ſhe is aſked : Huncamunca afterwards. 
Caflandra ſpeaks her wiſhes to her lover: Huncamunca only to 


. 


der father. 


” 


& huſband 
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A huſband great in arms, whoſe warlike ſword 
Streams with the yellow blood of ſlaughter'd e. 
Whoſe name in Terra Incognita i is known, 

Whoſe valour, wiſdom, virtue make a noiſe, 

Great as the kettle-drums of twenty armies. 
Hunc. Whom: does my royal father mean ? 
Kix. Tom Thumb. : 
Hunc,. Is it poſſible? 2 
KI x G. Ha! the window-blinds are gone, 

»A country-dance of joy is in your face, 

Your eyes ſpit fire, your cheeks grow red as beef. 
Hunc. O, there's'a magick-muſick in that ſound, 

Enough to turn me into beef indeed, | 

Yes, I will own, fince licens'd by your word, 

Pll own Tom Thumb the cauſe of all my grief. 5 

For him I've figh'd, I've wept, ve gnaw'd my ſheets, 
Kino, Oh! thou ſhalt gnaw thy tender ſheets no 

more, 

A huſband thou ſhalt have to mumble now. 
Huxc, Oh! happy ſound! henceforth let no one tell 

That Huncamunca ſhall lead apes in bell. | 

Oh! I am overjoy'd! 

Kixc. I ſee thou art. 


— 


Joy lightens in thy eyes, and 624 from thy - | 


Tranſports, Ike ligh along thy ſoul, 
ranſports, like tning, dart on u 
As mall. ſhot 45 "nn . 

Hunc. Oh! fay not ſmall. | 

Kine. This happy news ſhall on our ton ngue esel, 
Ourſelf will bear the happy news to Thumb. 
Yet think not, daughter, that your powerful charms 
Muſt yet detain the hero from his arms; 


m Her eyes reſiſtleſs magick bear, 
Angels, I 52 and gods CNT Phe whit | 
Lzz's Sor HO 1684. 


2 Mr. Dennis, in that ne tragedy, called Liberty Aſſerted, 


which is thought to have given ſo great a firoke to the late French 


king, hath frequent imitations of this beautiful ſpeech of Som 


Arthur; 
Conqueſt light” ning in bis eyes, and thund'ring in his arms: 
Joy lighten'd in her eyes. 

I oys like light ning dart along my foul, 


— 


Various 
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Various his duty, various his delight; 
Now in his turn to kiſs, and now to fight; 
And now to kiſs again. So, mighty Jove, 
When with exceſſive thaund”ring tir'd above, 
Comes down to earth, and takes a bit and then 
Flies to his trade of thund'ring back again. 


SCENE V. 


GRIZZLE, HUN CAMUNCA. 


p Gs1z. Oh! ungen dben Huncamunca, oh! 
Thy pouting breaſts, like kettle drums of braſs, 
Beat everlaſting loud alarms of joy 

\ As bright as braſs they are, and oh! as hard ; 
Oh 1 Huncamunca, oh! 

Hunc. Ha! doſt thou know me, princeſs as I am, 
That thus of me you dare to make your game. 
SIZE. Oh Huncamunca. well I know that you 
A princeſs are, and a king's daughter too; 

But love no meanneſs ſcorns, no grandeur * ; 
'Love often lords into the cellar bears, 

And bids the ſturdy porter come up ſtairs, 

For what's too high for love, or what's too low? 
Oh Huncamunca, Huncamunca, oh! 

Hunc. But l all you ſay of love were e true, 
My love, alas! is to another due! 


— 


Jove, with exceſſi ve thun@ring tir'd above, 
Domes down for eaſe, enjoys a nymph, and then 
Mounts dreadful, and to thund ring goes again. Grox IANA, 


P This beautiful line, which ought, ſays Mr. W. to be written 
in gold, is imitated in the New Sophoniſpa; 


Oh! Sophoniſba, Sophoniſba, oh ! 
Oh! Narva, Narva, oh! 


The author of a ſong called Duke upon Dake, hath . it. 
Alae! O Nick, O Nick, alas! | 


* Where by the help of a little falſe ſpelling, you have two mean- 
ings i in the repeated words. 
1 Edith, in the Bloody Brother, ſpeaks to her 5 in the = 
familiar language | 


Your grace is fyll of game, | 1 
2 A 
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In vain to me a ſuitoring you come, 
For I'm already.promis'd to Tom Thumb. 

GRIZEZ. And can my princeſs ſuch a er ved, 
One fitter for your pocket than your bed! 
Advis'd by me, the worthleſs baby ſhun, 

Or you will ne'er be brought to bed of one. 

Oh take me to thy arms, and never flinch, 

Who am a man by Jupiter ev'ry inch. 

r Then while in joys together loſt we lie, 

I'll preſs thy ſoul while gods ſtand wiſhing by. 
uc. If, Sir, what you inſinuate you prove, 

All obſtacles of promiſe you remove; 

For all engagements to a man muſt fall, 

Whene'er that man is prov'd no man at all. 

G8z1z. Oh let him ſeek ſome dwarf, ſome fairy miſs, 
Where no joint-ſtool muſt lift him to the kiſs. 

But by the ftars and glory you appear 

Much fitter for a Pruſſian grenadier ; 

One globe alone on Atlas? ſhoulders reſts, 

Two globes are leſs than Huncamunca's breaſts : 
The milky way is not ſo white, that's flat, 

And ſure thy breaſts are full as large as that. 


Hunc. Oh, Sir, ſo ſtrong your eloquence I find, 


Is it impoſlible to be unkind. 

Gaz. Ah! ſpeak that o'er again, and let the 

s ſound 

From one pole to another pole rebound ; 
The earth and ſky each be a battledore, | : 
And keep the ſound, that ſhuttlecock, up an hour 
To Doctors-Commons for a licence ; : 
Swift as an arrow from a bow will fly. 


Hunc. Oh no! leſt ſome diſaſter we ſhould meet, | 


*Twere better to be marry'd at the Fleet, 


Born on a cloud in view of fate I'll lie. 
And preſs her foul while gods ftand wiſhing by. 
HANNIBAL. 
$ Let the four winds from diſtant corners meet, 
And on their wings firſt bear it into France; 
Then back again to Edina's proud walls, 
Till victim to the ſound th'aſpiring city falls. 
ALBIon Quzrns, 


GRIZ. 


# Traverſe the glitt' ring chambers of the ſy, . } 
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Gr1z. Forbid it, all ye powers, a princeſs fnould 
By that vile place contaminate her blood ; 
My quick return ſhall to my charmer prove 
I taavel on the * poſt- horſes of love. : 
Hunc. Thoſe poſt-horſes to me will ſeem too ſlow, 
Tho? they ſhould fly ſwift as the gods, when they 
Ride on behind that poſt-boy, Opportunity. 


SCENE VI. 
TOM THUMB, HUNCAMUNCA. 


Tun. Where is my princeſs, where's my Hun- 
camunca ? .. « 
Where are thoſe eyes, thoſe cardmatches of love, 
That u light up all with love my waxen ſoul ? 
Where is that face, which artful nature made 
* In the ſame moulds where Venus ſelf was 7 ? 
UNC, 


t 1 do not remember any metaphors fo frequent in the tragick 
poets, as thoſe borrow'd from riding poſt ; 


The gods and opportunity ride poſt. HANNIBAL, 
— Let's ruſh together, To 
For death rides poſt, : Durxsz oy Guis. 
Deſtruction gallops to thy murder poſt, , Grogan, 
® This image too very often occurs , ; 3 
Bright as when thy eye | 
Firſt lighted up our loves. AVRENGZEBE, 
This not a crown alone lights up my name. BusS1R1S» 7 


* There is a great difſenfion among the poets concerning the 
method of making man, One tells his mĩſtreſs, that the mold ſhe 
was made in being loft, Heaven cannot form ſuch anotiier. Lu- 
ei fer, in Dryden, gives a merry deſcription of his own formation, 


Whom heaven ne: lecting, made and ſcarce deſign'd, | 
But threw me in for jumber to the reſt. 75 | r 
2 S881 ATE or INNOCENCE» 


In one place the ſame poet ſuppoſes man to be made of metal; 
I was formed ; | | 


Of that coarſe metal, which when ſhe was made, | 
The Gods threw by for rubbiſh, ALL ror Lovxi 


„„ 0 
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Honc. YOh! what is muſick to the ear that's deaf, 


Or a gooſe-pye to him that has no taſte ? 

What are theſe praiſes now to me, face 1 

Am promis'd to another? 
TaumsB, Ha! promis'd ? 
Hunc. Too ſure; it's written in "beck of fate. 
TavmMs. Then l will tear away the leaf 

Wherein it's writ, or if fate won't allow 

So large a gap within it's journal-book,, 

PII blot it out at leaſt, 


- 


In another of dough ; 


When the Gods moulded up the paſte of mang 
Some of their clay was left upon their hands, 


And ſo they made Egyptians, * CLEOMENE Ss 
In another of clay; f 
Rubbiſh of remaining clay, _ _ SEBABTIAN»s 
One makes the ſoul of wax; > 
Her waxen ſoul begins to melt apace, Ann A Bui Ex. 
Another of flint; x Io 


Sure our two ſouls have ſomewhere been acquainted 

In former beings, or ſtruck out together, | 

One ſpark to Africk flew, and one to Portugal. SEBAST tan. 

To omit the great quantities of iron, brazen and leaden ſouls 
which are ſo plenty in modern author: I cannot omit the dreſs of 
a ſoul, as we find in Dryden; 


Souls ſhirted but with air, . Nc ren 


Nor can I paſs by a particular ſort of ſoul in a particular fort of 
deſcription, in the New Sophoniſba, 


Ye myfterious powers, : 

——— Whether thro' your gloomy depths I wander, 
Or on the mountains walk, give me the calm, 

The fteady ſmiling ſoul, where wiſdom' ſheds 
Eternal ſun-ſhine, and eternal j joy. 


This line Mr. Banks has plunder'd entire in bis Anna Bullen. 


2 Good heav'n ! the book of fate before me Bays 
But to tear out the journal of that day. 
Or if the order of the world below, 
Will not the gap of one whole day allow, 
Give me that minute when the made her vow, | 
Cox dUESsT oF GRANADA: 


SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 


- GLUMD ALCA, TOM THUMB, 
HUNCAMUNCA/ 


GLum. I need not aſk if you are Huncamunca, 
Your brandy-noſe proclaims 
Hunc. I ama princeſs ; 
Nor need I aſk who you are. 

GLum. A gianteſs; 
The queen of thoſe who made and unmade queens. 
Hunc. The man, whoſe chief ambition is tobe 
My ſweetheart, hath deftroy'd theſe mighty glants, 
Grun. Your ſweetheart ? Doſt thou think the 
man, who once 
Hath worn my eaſy chains, will e'er wear thine ? 
__ Hunc. Well may your chains be eaſy, ſince, if fame 
Says true, they have been try'd on twenty huſbands, 
b The glove or boot, ſo many times pull'd on, 
May well fit eaſy on the hand or foor. 
Grun. I glory in the number, and when I 
Sit poorly down, like thee, content with one, 
Heaven change this face for one as bad as thine, 
Huno. Let me ſee nearer what this beauty is, 
That captivates the hearts of men by ſcores. 
| [ Holds à candle to her fact, 
Oh ! Heaven, thou art as ugly as the devil. 
Re. You'd give the beſt of ſhoes within your 
Ro 
To be but half ſo handſome. 
Hunc. —- — Since You come 


2 I know ſome of the commentators have imagined, that Mr, 
Dryden, in the altercati /e ſcene between Cleopatra and Octavia, a 
ene which Mr. Addiſon inveighs againſt with great bitternels, is 
much beholden to our author, How Juſt this their obſervation i, 
Iwill not preſume to determine. 


- 


b © A cobling poet, indeed, ſays Mr. D. and yet I believe ve 
may find as monſtrous i * in the tragick authors: 1 I put 
down one; 


Untie your folded thoughts, and let them dangle looſe as 2 
- + . bride's hair. Injus'd Lovb 


Which line bene do ee 25 mch title to a millener's ſhop, 2 
our author's to a ſhoemaker's. 


Tg 


— 


, 


N 
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. CTo that, I'll put my beauty to the teſt : 


Tom Thumb I'm yours, if you with me will go. 
Grun. Oh! ſtay, Tom Thumb, and you alone 
| SE. | 
That bed where twenty giants us'd to lie. 
Taums. In the balcony that overhangs the ſtage, 
Pve ſeen a whore two *prentices engage; | = 

One half a crown does in his fingers hold, 
The other ſhews a little piece of gold; 
She the half guinea wiſely does purloin, 
And leaves the larger and the baſer coin. 

GLumM., Left, ſcorn'd, and loath'd for ſuch a chit 

as this; 4 : CD 

4] feel the ſtorm that's riſing in my mind, 
Tempeſts, and whirlwinds riſe, and roll and roar. 
I'm all within a hurricane, as if : 
The world's four winds were pent within my carcaſe, 
! Confuſion, horror, murder, guts and death 


SCENE VIII. 
KING, GLUMDALCA, 
Kix. © Sure never was ſo ſad a king as 1! 


IMy life is worn as ragged as a coat 


Mr. L. takes occaſion in this place to commend the great cars 
of our author to preſerve the metre of blank verſe, in which Shake- 
ſpeare, Johnſon and Fletcher were ſo notoriouſly negligent; and 
the moderns, in imitation of our author, ſo laudably obſervant. 


- Then does 


Your Majefty believe that he can be 3 
| | EARL oF Et3F%. 


A traitor ! | 
Every page of Sophoniſba gives us inſtances of this excellence, 
Love mounts and rolls about my ſtormy mind, Aue. 
Tempeſts and whirlwinds thro' my boſom move, CLEO. 


With ſuch a furious tempeſt on his brow, 


As if the world's four winds were pent within 
th ANNA BuLLEX, 


His bluftring carcaſe. 
f Verba tragica, 
5 This ſpeech has been terribly maul'd by the poet. 
b. - My life is worn to rags: | 55 ü 
Not worth a prince's wearing. Lovs Tzx1uMPHANT, 


1 A beggar 


> 


— 
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A beggar wears; a prince ſhould put it off, 


To love a captive and a gianteſs. 


— 
wa 


4 


* 


— 


* 


7 


Oh love! Oh love! how great a king art thou! 
My tongue's thy trumpet, and thou trumpeteſt, 
Unknown to me, within me, Oh Glumdalca ! 
Heaven thee deſign'd a gianteſs to make, 
But an angelick ſoul was ſhuffled in. 
FI am a multitude of walking griefs, 
And only on her lips the balm 1s found, 
» To ſpread a plaiſter that might cure them all. 
Grun. What do I hear? | | 
KING. What do I ſee? 

GLum, Oh! 

King. Ah! 2 

GLum. Ah! wretched queen! 

KING. Oh! wretched king! 


7 Muft T beg the pity of my fave ! 

Muſt a king beg! But love's a greater king, 

A tyrant, nay a devit that poſſeſſes me. 2 

He tunes the organ of my voice, and ſpeaks 

Unknown to me, within me. | Sz BASTIAN, 


* When thou wert form'd heaven did a man begin; 


But a brute foul by chance was ſhuffled ins A VRENG223%, 


11 am a multitude . 
Of walking griefs. 8 Nzw Sor zo 1834 
I will take thy ſcorpion blood, _ 3 
And lay it to my grief tilb have eaſe, "ANNA Bur IIx. 
n Our author, who every where ſhews his great pres into 
human nature, here outdoes himſelf: where a leſs judicious poet 
would have raiſed a long ſcene of whining love, he, who under- 
ſtood the paſſions better, and that ſo violent an affection as this 
muſt be too big for utterance, chooſes rather to ſend his charae- 


ters off in this ſullen and doteful manner: in which admirable 


conduct he is, imitated by the author of the juftly celebrated Eu- 
rydice, Dr. Young ſeems to point at this violence of paſſion: 


— — Paſſion choaks 3H 
Their words, and they're the ſtatues of deſpair. 


And Seneca tells vs, ** Curz leves loquuntur, ingentes ſtupent. 
The ſtory of the Egyptian king in Herodotus is too well known to 
need to be inſerted; I refer the more curious reader to the excellent 


Montagne, who bath written an eſſay on this ſubject. 


— 


” 
nt, 


Grun. 


a 
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+ GLUM- Ab _ 


SCENE Ix. 


TOM- THUMB, HUNCA MUNCA, 
ZI PARSON: x 
PaRsSON. Happy? s the wooing that's not long &- 
* doing; 
8 For, if I gueſs right, Tom Thumb this night 
hall give a being to a new Tom Thumb. 
Tun. It ſhall be my endeavour ſo to do. 
 Huxe, Oh! fy upon you, Sir, you make me bluſh, 
 Tavns. It is the virgin's ſign, and ſuits you well 3 
{ »[ know not where, nor how, nor what I am; 3 
I'm ſo tranſported I have loft myſelf. 
| Hunc. Forbid it, all ye ſtars, for you're ſo ſmall, 
That were you loſt you'd find yourſelf no more. 
So the unhappy perle, ie once, they ſay, 
Her needle in a 1 loſt, of hay 3 3 


In 
: © To part is death- 
— — . — 'Tis Ft to part, 
. 5 Ah. 
: | . Don CARTLoOsG. 
Nor know I whether. ä : oh 
ö | Whatam I, who or where. 5 | Bus1n18 | 
Iwas I know not what, and am 1 know not how, 
GTORIANA. 5 


4 To underſtand ſufficiently the beauty of this paſſage, it will be 
| neceſſary that we comprehend every nan to contain two ſelfs, I 
ſhall not attempt to prove this from philoſophy, which the poets 
make ſo plainly evident. 
| One runs away from the other; 


—— Let me demand your 3 


Why fly you from yourſelf ? Dux z or Gus 
In a 2d, one ſelf is a guardian to the other 
W me the care of me. Cox dus or GRANADA. 
0 gain, ; x | | | 
| Myſelf am to myſelf leſs near. Ibid 
; | In the ſame, the firſt ſelf is proud of the ſecond; 5 
e am proud of me. STATE or 8 


Tx l 


1 


= 
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In vain ſhe look'd, and look'd, and made her moan, 
For ah ! the needle was for ever gone. 

PaxsoN. Long may they live, and love, and pro. 

pagate, | . 

Till the whole land be peopled with Tom Thumbs. 
r So when the Cheſhire cheeſe a maggot breeds, 
Another and another ſtill ſucceeds: _ 
By thouſands, and ten thouſands they increaſe, 
Till one continu'd maggot fills the rotten cheeſe, 


SCENE X. 
NOODLE, and then GRIZZLE. 


Noop. « Sure Nature means to break her ſolid 
chain N Eben 0p 

Or elſe unfix the world, and in a rage 

To hurl it from its axle-tree and hinges ; 

All things are ſo confus'd! the king's in love, - 


| In a third, diſtruſtful of him; 


Fain would I tell, but whiſper it in my ear, 


That none beſides might hear, nay not myſelf, | 
| A EARL or Es Ex. 


In a 4th, honours him 3 
I honour Rome, 


And honour too myſelf, SOPHONI5BA, 
In a 5th, at variance with him; | | 

Leave me not thus at variance with myſelf, Dun, 
Again, in a 6th; | | | 

I find myſelf divided from myſelf, e MDA. 

She ſeemed the ſad effigies of herſelf. BAN Es. 


Aſſiſt me, Zulema, if thou would'ſt be 
The friend thou ſeemeſt, aſſiſt me againſt me. 
| = | ALB10N QUEENS: 

From all which it appears that there are two ſelfs; and there- 
fore Tom Thumb's loſing himſelf, is no ſuch ſoleciſm as hath been 
repreſented by men, rather ambitious of criticizing, than qualified 
to criticize, | | : 

r Mr, F. imagines this parſon to have been a Welſh one from 
his ſimile, | 

Our author hath been plundered here, according to cuſtom. 
Great Nature, break thy chain that links together 
The fabric of the world, ànd make a chaos, 


Like that within my ſoul, Looy TzxivMPHANT- 
Startle 


The 


2 i I 


6 „ 


The king, the queen, and all the courts are fights. 


I will not hear one word but Huncamunca, a A 


| Tom Thumb's E every man” 's Huncae 


Againſt that face, upon whoſe v ample brow = 
| Sits 1nnocence with majeſty enthron'd. = 


© Dn your delay, ye torturers proceed, 


Mr. Dryden hath imitated this in All for Love. 
This Miltonic ſtile abounds in the New Sophoniſba. 
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The queen is drunk, the princeſs married is. 
Gz1z. Oh! Noodle, haſt thou Huncamunca ſeen ? 
Noob. I've ſeen 3 thouſand fights this day, whers 
none g 
Are by the wonderful TR? herſelf outdone; 


Ge1z. *D n your delay, you trifler, are you 
drunk, ha? 


Noop. By this time ſhe is marry'd to Tom Thumb. | . 
GRIZ. My Huncamunca! | - . 
Noob. Your Huncamunca, | 1 


munca. 
GRIZ. If this be true, all womankind are damn'd.. 
Noob. If it be not, may I be ſo myſelf. 
Gx1z, See where ſhe comes! I'll not believe a word 


GRIZZLE, HUNCAMUNCA. 


Gr1z, Where has my Huncamunca Ben ? See here 
The licence in my hand! tes 
Hunc. Alas! Tom 'Thumb. 
Gr1z. Why doſt thou mention him? 
Hunxc. Ah me! Tom Thumb. | 
GRZ. What means-my my Huncamunca ? 
Hunc. Hum! 
GRIZ. Oh! {peaX. 
Huxc. Hum! 


— Startle Nature, vnfix the globe, 
And hurl it from its axle-tree and hinges, 


" ALBION Q&t EN 
The tott'ring earth ſeems ſliding off its props. 5 


J will not hear one word but Almabide, 
ConqQuesr or GRAY ADAs 


And on her ample brow 
Sat Majeſty, 
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 Gerz. Ha! your every word is hum . 
Vou force me ſtill to anſwer you, Tom Thumb. 
Tom Thumb, I'm on the rack, I'm in a flame, 
Tom Thumb, Tom Thumb, Tom Thumb, you 
love the name; | | | 

So pleaſing is that ſound, that were you dumb, 
You ſtill would find a voice to cry, 'Tom Thumb. 

' Hunc, Oh! be not-haſty to proclaim my doom, 
My ample heart for more than one has room; 
A maid, like me, Heaven form'd atleaſt for two, 


- 


ET married him, and now I'll marry you. 


* 


GRE. Ha! doſt thou own thy fal ſhood to my face: 


Think'ſt thou that I will ſhare thy huſband's place? 


Since to that office one cannot ſuffice, | 
And ſince you ſcorn to dine one ſingle diſh on, 
Go, get your huſband put into commiſſion, © 
"Commiſſioners to diſcharge {ye Gods) it fine is, 
The duty of a huſband to your highneſs ; 
Yet think not long I will my rival bear, 
Or gnreveng'd the lighted willow wear; 
The gloomy, brooding tempeſt, now .confin'd 
Within the hollow caverns of my mind, 
In dreadful whirl ſhall roll along the coaſts, 
Shall thin the land of. all the men it boaſts, 
And cram up ev'ry chink of hell with ghoſts. 


——— 


* Your every anſwer ſtill fo ends in that, 
You force me ſtill to anſwer you Morast. AuxENGz ZIL. 


y Morat, Morat, Morat, you love the name. | Ibid, 


2 © Here is a ſentiment for the virtuous Huncamunca !' (ſay 


Mr. D—s) and yet, with the leave of this great man, the virtuous 
Panthea in Cyrus, hath an heart every whit as ample, 
For two I muſt confeſs are gods to me, 
Which is my Abradatus firft, and thee, 
7 | | 8 Cyrus Thx GREAT. 


Nor is the lady in Love Triumphant more reſerv'd, tho not fo in · 


telligible. 
— I am ſo divided, 55 N 
That I grieve moſt for both, and love both moſt, | 
2 A ridiculous ſuppoſition toany one who confiders the great and 
extenſive largeneſs of hell, ſays.a commentator: but not ſo to th 
who conſider the great expanſion of immaterial ſubſlance. Wh 


— 


80 


Mr. 
nks 
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so have I ſeen, in ſome dark winter's day, 

A ſadden ſtorm ruſh down the ſky's high-way, . 
Sweep thro” the ſtreets with terrible ding dong, 

Guſh thro' the ſpouts, and waſh whole crouds along. 
The crouded ſhops, the thronging vermin Kreen, | 
Together cram the dirty and the clean, 


And not one ſhoe-boy in the ſtreet is ſeen. 


Hunc. Oh, fatal raſhneſs! ſhould his fury lay 


My hapleſs bridegroom on his wedding-day ; 


T, who this morn of two choſe which to wed, 
May go again thts night alone to bed. 


c So have 1 ſeen ſome wild unſettled fool, 


Who had her choice of this and that joint- tool; 4 
Banks makes one ſoul to be lv expanded, "that heaven could not 


— 


The heavens are all too narrow for her ſoul, 
Via TuR BrTrAY's. 
The Perſian Princeſs hath a'paſſage not unlike the author of this; 
We will ſend ſuch ſhoals ef murder d faves, f . 
Shall glut hell's empty regions. RE OY 


This threatens to fill hell even tho” it was empty; lord Grizzte 
only to fill up the chinks, ſuppoſing the reſt already full, 


d Mr. Addifon is generally thought to have had this fimile in his 
eye, when he wrote that e one at the end of the third act 
of his Cato. 


e This beantiful ſimile is founded on a proverb, which does ho- 
nour to the Engliſh language; 
Between two ſtools the breech falls to the ground. 


T am not ſo well pleaſed with any: written remains of the be 
as with thoſe little aphoriſms Which verbal tradition hath deli- 


| vered down to us, under the title of Proverbs. It were to be 
| wiſhed, that inſtead of filling their pages with the fabulous theo- 
| logy of the pagans, our modern poets would think it worth their 


while to enrich their works with the proverbial ſayings of their 


| anceſtors, Mr. Dryden bath chronicled one in herojck ; 


"Two ifs ſcarce make one pofibility, 
Con dus r or ee 
My lord Bacon is of opinion, that whatever is known of arts and 
ſciences, might be proved to have lurked in the Proverbs of Solo- 
mon, Iam of the ſame opinion in relation to thoſe above - men- 


| tioned: at leaſt I am confident that a more perfect ſyſtem of ethics, 


as well as economy, might be compiled out of them than is at pre- 
ſent extant, either in the works of the ancient philoſophers, or 


7 oſe more valuable, as more voluminous ones of the modeia 
lvines. 5 


Vol. II. 5 To 


* 
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To give the preference to the either loth, 

And fondly coveting to fit on both : 
While the two ſtools her ſitting-part confound, 
Between em both fall ſquat upon the ground, 


. * 


” — * 
— 8 2 * 
96 


e TM SCENE. . 
SCENE, King ArTruR's Palace. 
Hos r hel. 


'AIL ! ye black horrors of midnight's midnoon ! 
Ye fairies, goblins, bats and ſcreech-owls, hail! 
And Oh! ye mortal watchmen, whoſe hoarſe throats 
Th' immortal ghoſts dread croakings counterfeit, 
All hail !———Ye dancing fantoms, who by day, 
Are ſome condemn'd to faſt, ſome feaſt in fire; 
Now play in church-yards, ſkipping o'er the grave, 
To the © loud muſick of the Glent bell, 
JJV. 
4 Of all the particulars in which the modern ſtage falls ſhort of 
the ancient, there is none ſo much to be lamented as the great 
ſcarcity'of Ghoſts, Whence this proceeds, I will not preſume to 
determine, Some are of opinion, that the moderns are unequal to 
that ſublime language which a ghoſt ought to ſpeak, One ſays, 
Indicrouſly, that ghoſts are out of faſhion; another, that they are 
properer for comedy; forgetting, I ſuppoſe, that Ariftotle hath 
told us, that a ghoſt is the ſoul of tragedy: for ſo I render the 
Lyn o hu > T1; T, Which M. Dacier, amongſt others, 
hath miſtaken; I ſuppoſe miſled by not underſtanding the Fabula 
of the Latins, which ſignifies a Ghoſt as well as Fable, 


cc Te premet nox, fabulæque manes.“ Hon. 


Of all the ghoſts that have even appeared on the ſtage, a ver 
learned and judicious foreign critick gives the preference to this of 
our author. Theſe are his words, ſpeaking of this tragedy. 
— Nec quidquam in illa admirabilius quam phaſma quod- 
am horren um, quod omnibus aliis ſpectris, quibuſcum ſcatet 
Angelorum tragœdia, longè (pace D=y1 V Do&iſl, dixerim) ptæ- 
Wierim,” 1 
e We have already gi ven inſtances of this figure. 


\ 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 
KING aw! GHOST. 


KING. What noiſe is this What villain dares, 
At this dread hour, with-feet and voice MINS. 
Diſturb our royal walls? 5 is 

Gnosr. One who defies _ | 
Thy empty power to hurt him, * one who dares . 
Walk in thy bed- chamber. FLA EE 

King; Preſumptuous {lave! 

Thou dieſt. 
Gnosr. Threaten others with that word, 
:Iam a ghoſt, and am already dead, 
Kinc, Ye ſtars ! 'ris well; were thy laſt boar to 
0 
This moment had been it; 5 yet by thy * 
P11 pull thee backward, ſqueeze thee to a bladder, 
Till thou doſt groan thy nothingneſs away. 
Thou fly'ſt! *T'is walk: 1 retires. 


f Almanzor reaſons in the ſame. manner; 


A ghoſt I'll be, TRENT 
And from a ghoſt, you know, no place 38 free. N 
1 + ConqQuesT or GaeAnapDa. 
2 % The man who writ this wretched. pun (ſays Mr. D. ) would 
A picked your pocket :” which he proceeds to ſh:w not only 
bad in itſelf, but doubly ſo 6n-ſo ſolemn an occaſion, - And yet in 
that excelent play of- Liberty Aſſerted, we find ſomething very 
much reſembling a pun in the mouth of a miſtreſs, who is parting 
with the lover ſhe is fond of; 


Ur. Oh, mortal woe; one kiſs ond this fret. | 
E The Gods have given tothers to fare well. 
5 O miſerably muſt Irene fare. | 


Agzmemnon, in the Victim, is full as facetious on the coſt fon 


' 


lemn occ: ſion; that of ſacrificing his daughte: 3 


Yes, daughter, yes; you will aſſiſt th» priefty : 
Yes, you muſt offer up your vows——f.xs Greece. | 


b PII pull thee backwards by thy ſhroud o light, 
Or elſe III fqueeze ther, like a bladder, there, 3454 2 
And . thee wan thyfelf away to ir. ' 


CongQutsy, or an 


Snatch! me, ye Gods, this moment into nothing. 
Cros THe Garar; 


7 an: ” I thought 
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thought what was the courage of a ghoſt! 

Vet, dare not, on thy life Why fay I that, 
Since life thou haſt not? Dare not walk again 
Within theſe walls, on pain of the Red- Sea. 
For, if henceforth | ever find thee here, 

As ſure, ſure as a gun, I'll have thee laid 

GrosrT. Were the Red-Seaa ſea of Holland's gin, 
The liquor (when alive) whoſe very ſmell 
J did . did loath yet, for the ſake 
Of Thomas Thumb, I would be laid therein. 

KING. Ha! ſaid you? 

Gos r. Ves, my liege, | ſaid Tom Thumb, 
Whoſe father's ghoſt lam once not unknown 
To mighty Arthur. But, 1 fee, tis true, 
The deareft friend, when dead, we all forget. 

KING. Tris he, it is the honeſt gaffer Thumb. 
Oh! let me preſs thee in my eager arms, 
Thou beſt Would: thou ſomething more than ghoſt! 

 Grosr. Would I were ſomething more, that we 

again 
Might feel each other in the warm embrace. 
But now 1 have th' advantage of my king,” 
* For! feel thee, whilſt thou doſt not feel me. 


KING. But ſay, chan. deareſt air. oh! ſay, What 


% dread, | 
Im ortant buſinefs fends thee r to earth Wo 


HosT. Oh! then prepare to hear which, but 


__—*” 10 hear, 


I 80, art thou gone? Thou canſt no abs boat, 
4 thought what was the dane, of a ghoſt. | 
8131 { CONQUEST, or GRAN A5. 
King Arthur FEM te be as brave a fellow! ee, who ſays 
moſt heroically, 
— 13 4 of ghoſts ru on. | 
x The ghoſt of Lavfaria in Wen is a plain 1 of 52. and is 
therefore worth readings EET | 
Ab, Cyrus! i 524 15 
Thou may 'ſt is well haſh water, or fleet air, 


As * W immortal ſhade. 
; Cravs 7 THE Grzar, 


744 1427 *4 


Wks Thou better part of heavenly =” 
| Congynrr er „ 
3 


4 F 
- 7 


* 
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Js full enough to ſend thy ſpirit hence. 

Thy ſubjects up in arms, by Grizzle led, 

Will, ere the roſy-finger'd morn ſhall dope 

The ſhutters of the ſky, before the BHS FEE 
Of this thy royal palace, ſwarming Pg ; 
n 80 have I ſeen the bees in cluſters ſwarm, 

so have I ſeen the ſtars in froſty nights, 

So have I ſeen the ſand in windy, days, | 
So have I ſeen the ghoſts on Pluto's ſhore, 

80 have I ſeen the flowers in ſpring ariſe, 

So have I ſeen the leaves in Autumn fall, 

So have [ ſeen the fruits in ſummer ſmile; [: 

So have I ſeen the ſnow in winter frown. 

Kino. D n all thou haſt ſeen ! Doſt chow, 

| beneath the ſhape | 
Of gaffer Thumb, come hither to abuſe me 
With ſimilies to keep me on the rack 
Hence — or, by all the torments of thy hell, 
I' run thee thro? the body, tho' thou'ſt none. 

G ROST. Arthur, beware; mul this moment —_— 
Not frighted by your voice, but by the cocks! 
Arthur beware, beware, beware, beware 1 
Strive to avert thy yet impending fate; 

For if thou'rt kill'd to-day, | 
To-morrow all TO care will come too late, | 


8 0 E N E III. 
KING Hels. 


Kix G. Oh! ſtay and leave me not uncertain \ thus! 
And whilſt thou elle me what's like my fate, 65-1 
Oh! teach me how I may avert it too | 
Curſt be the man who firſt a ſimile made! 


mA firing of Gwilies (fas one) proper to be bong up in the 
cabinet of a Pasee. 


n This paſſage has been underſtood feveral different ways by the 


| commentators, . For m d it di cult u nde and it. 
Al. er ne Sor 0 Pas I find it difficult to und- * N 
1 have heard ſomething how two bodies meek, 
But how two ſouls j join 1 know not. 


$0 * till the body of a ſpirit be better underſtood, it will be dif. 


ult to ppderftand | how it is poſſible to run Vi through it. 
eff 8 ton Yip Woh 


\ 
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 Curſt ev'ry bard who writes 80 have I feen - 
Thoſe whoſe compariſons are juſt and true, 
And thoſe who liken things not like at all. 
The devil is happy, that the whole creation 
Can furniſh out no fimile to his fortune. 
SCENE © TV. 
KING, QUEEN. 
Quzen. What is the cauſe, my Arthur, that you 
ſteal | Fe Figs Fm F ; 
Thus ſilently from Dollallolla's breaft ? 
Why doſt thou leave me in the © dark: alone, 
When well thou know'ſt I am afraid of ſprites? _ 
KI NG. Oh! Dollallolla! do not blame my love; 
I hop'd the fumes of laſt night's. punch had laid 
Thy lovely eye-lids faſt, —But, Oh! I find 
There is no power in drams to quiet wives; 
Each morn, as the returning ſun, they wake, 
And ſhine upon their huſbands. .. IS 
Qu. Think, Oh think! x 
What a ſurpriſe it muſt be to the fun, 
Rifing, to find the vaniſh'd world away. 144: 
What lefs can be the wretched wife's ſurpriſe 
When, ſtretching out her arms to fold thee faſt, 
She fold her uſeleſs bolſter in her arms. 
?P Think, think on that—-Oh l think, think well on 
that! 8 1 xr | 
I do remember alſo to have rede 
TIn Dryden's Ovid's Metamorphoſis, 
That Jove in form inanichate die we -* 
With beauteous Danae; and truſt me, love, 
7 I fear'd the bolſter might have been a Jove. 


- 


f | Eins. 
P Cydaria is of the ſame fearful temper with Dollallolla, 
I never durſt in darkneſs be alone. = Ix p. Zur. 
F Think well of this, think that, think every 'way? | | 
"31 T4 * 1 © SOPRONTSBA. 
2 Theſe quotations are more ufual is the comick, than in the 
tragic writers. 1 5 | 5 
This diftreſs (fays Mr. D—) I muſt allow to be extremely 


beautiful, and tends to heighten the virtuous character of m_ 
1 . ns / 3 
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KING. Come to my arms, moſt virtuous of thy Tex" - 
Oh, Dollallolla ! were all wives like thee, 
So many huſbands never had worn horns. _ 
Should Huncamunca of thy worth partake, _ 
Tom Thumb indeed were bleſt Oh fatal name! 
For didſt thou know one quarter what I know, 
Then wouldſt thou know—Alas! what thou wouldſt 

know ! 
abi * can I gather hence ? Why doſt thou 
ea 

Like men wwe carry raree-fhidws about ? | 
„Now you ſhall ſee, gentlemen, what you ſhall ſee,” 
O tell me more, or thou haſt told too much. 


sckNE V. 
KING, QUEEN, NOODLE. 


Noop. Long life attend your majeſties ſerene, ' 
Great Arthur, king, and Dollallolla, Wed, | 
Lord Grizzle, with a bold rebellious crowd, 
Advances to the palace, threat'ning loud, 

Unleſs the princeſs be deliver'd ſtraight, 
And the. ri Bart 
They are re to batter down the * 


s ENR r 


KING, QUEEN, HUNCAMUNCA, 
RNOUDEYSE; 


Kino; See whine the princeſs comes 1 Where is 
Tom Thumb 

Hux c. Oh! Sir about an n half ago 
He ſallied out to encounter with the foe, 
And ſwore, unleſs his fate had him miſled, 
From Grizzle's ſhoulders to cut off his head, | 
And ſerve't up with your chocolate in bed. 
KINOS. Tis well, I find one devil told us both. 
Come, Dollallolla, Huncamunca, come, 
Within we'll wait for the victorious Thu mb; 


 lolla, who is fo exceeding delicate, that ſhe is in the pL = 
prehenſion from the inanimate. embrace of a bolſter. An * 
* of imitation from all our writers of tragedy.“ PE 

G4 In 


* 


rious Thumb, without his pate, 


—— 
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In peace and ſafety we ſecure may ſtay, | 
While to his arm we truſt the bloody fray; _ 
Tho' men and giants ſhould TOE 


pire with gods, 
He is alone equal to all theſe odds. 

Queen. He is, indeed, a t helmet to, us all, 
While he ſupports-we need not fear to fall; 
His arm diſpatches all things to our viſh, 
And ſerves up ev'ry foe's head in a diſk, 

od is the miſtreſs of the houſe of care, 

hile the good cook preſents the bill of fare ; 
Whether the cod, that northern king of fiſh, 
Or duck, or gooſe, or pig, adorn the diſh, 
No fears the number of her gueſts afford, | 
But at her hour ſhe ſees the dinner on the board. 


SCENE VII. 4 Plain. 
Lord GRIZ Z LE, NOODLE, and Retel:. 


Gaz. Thus far our arms with viftory are 
crown'd; ads 

5 For 

75 8 


3c Credat Judizts Apella, Non ego (fays Mr. D.) 
For paſſing over the abſurdity of being equal te odd; can we poſ- 
fibly ſuppoſe a little infignificant fellow—1 ſay again, a little in- 
ſignificant fellow able to vie with a ſtrength which all the Samp- 
ſons and Hercules of antiquity would be unable to encounter!“ [ 
.F'ſhall refer this incredulous critick to Mr. Dryden's defence of | 
his Almanzor; and leſt that ſhould not fatify him, I ſhall quote a 
few lines from the ſpeech of a much braver fellow than Almanzor, 
, nos tt | 
Tho? human race rife in embattePd hoſts, | 
To force her from my ams Oh, ſon of Atreus! 
By that immortal power, whoſe deathleſs ſpirit 3 
Informs this earth, I will oppoſe them all. Vicrin. 


hate heard of being ſupported by a aff (ſays Mr. D.) but 
never of being ſupported by a helmet.“ I believe he never heard 
of ſailing with wings, which he may read in no leſs a poet than 


- 


Mr. Dryden; | 51 
Unleſs we borrow wings, and fail thro' ar. 
4 JJ me arvurzaxr. 
What will he ſay to a kneeling valley? _ 15 | 
—_———Y} fad 


Like a fafe valley, that lo bends the knee | 


To ſome aſpiring mountain. 


3 Inur'» Lovz. 
R * ] am 
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For tho? we have not fought, yet we haye fqund 
No enemy to fight withal. | 
Noon. Yet I, 
Methinks, would willingly avoid this day, 
w This firſt of April to engage our foes. 
GRIZ. This . of all the days of th' 42 £4 
chooſe, 
For on this day my grandmother was born. 
Gods! I will make Tom Thumb an April-fool; 
* Will teach his wit an errand it-ne'er knew, 
And ſend it-poſt to the Elyfian ſhades. - 
Noob. Pm glad to find our army is ſo ſtout, 
Nor does it move my wonder leſs than joy. 


Gr1z. J What friends we have, and how we came 


ſo ſtrong, _ 
I'll ſoftly tell thee as we march along. i 


SCENE VIII. Thunder and Lightning. 


TOM THUMB, GLUMDALCA, cum ſuis. 


Tavms. Oh, Noodle! haſt thou ſeen a day like this? 
2 The unborn, thunder rumbles o'er our heads, 


I am aſham'd of fo ignorant a carper, who doth not know that an 


epithet in tragedy is very often no other than an expletive, Do not 
we read in the new Sophoniſba of © grinding chains, blue plagues, 
white occafions, and blue ſerenity?” Nay, it is not the agjectivs 
only, but ſometimes half a ſeptsnce is put by way of expletive, as 

© Beauty pointed high with ſpirit,“ in the ſame play —and In the 
lap of bleſſing, to be moſt curſt,” in the Revenge. 


u A victory like that of Almanzor: 
Almanzor is victorious without beht. 
| _CongquesT OF GRAN ADA. 


w Well have we chaten an bappy: day for fight. 

For every man in courſe of time has found, 

Some days are lucky, ſome unfortunate. -. Kixso ARTHURs 
1 We read of ſuch another in Lee; 

Teach his rude wit a flight ſhe never made, 


And ſend her poſt to the Elyſian hade. GrontANar 


Y Theſe lines are copied yerbatim in the, lodian Emperor. 
4 Unborn thunder e in a ——_ Cox C of Granada. 
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2 As if the Gods meant to unhinge the world, 
And heaven and earth in wild confuſion hurl ; 
Yet will 1 boldly tread the tott ring ball. 

M aL. Tom Thumb! 

Taums. What voice is this I hear L. 

Mel. Tom Thumb! 


Tnuuz. Again it calls. 


Mex. Tom Thumb! 


GLum.. It calls again. | 
Tavums. Appear, who'er thou art, I fear thee not. 


MRT. Thou haſt no cauſe to fear, I am thy friend. 


Merlin by name, a conjuror by trade, 
And to my art thou doſt thy being owe. 


TaumsB. How! 


MexL. Hear then the myſtick getting of Tom 
Thumb. 


His father was a a ploughman plain, 
His mother milk'd the cow; 

And yet the way to get a ſon, 

* This couple knew not how; 

Until ſuch time the good old man 
To learned Merlin goes, 

| And there to him in great diftreſs, 
In ſecret manner ſhows, 

How in his heart he wiſh'd to have 
A child in time to come, 

To be his heir, tho? it may be 
No bigger than his thumb : 

Of which old Merlin was foretold, 
That he his wiſh ſhould have ; 

And ſo a ſon, of ſtature ſmall, 
'The charmer to him gave. NE 


Thou'ſt heard the paſt, look up and ſee the fature 


2 Were heav'n and carth in wild confuſion hurl'd, 
Should the raſh gods unhin;e the rolling world, 
Undaunted would I tread the tott' ring ball, 


Cruſh'd, but unconquer'd in the ar aful alt, 


3 FrMALI WARRIOR 


» See the o of TO runs, > Page Fi 


THUMB 
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THUMB. 3 in amazement's gulph my. ſenſes 
ſink ; | 
See there, Glumdalca, ſee another « me! 
Gun. O fight of horror !.ſee, you are devour'd 
By the expanded jaws of a red'cow. .. | 
Meri. Let not theſe fights deter thy noble mind, 
e For lo! a ſight more glorious courts thy eyes 34 
See from afar a theatre ariſe; : 
There ages, yet unborn, ſhall tribute pay. 
To the heroick actions of this day: 
Then buſkin tragedy at length ſhall chuſe 
Thy name the beſt ſupporter of her muſe. 
Tung Enough, let every warlike muſick ſound, 
We fall contented, if ue fall renown'd. —- _. 


SCENE IX. 187055 
Lord GRIZ Z LE, NOODLE, Rebels, - on one fide. 
TOM THUMB, GLUMDALCA; oz the other. 


Noob. At length the enemy advances nigh, 
J hear them with my, ear, and ſee them with my eye. 
. Gr1z. Draw all your ſwords ; for liberty we fight, 
And liberty the muſtard is of life. 

Taunus. Are you the man whom men fam'd 


Grizzle name? 

GRr1z, 

T Amazement ſwallows up my ſenſe, 
And in th' impetyous whirl of circling fate 
Drinks down my reaſon, PERSIAN PRINCESS, 


4 1 have vutfarc'd myſelf, - 


What! am I two? Is there another me? K. ArTHUR. 


© The character of Merlin is wonderful throughout, but moſt ſo 


| in this prophetic part, We find ſeveral of theſe prophecies in the 


tragic authors, who frequently take this opportunity to pay a com- 
pliment to their country, and ſometimes to their prince, None but 
our author (who ſeems to have detefted the leaſt appearance of flat- 
tery) would have paſt by ſuch an opportunity of being a political 
: prophet, : | : 
mY 


fI ſaw the villain, Myron, wich theſe eyes I ſaw bim. 
In both which places it is intimated, that it is ſometimes poſſible 


to ſee with other eyes than your own. 1 
5 * This muſtard (ſays Mr. D.) is enough to turn one's ſtomach. 


. . I would be glad to know what idea the author had in his head 9 


oy 


Bvuys1n1S. 
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nr. 1 Are you the much more fn Tom 
Thumb? | 
- Tavms. The fame. . gs | 
GRZ. Come on, our word eres ourſelves wel 
ere? | | 
For liberty T fight. | - 
Tatu. And 1 for love. 


[4 Sloody engagement Betaueen the tabo armity 
Bere; drums beating, trumpets founding, 
abunder and lightning ——T hey fight 
and on ſeveral times. Some fall. Grizzle 

and Glumdalca remain. 


Grun. Turn, coward, turn, nor from a woman fly. 

Ge1iz. Away thou art too ignoble for wy um. 

GLum. Have at thy heart. 

-Gxrz. Nay, then I thruſt at thine. | 

Grun. You puſh too well; een run me thro? 
| the guts, 
And Lam dead. | 

'Gxr1z. Then there's an end of one. 

Taunus. When thou art dead, then there” s an end 

of two. 

5 Villain. 

GRIZz. Tom Thumb! 

TRgUMuB. Rebel! 

GR IZ. Tom Thumb. 

 Tavms. Hell! 
he wrote it. This will be, I believe, beſt explained ya line of 
Mr. Dennis: 

And gave him my, the ſalt of life, 
LiBzrRTY ASSERTED. 
The underſtanding that can digeſt the one, will not riſe at the other. 


* Han. Are you the chief, whom men fam'd Scipio call? 


Sei. Are you the much more famous Hannibal ? ; 
HANNIBAL. 


I Dr. Voupg ſeems to have * 5 = engagement in bis Bufiris? 


My. Villain! 
Mx NM. Myron! 
MyR. Rebel? 
Men. Myron! 
MR. Hell! 
Mr, Mandane, 


GI, 


TOM THUMB THE GREAT: 133 


GRZ. Huncamunca! %% OY 
TaumB. Thou haſt it there. | 
Gz:1z. Too ſure] feel it. | 
TavmB., To hell then, like a ob as you ard, 
And give my ſervice to the rebels there. 
GRIZ. Triumph not, Thumb, nor think thou malt 
enjoy 7 h 
Thy Huncamunca undiſturb'd; I ſend 
ghoſt to fetch her to the other world ; 
Fo ſhall but bait at heaven, and then return. 
m But, ha! I feel death rumbling in my brains, 
Some kinder ſpright knocks ſoftly at my ſoul, © 
And gently whiſpers it to haſte away. 
I come, I come, moſt willingly I come. 
»So when ſome city wife, for country air, 
To Hampſtead or to Highgate does repair; | 
Her, to make haſte, her huſband does implore, Fong 
And cries, My dear, the coach is at the door,” 5 
With equal wiſh, defirous to be gone, 5 
She gets into the coach? and then ſhe cries—* Drive ont? 
"IN 1 thoſe laſt words ? he yomited his 
ou 


nf 


es” "Which 


k This laſt FEAT of my Lord onde hath been of wt ſer· 
vice to our poets: 
— Tu hold it fat | 
As life, and when liſe's gone 1'11 hold this laſt; 
And if thou tak'f it from me when I'm ſlain, 
I'll ſend my ghoſt, and fetch it back again. 

| Cong. or GrAnADa, 


I My foul ſhould with ſuch "peed obey, 
It ſhould not bait at heav'n to ſtop its way. 


| Lee ſeems to have had this laſt in his eye: 


T was not my purpoſe, Sir, to tarry there, 
I would but go to heaven to take the air, Gr ORIANA, 


A riſfing vapour rumbling i in my brains, CLxoMkNEs: 


n Some kind ſprite lenocłs ſoftly at my * 
Io tell me fate's at band. 


F 9 Mr. Dryden ſeems t to have had this file inhixeye, when be 
78, 


My ſoul is reckdng up) and juſt on wing. : 
Cong, or GRANADA, 


* And in a purple yomit pour'd his foul,  CLEoMENZS? 
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Which, 4 like whipt cream, the devil will ſwallow 
down. 

Bear off the body, and cut off the . 

Which Twill to the king in triumph lug. | 

Rebellion” 5 dead, and now I'll go to breakfaſt. 


. 
KING, QUEEN, HUNCAMUNCA, an 


Courtiers. 


N open the priſons, ſet the wretchbd free, 
And bid our treaſurer diſburſe fix pounds 
To pay their debts.- Let no one weep to-day, 
Come, Dollallolla ; v curſe that odious name! 
It is ſo long it aſks an hour to ſpeak it. 
By heavens! III. change it into Doll, or Loll, 
Or any other civil monoſyllable, 
That will not tire my tongue. — Come, ſit thee down. 
Here ſeated let us view the dancer's ſports ; 
Bid *em advance. This is the wedding- day 
Oft princeſs Huncamunca and Tom Thumb; 
Tom Thumb! who wins ;wo-viftories s to- day, 
And this way marches, bearing Grizzle's head. 

A dance here. 

Noop. Oh! monſtrous, dreadful, terrible, Oh! OW 
Deaf be my ears, for ever blind my eyes! 
Dumb be my tongue! feet lame ! all ſenſes loſt! , 


4 The devil ſwallsws vulgar ſouls - 
Like whipt cream, SEBASTIANG 


How I could curſe my name of Ptolemy !. 
It is ſo long it aſks an hour to write it. 
By heaven! J'Il change it into Jove, or Mars! 
Or any other civil monoſyllable, | : 
That will not tire my hand, CLrxroMENES: I 


Here is-a viſible conjunction of two days into one, by which 
our author may have either intended an emblem of a wedding, or 
to infinuate, that men in the honey-moon are apt to imagine time 
mMorter than it is. It brings into my mind a paſſage in N 
called, The Coffee -Houſe Politician; 


We will celebrate —_ day at my houſe to-morrow. VP of 
. | Howl-W wy 
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i Howl wolves, grunt bears, hiſs ſnakes, ſhriek al ye ; 


ghoſts! . hays 
King. What does the blockhead mean 2 15 hg 
Noob. I mean, my liege, TR 
» Only to grace my tale with decent horror: : 
Whilſt from my garret, twice two ſtories high, 
1 look'd abroad into the ſtreets below; 
I aw Tom Thumb attended by the mob, 
Twice twenty ſhoe-boys, twice two non links, 
Chairmen and porters, hackney-coachmen, whores 3 : 
Aloft he bore the grizly head of Grizzle; 
When of a ſudden thro' the ſtrects there came 
A cow, of larger than the uſual ſize, 
And in a moment=—gueſs ! Oh!] gueſs the ref(! 
And in a moment ſwallow'd up Tom Thumb. 
KinG., Shut up again the priſons, bid my treaſurer 
Not give three farthings out—hang all the culprits, 
Guilty or not — no matter ——Raviſh virgins, 
Go bid the ſchoolmaſters whip all their boys; 
Let lawyers, parſons, and phyſicians looſe, 
To rob, 7 p69 on, and to kill the world. 
Noor. Her majeſty the queen is in a ſwoon. 
'Quzzn. Not ſo much in a ſwoon, but I have ſtill 
Strength to reward the meſſenger of ill news. 


Lille Noodle, 
Noop. Oh! Lam flain. 
CIE. My lover's kill'd, I will revenge him ſo. 


[ Kz11s the cou 
Hun c. My mamma kill'd! vile murderefs, beware. 


[Kills Cleora. 
Doop. This for an old grudge to thy heart. 


[ Kills Huncamunes. 
Mus r. And this 


I drive to thine, Oh Doodle! 5 a new one. 


[Kills Doodle: 
Kins, Ha! murdereſs vile, take that. 


[Kills Muſtacha. 


t Theſe beautiful phraſes are all to be found in one fingle ſpeech 


of King Arthur, or the Britiſh Worthy. 


u I was but teaching him to grace his tale 


With decent horror, cr ronENxSG, 
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136 THE LITE AND DEATH, 4. 
And take thou this. [Kills himſelf, and falls, 
So when the child whom nurſe from danger guards, | 


Sends Jack for muſtard with a pack of cards, 
Kings, queens, and knaves, . throw one another down, 
Till the whole pack lies ſcatter'd and o *erthrown ; ; 
So all our pack upon the floor is caſt, © 

And all L boaſt is——that I fall the laft 1 9 n 


w We, may fay with Dryden, 


Death did at length ſo many ſlain forget, 
And left he tale and took them by the great. 


1 know of no tragedy wh ich comes nearer. to this charming and 
bloody cataſt rophe, than Cleomenes, where the curtain covers five 
principal characters dead on the ſtage. Theſe lines too, f 


I aſk no queſtions then, of who kill'd who? 
The bodies tell the tory as they lie, 


ſeem to have belonged more properly to this ſcene of our Waben ; 
Nor can I help imagining they were N his. The Rival 
Ladies too feem beholde n to this ſcene; _ | 


We're now a chain of lovers link'd in death; ; 
3 Julia goes firſt, Gonſalvo hangs on her, 
And Angelina hangs upon 21 10 ; 
As Lon Angelina. 5 F 


No ſcene, I believe, ever echt” orokjer honours than this. Tt 
was applauded by ſeveral Encores, a word very unvſual-in- tragedy, 
Ad it was very difficult for the actors to eſcape without a ſe- 
cond flaughter. This I take to be a lively aſſurance of chat fierce 
ſpirit of liberty which remains among us, and whic 1 * Dryden 
in his EQay. on Dramatic Poetry, hath obſerved, Whether cuſ- 
tom (ſays he) bath ſo igfinnated itſelf into our countrymen, or 
nature hath ſo formed them to fiereeneſs, I know not; but they 
awill ſcarcely ſuffer combats, and other objects of horror to be taken 
from them. And indeed I am far from haying them encou- 

ged 3 in this martial diſpoſition 3 nor do I believe our victories over 
the French have been owing to any thing more than to. thoſe 
bloody ſpeQacles daily exhibited in gur txapedier, of which the 
„ eee YICASL 12 1139 17 * 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


| M E N. 

RAKEL, Mr. Lacy. 

Commons, Mr. MurttarmT. 

Mr. Wispom, . Mr. Joxks. 

Mr. Sorrir, Mr. HALLAM. 

RisQue, Mr. RETNOTI D. 
_ Mr. WATHAM. 

DSNEAKSBY, Mr. DavanrorT. 


WOMEN. 


Mrs, WrzDom,, \ Mrs. Lacr. 


Mrs. SopFTLY, Mrs. MuLlLARrT. 
: BETTY, | Mrs. STOKES. 


; Conſtables, Whores, F idlers, Servants, &c. 


SCENE, the Street. 


0 


oe us, KEEP A 


WIFE AT HOME. 


ACTI SCENE * 
SCENE, The Street. 


RAK EI [Reading Latter] Th ARA 


* E — 14 32 


6 i wee e 182g 6 


never to ſee you more; if you get entrance 


by my conſent; for I deſire you would henceforth. 
imagine there never was any acquaintance between 
ou and LucxzTIA Sor rx.“ 


So! Het letter was: thrown out of the window, was it? 
189; Ay, Sir, I am ſure there is no good news in 
it, by the face of that jade Suſan, I know by the 


countenance of the maid when the miſtreſs i 1 in * | 


humour, 49 OY AHI £ 22 2392 
Rax. Well, may you meet with better fucker i in the 


next expedition.” Here, carry this letter to Mrs. Wiſe 


dom: : PII wait here till your TROY anal anſwer. 
Rs. n i VII V5 259 

Rax. Weil, Si | | 
- _ This affair, sir, may but? ina 1 and 


— 


OUR late 3 heck lates me 


into this houſe for the future, it will not be 
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that-is a danger I never love to run with an empty 
ſtomach. 

 Rax. Sirrah! if I were to be toſſed myſelf, I would 
wiſh to be as empty as poſſible; but thou art ſuch an 
epicure, thou art continually thinking on thy belly. 

Ris8q. The reaſon of that is vary plain, Sir; for [ 
am continually hungry. Whilſt I followed your ho- 
nour's heels as a ſoldier, I expected no better fare; 
but ſince I have been promoted to the office of a pimp, 
J ought to live in angther manger. Would it not vex 
a man to the heart to run about gnawing his nails like 
a ſtarv'd . a and ſee every day ſo many plump 
brethren of the ſame profeſſion riding in their coaches? 

2 Bring me but an anſwer to my wiſh, and 
then 

Risq. Don't promiſe me, Sir for then I ſhall be 
ſure of having nothing If you were but as like a 
great man in your riches, as you are in your promiſes, 
ſhould dine oftener by two or three days a week 
than I do now. 

Rax. To your buſineſs. It is happy for the nation 
that this fellow. ran away from his maſter; for had he 
become an authoriſed attorney, he would have been 
a router burden to the town 6 was 928 on 


"SCENE Wa: 
\RAKEL, COMMONS, » 
ger. 1 87 ain Rakel, your ſervant. | 
"Commons !—My. dear * welcome 
to — . all our friends at quarters ?? 

Cost. All in the old way. I left your two 3 
officers wick two parſons and the e of the town 
as drunk as your drums. 

Rax. Mr. Mayor, indeed, is a 0 haneſt fel 
N 1 1 debe bee ſober — 
in the chair: he encourages t virtue as a 
which he lives hy as a — Pick 

Com. Very fine, faith Land if the. re was a 
glazier, I Hwa he would . —_—_ win- 


Cows too. uy 
2 47 |  Rak, 
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Rax. But prithee, what hath brought thee to town? 
Cou. My own inclinations chiefly. I reſolved to 
lh one ſwing in the charming plains of iniquity ; fa 
I am come to take my leave of this delicious lewd 
place, of all the rakes and. wWwhores of my acquain- 


tance, to ſpend one happy month in the Joys of 


wine and women, and then ſneak ove: into the 
country, and go into orders. 

RAE. Ha, ha, ha. And haſt thou the impudence 
to pretend to a call? 

Com. Ay. Sir; the uſual cally I — the promiſe 


of a good living. Lookee, captain, my call of piety 


is much the ſame as yours of honour.— You will fight, 
and IU ſhall pray, for the fame reaſons, I aſſure you. 

| Rak.. If thy gown doth not rob thee, of — 
thou wilt have one virtue under it at leaſt. 

Com.” Ay, ay; ſincerity i is all that can be expected: : 
that is the chief difference among men. All men have 
fins; but ſome hide them. Vice is as natural to us as 
our ſkins, and both would equally appear, if we had 
neither clothes nor hypocriſy to cover them. 

Rax. Thou art a ſine promiſing holderforth, faith, 


| and doſt begin to preach in a moſt orthodox manner. 


Com. Pox of preaching ! will you $0 ſteal an” a 


or two of the-new'tragedy ? 


Rax., Not l go to nu tragedy—bat the tra- 
gedy of Tom Thumb. 
Com. The ee rd Tom Thumb! what he de- 


| vil is tant 7 41 — 2 


RAK. Why, Pry it is a s tragedy. that alan me 
laugh: and if iyour fermons will do as n 1 Mall 
be : glad to make one of eee | 

om. Will you to the tavern? F IEF: 
Rak. No, I am engaged. E 1 
Con. Engaged; then it muſt be con bawdy-honſe, 


| and PII al with you --- . 


Rat. Indeed, you cannot, my young ſevitey Sat 
mine is a private bawdy-houſe, and you will not be 
admitted, even tho' you had your gon nm. 

Cou. If thy engagement be not 8 thou 


| malt go along with me: 1 will. introduce! thee: to a 


charming fine girl, à relation of mine 
"Ran. 
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Rax. Doſt thou think me dull enough to undergo 
the ceremonies.of being introduced by a relation to a 
* woman ?*—Haſt thou a * to marry me to 
Ber? | 
Con. No, Sir, foul 1s married Cady: — There are 
2 brace of them, as fine women as you have ſeen, and 

both married to old huſbands. 

Rax. Nay, then they are worth my acquaintance, 
and ſome other time thou ſhalt introduce me to them. 

Com. Nay, thou ſhalt go drink tea with one of them 
now—lt is but juſt by I dined there to-day, and my 
uncle is now gone abroad. Come, tis but two ſteps 
into the ſquare here, at the firſt two ms 

RAk. The firſt two lamps! 

Con. Ay, no farther———Her huſbands 1 name ls 


Wiſdom. 
Rax. By all that's unlucky, che very a have 
bers Riſque to! LA. 


Con. Come, we'll go aka her a viſit now, and 
to-morrow I'11 carry thee to my aunt Softly. 

Rax. Another miſtreſs of mine, by Lucifer. { 4f. 
Haſt thou no more female relations in town? 

Con. No more! Won © tg equa: YOU: unreaſon 
able appetite?  - | 
 Rax. But thou ft to be 45 — af hows 4 

could wiſh thee, for the ſake of the publick, related WW 
to all the beauties in Chriſtendom. But, Jack, I hope 1 
© theſe two aunts of thine are not rigidly virtuous. 
Con. Ha, ha, ha. Do not I tell thee they are young 
5 and handſome, and that their huſbands are old? 
Rak. And thou wouldſt not take it amiſs if one . 
were to dub an uncle of thine a cuckold? - 
Com. Harkee, Tom, if thou hadſt read as bs 1 
I, thou wouldſt know that cuckold is no ſuch term 7 
f 
Þ 


> 


of reproach as it is imagined: half the great men in 
hiſtory are cuckolds on record. Take it amiſs! ha, 
ha, ha. Why, my uncle himfelf will not; for the 
whole world knows he i is a cuckold already. 
RAk. HOW! 
Con. Ay, Sir, = OO an old man 1 to 
church with a young woman, he proclaims that title 


loud enough. But come, will you to my aunt !? 1 
3 RAK. 
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RaKk. You muſt excuſe me now. 


Com. When I make you ſuch another offer, yob ; 


ſhan't refuſe it: I thought you would have poſipon'd 


any buſineſs for a miſtreſs, 
Rak. But I am in purſuit of another miſtreſs, one 


I am pre-engaged to.—Afterwards, Sir, I am at the 
ſervice of your whole family. 

Com. Succeſs attend your iniquity, —Pl enquire 
for you at the Tilt-yard. So, your ſervant. 

Rax., Yours.—A very pretty fellow this—l find, if 
he ſhould diſcover my amours, he is not 1 to be 
any obſtacle to them. 


SCENE III 8 
* RAKEL, RISQUE. 


Rax, So, Sir. 
Risq. Sir, I have with great dexterity deliver'd 
our honour's letter, and with cup: pleaſure have 

8 5 you an anſwer. | | 

Rax. [ Reads. 

« Be here at the time you mention, my hutband i is 
* luckily out of the way. I wiſh your happineſs be 
" {8 you Tay) entirely 1n the power of | 

ELIZaBETH W3pou,” 
Ay, now thou haſt performed well indeed, and ['11 


give thee all the money I have in my pocket for an 


encouragement. Odſo!_T have but ſix-pence about 
me——here, take, take this and be diligent, 

RrsqQ. Very fine encouragment truly! This it is 
to ſerve a poor, beggarly, louſy——If half this dex- 
terity had been employ'd in the ſervice of a great man, 


I had been a captain or a Middlefex juſtice long ago. 


hut] muſt tug along the empty portmanteau of this 
ſhabby no-pay enſign. Pox on't, what can a man 725 
pect Who 3 is but the rag· carrier of a rag carrier? 


855 SCENE IV. 
Mrs, WISDOM, RAK E L. 


Mas. WIs p. Sure never any thing was ſo lucky for 
us as this threatning letter : while my huſband i ima- 
gined. 


1 >, * 
0 
: 
e OE ere OE VOTIION PPP 9899 <P — 
A d 


: 
0 "7 


- . 8 — — a * - . By —— — — - — 
— 8 ** — * - | a "I 04" IS 1 
Ne WW, ˙ ˙] A / ut af 7 RR © 


S 
SD * a „„ a>. 
SI fo 2 i” 8 Sth 


RE 


Ss 
* 5 2] 


* 1 8 
n 
* = oy 


+ > ax of 3-H 3-5 
<= I os 
% * 4 4 x 8 


r 8 
— 1 


ts q A 


n 


nn 
= 1 . > 


r n 
- . 1 
4 2 9 8 


1 


r 
-4 — . . 
— n 


4 ws: * 
BID. - < 
159 4 


eee 
Ya 


I? 


n 
aa. —_ \ #2 — 1 . 
Dn FR 7 * == #8 


2p 1 e 
8 


5 


N — e (tt . 
4 * N. OM ” 
A > . 
4 3 1 «4 1 


3 


#44 ANzw War to keep a Wir r at Home. 
Zined I ſhoutd go abroad, he was almoſt continually 
at home; but now he thinks himſelf ſecure of my not 
venturing out, he is ſcarce ever. with me. 
Rax. How ſhall I requite this goodneſs which can 
make ſuch a confinemeat eaſy for my ſake? | 
Ms. WiIsp. The woman that thinks It worth her 
While to confine herſelf for her gallant, thinks her. 
Telf ſufficiently requited by-his company. 
Berrr. [Entrizg. | Oh! Madam, here's my maſter 
came home: had he not quarrell'd with the footman 
at the door, he had certainly found you together. 
RR // ĩͤ é 
Mas. WIsp. Step into this cloſet quick, quick: 
what can have ſent him home ſo ſoon ? 
SCENE V. 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 
Oh! my dear! you are better than your word now; 
this is kind indeed, to return ſo much earlier than 
=_ %% „ 
= Me, WIsp. Mr. Mortgageland hath diſappointed 
- me: I'm afraid {ome body elſe hath taken him of 
my hands; ſo let ſome of the ſervants get me my 
night-gown and ſlippers, for I intend to ſtay at home 
all the evening. Dir . 
Ms, Wisp. Was ever ſuch ill-luck !1-— they are 
both in my cloſet. Lord, child, Why will you of 
on that odious night-gown; indeed, it doth not be- 
come you—youdon't.look pretty in it, lovey, indeed 


Ma. W+s»D. Pſhaw;;- jit doth not become a wife to WF f 

diſlike her huſband in any dreſs whatſoever. | n 
Mas. Wise. Well, my dear, if you command, I r 

will be alxays ready to obey.— Betty, go fetch your 

- maſter's night-gown out of my cloſet — Take care h 
you don't open the door-too-wide, leſt you throw down q 

a China baſon that is juſt within it. t 

Ma. WISsp. Come, give me a kiſs; you look very n. 

Pretty to night, yon little wanton rogue. Adod! | ar 


mall, 1 ſhall make thee amends for the pleafures you WF hi 
miſs abroad. * : 1 
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Mrs. WIsp. So, you won't put the money where 
the rogues order you, and you'll have your poor wife 
murdered to ſave twenty gu ines. 
Ma. W1sD. If you ſtay at home, you will not be 
murder'd, and I ſhall ſave many a twenty guineas. 


Mrs. W1sD. But then, I ſhall loſe all my acquain - 


tance by not returning their viſits. _ | 
Ma. W1sD. Then I thall loſe all my torments ; 
and truly, if I owe this loſs to the letter-writer, T am 
very much obliged to him. I would havetied a much 
larger purſe to the knocker of my door to have kept 
it free from that rat-tat-tat-tat-tat, which continually 
thunder'd at it. 1 OR ED 3 8 
SCENE VE: = 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, 
Ma. SoFTLY, Mr. Wiſdom, your. ſervant, Ma- 
dam, 1 am your humble ſervant. A friend of yours, 
Mr. Wiſdom, expects you at Toms. 
Ms. W1sp. Nay, if he be come, I muſt leave thee 
for one hour, my dear. So, take the key of my clo- 
ſet, and fetch me that bundle of parchment that lies 


in the bureau. K 2 | 5 
Mas. WIsp. I will, my dear.— This is extremely 
lucky. ö * 5 5 | [ Afide. 
„ 
. SCENE VI. 
| Mr. WISDOM, Mr. SOFTLY. 5 
Ma. Sorr. Well: doth the plot ſucceed notably ? 


Ma W1sp. To my wiſh. She hath not ventured to 
ſtir abroad ſince, This demand you have drawn upon 


my wife for twenty pouds, will be of more ſervice. to 


me than a draught on the bank for ſo many hundreds. 
Ma. Sor. I wiſh your threatning letter to my wife 


| had met with the ſame ſucceſs :_ but, alack! it hatha 


quite contrary effect. She ſwears, ſhe'll go abroad 
the more now to ſhew her courage : but that ſhe may 
not appezr too raſh, ſhe hath put me to the expence of 


an additional footman ; and, inſtead of ſtaying at 


home, ſhe carries all my ION abroad. 


Vol. II. Her | 
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Her coach, when ſhe goes a viſiting, looks like a ge. 
neral officer's going to a campaign. 

Mx. W1sD. But if it came to that extremity, I 
would lock up my doors, and ſhut her in, on pretence 
of ſhutting rogues out. 

Mx. Sor. ButlI cannot ſhut her companions out: 
I ſhould have a regiment of women on my back for 


ill-uſing my wife, and have a ſentence of cuckoldom 


ronounced againſt me at all the aſſemblies and viſit. 
ing days in town. If I could prevail by ſtratagem; 
well: but Lam too certain of the enemy's ſtrength to 
attempt the ſubduing her by force. 
Mx. W1sD. Thank my ſtars, my wife is of another 
temper. | 
M. SorT. You will not take it ill, brother, Wiſ— 
dom : but your wife is not a woman of that ſpirit as 
mine is. | 
Mu. W1sD. No, Heaven be praiſed ; for of all 
evil ſpirits, that of a woman ſurely is the worſt. 
Mx. SorT. Truly, it is a perfection that coſts a 
man as much as it is worth. 15 
Ma. WrsD. But what do you intend to do? 
Ma. Sort. I know not. Something I muſt ; for 
my houſe at preſent is like a garriſon ; I have con- 
tinually guards mounting and diſmounting, while [ 
know of no enemy but my wife, and ſhe's within, 


SCENE VIII. 


Mr. SOFTLY, Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, 


Ms. WIS. Here are the parchments, my dear. 
Ma. WIS p. You know the neceſſity of my engage- 
ment, and will excuſe me. 

Ms. SorT. No ceremony with me, brother. 
Mz. WIS p. If you will ſtay with my wife till my 
return, ſhe will be much obliged to you: you may 
entertain one another at picquet ; you are no high 
player any more than ſhe. 

Mas. WrsD. I ſhall be too hard for him; forl 
fancy he is a player much about your, pitch, and you 
know I always get the better of you, | 


Ma. 


2 "3 
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rut 


SCENE IX. 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. WISDOM. 


Ma. Sor. Iam but a bad player, Madam ; but 
to divert you. 

Mas. Wis p. How ſhall I get rid of him? — I am 
not much inclined to picquet at preſent, Mr. Softly. 

Ma. SorT. Hum! very likely! any other game 
that you pleaſe if I can play F 

Mas. Wisp. No, you can't play at it—for to be 
plain, I am obliged to write a letter into the . 
hope you'll excuſe me. 

Ma. SorT. Oh! dear ſiſter! I will divert the time 
with one of theſe news- papers: ay, here's the Grub- 
ſtreet Journal An exceeding good paper this; and 
hath commonly a great deal of wit in it. 

Mas. W1sD. But I am the worſt perſon i in 
the world at writing : the leaſt noiſe diſturbs me. 

Mx. Sorr. I am as mute as a fiſh. 

Mas. W1sp. I know not how to expreſs it, I am 
ſo aſhamed of the humour. But N cannot write 
whilſt any one is in the room. * 

Mx. Sor. Hum?! very'probable ! there is no ac- 


counting for ſome humours. -- Well—you' may truſt 


me in the cloſet.” This cloſet and I have been ac- 


quainted before now. © [Offers to go in. 


Mas. W1sD. By no means, I have a thing in that 
cloſet you muſt not ſe. 


SCENE X. 
Mp. SOFTLY, Mrs. WISDOM, COMMONS. 


Com. What, is not my uncle Wiſdom returned yet? 
Mas. Wisp. Iam ſurpriſed you ſhould return, Sir, 
unleſs you have learnt more civility than you ſhewed 
at dinner to-day; your behaviour then feem'd ver 
unfit for one Who intends to put on that ſacred habit 
you are defign'd for. 
Cox, You may be as ſcurrilous as you pleaſe, 
H 2 aunt :; 


e 


Me. Wis, Well, Well, to kts to it. I leave you 
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aunt: it hath been always my reſolution to ſee my 
relations as ſeldom as I can; and when I do ſee them, 
never to mind what they ſay.—l have been at your 
houſe too, uncle Softly, and have met with juſt ſuch 
another reception there: but come, you and Iwill go 
drink one honeſt bottle together I have not crack d 
a bottle with you ſince I came to town. | 

Mas. WIs p. For heaven's ſake, dear brother, do 
any thing to get him hence. | 

Ms. SorT. Well, nephew, as far as a pint goes, 

Com. Ay, ay, a pint is the beſt introduction to a 
bottle. — Aunt, will you go with us? | 

Mas. Wis. Faugh; brute. FE | 

Com. If you won't, you may let it alone, 
Mr. Sorr. Siſter, your humble ſervant. 

Mas. Wisp. I'll take care to prevent all danger 
of a ſurpriſe [/2c&s the door] there. Captain, 
captain, you may come out, the coaſt is clear. 


SCENE XI. 
Mrs. WISDOM, RAKEL. 


Rax. Theſe huſbands make the moſt confounded 
long viſits. 1 
Mas. WIsp. Huſbands! why I have had half : 
dozen viſitants ſince he went away; I thought you 
had overheard us. | 
Rax. Not I, truly; I have been entertaining my- 
ſelf with the Whole Duty of Man, at the other end 
of the cloſer. 5 | | 
Mas. W1sp. You are very unconcerned in danger, 
captain. ef 
' Rax. Yes, Madam, danger is my profeſſion ; and 
theſe ſort of dangers are ſo common to me, that they 
give me no ſurpriſe. I have declared war with the 
whole commonwealth of huſbands ever ſince I arriv'd 
at years of diſcretion. | | ; 
Mas. WIS p. Rather with the wives, I'm afraid. 
RAE. No, Madam; I always conſider the wife a5 | 
the town, and the huſband as the enemy in poſſeſſion 
of it. I am not for burning nor raſing where I go; 


but when I have driven the enemy out of his fortreſs, 
13 | -) I march 
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I march in the moſt gentle peaceable manner imagi- 
nable. So, Madam, if you pleaſe, we will walk 1 into 
the cloſet together. 
Mas. Wisv. What, to read che Whole Duty of 
Man ? Ha, ha, ha! 
Rak. Ay, my angel! and you ſhall ſay I practiſe 
what read. Tales her in his arms, Mr. Wiſdom 
knocks, ſbe ſtarts from him. 

MR. Wisd. [ nvi2h0ut What, have you ſhut your- 
ſelves in? 

Rar. Ourſelves! oh! the devi! „ doth he know I 

am here? 

Ms. WisD. No, no, no; to your hole: quick, 
quick, quick. 


Mx. W1sD. Why, child, Mr. Softly, don't you 


hear? what, have you play d yourſelf aſleep? 
Mas. WIsp. Oh! my dear, are you there? 
SCENE XII, 


Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 
Mx. WISp. 8 If we were not ſo nearly 


related, I ſhould not like this locking up together, 


Heyday ! where 1s my brother Softly ? 

Mas. WIsp. Alas! my dear, my ungracious ne- 
phew hath been "RNs and taken him away to the 
tavern. 


Ma. WIsp. Why will you ſuffer that fellow to 


come within my doors, when you know it is againſt | 


my will ? 

Mas. WIsp. Alas, child, I don't know how to ſhut 
your doors againſt your own relations. 

Ms. W1sD. And what were you doing, hey? that 


vou were lock'd in ſocloſe by yourſelf. 


Mas. W1sn, I wasonly ſaying a few prayers, my 
dear ; but indeed theſe incendiaries run ſo in my 
head, I never think myſelf ſafe enough. 

Ma. WIS p. Heaven bleſs the hour I firſt thought 


of putting them there. [ Alide. 
Mxs. WIsp. Well, child, this is very good in you | 


to come home ſo ſoon. 
M. WIsp. I only call on you in my way to the 
H 3 "Ed. city; 
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city; for I muſt ſpeak to alderman Longhorns before 
I fleep. I am ſorry you loſt brother Softly ; he might 
have diverted you a little. 

Mas. WIS p. I can divert myſelf N enough i in 
my cloſet for that matter. 

Ms. WIS p. Ay, do fo. Reading i is an innocent 
and inſtructive diverſion, Iwill be back with the ut: 
moſt expedition. Is your cloſet lock'd, child? there 

are ſome papers in it which I muff take "with 6 * CARERE 

Mas. WIsp. What ſhall I do Lud, my dear, 

I——have loſt the key, I think. 

Mx. WIS p. Then it muſt be broke open; for they 
are of the utmoſt conſequence.—. Nay, if you can't 
tell where you have laid it, I can't ſtay, the lock muft 
be broke open; l'Il call up one of the ſervants. 

Mas. W1sp. Nay, then, confidence aſſiſt me. 
Here, here it is, child. —I have nothing but aſſurance 
to truſt to; and Iam reſolv'd to exert the utmoſt, 

[Opens the docr, Rakel runs againſt hin, 
throws him down ;5 he looks d Mrs. Wi. 
3 dom, / 1 to the door, and he run 

FFF s. Wiſdom forieks. 

Ma. Wisp. Oh! l : am murder'd. 5 
Mas. WIsp. The incendiaries are come. My 
dream is out, my dream is out. 

Ma. WIsD. My horns are but. 

Mas. W1sD.. Oh! my dear, ſure never any thing 
was ſo lucky as this ſtay of yours. Heaven knows 
what he would have Noa to me had I been alone. 

Ma. Wisp. Ay, ay, my dear, I know what he 
would have done to you very well. 

Mas. W1zsp, | hope you will be adviſed, and put 
the money where you are defir'd, before any thing 
worſe happens. . 

Ms. W1sp. Ifhall put you out of doors before * 
thing worſe happens, 

Mas. Wisp. My dear! 

Ms. Wisp. My devil! come, come, confeſs, it is 
done already; am I one or no ? 

Mas. WisD: Are you what, my love? 

Mz. Wisv. Am I a beaſt, a monſter? a huſband? 


Ms. WIS b. Defend : me Sure the fright hath 
turn'd 


I 
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turn d your brain. Are you a huſband ? yes, I hope 
yo or what am I? 

Ma. W1sD. Ah! crocodile! I know very well what 
fort of a robber was here. Nay, perhaps he was a rob- 
ber, and you may have conſpired together to rob me; 
don't doubt but you was concern'd in writing the 
letter roo. No one likelier to extort money from a 
man than his wife. 


Mas. WrsD. Oh! barbarous, cruel, inhuman aſ- 


per ſion! 

Mz. WIS p. Is he a conjurer as well as a thief, and 
could he go through the key-hole ? How came he 
into that cloſet ? How came he into that cloſet, Ma- 
dam, without your knowledge ? Anſwer me that. 
Did he go through the door ? 

Mas. W1sD. I ſwear by 

Ma. WIs p. Hold, hold. I don t queſtion but you 
will ſwear through a thouſand doors to get _ 


„ nr JOHN. ; 

Joux. Oh! Sir, this moment, as I was walking 

in the yard, I ſpied a fellow offering to get in at 110 
lady? s cloſet window. 

Ma. WIS p. How! 

Jon. Dear Sir, ſtep but nem cloſet, 3 
find the window broke all to pieces. 

Ma. Wrsp. The villains John, take the candle 
and go in before me. 

Mas. Wisp. Miraculous fortune! Now will I tand 
it out that Rakel got in the ſame way. Sure it muſt 
have been the devil that hath broke theſe windows to 
encourage us to ſin—by this delivery.— Oh! here 
comes my huſband; it is my turn now to be angry, 
and his to aſk pardon. 

Ma. W1sp. John, do you watch carefully in the 
yard this night, I proteſt a man will ſhortly be ſafe 
no where. 

es. Wisp. Not when thieves get 8 key- 

oles. 

Ma. Wisp. Come, I aſk thy pardon ; I am ſorry I 
ſuſpected thee: I will make thee amends, I will 
will ſtay at home this week with thee in ſpite of buſi- 

H 4 _ neſs ; 
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neſs: thou ſhalt tie me to thy girdle. Nay, do not 
take on thus, Iwill buy thy forgiveneſs. Here, here 
is a purſe to put thy money in; and it ſhall not be 
long before 1 give thee ſome money to put in thy 
"4 e——you ſhall take the air every day in Hyde. 
Park, and I'll go with you for a guard: I vow you 
ſhall forgive me, III kiſs you till you do. | 
Mxs. Wisp. You know the way to mollify me. 
Ma. Wisp, Why, I was but in jeſt : I neyer 
thought you had any hand in the letter. 
4 Mas. Wisp. Did you not indeed? 
f Mx. Wisp. No, indeed; may I be worſe than 
robb'd if I did. 
Mas. WIsp. Well, but don't jeſt ſo any more. 
Ma. W1sp. I promiſe you :—but 1 muſt not loſe 
a moment before I go into the city=—— 7 
Mas. W1sp. And will you leave me again to night? 
Ma. Wisp. You muſt excuſe neceſlity, my dear. 
Mas. WISsp. My dear, I ſhall always obey your 
commands —_— any farther reaſon. 
Mx. Wi1sD. What a happy man am I in a wife! if 
all women were but ſuch bleflings to their huſbands as 
thou art, what a Heaven would matrimony be. 


— 


— _ * — 


"ACT II. SCENE I. 
A SCENE The feet. 
RAKEL, and afterwards RISQUE. 


RAKEL. _ 


OVE and war I find ſtill require the ſame tak 

| lents; to be unconcerned in danger, is abſo- 
lutely neceſſary to both. I know not whether it was 
more lucky that I thought of this ſtratagem, or that I 
found Riſque on the ſpot to execute it. I dare ſwear 

| ſhe will ſoon take the hint: nor do I ſee any other 
way ſhe could poſſibly have come off. So, raſcal, 
what ſucceſs! * 


Riis. 1 have broke the windows with a vengeance; 
I have made room enough for your honour to march 


in 


2. * 2 as 4c 


Great's march, 
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in, at the head of a company of grenadiers, and all 
this without the- leaſt noiſe. But I hope the lady did 
not uſe your honour very ill, that her windows muſt | 
be broken. | 74 
| Rax. No, Mr. Inquiſitive, I have done it for the 
lady's ſake, to give her an opportunity of ſaying I 
broke in there; for when I was taken in the cloſet, 
] was obliged to bring her off by pretending myſelf 
a robber. f 5 
R1sQ. But if he ſhould take you at your word, and 
proſecute you, who would bring your honour off? 
Rak. No matter: it were better fifty ſuch as I 


were hang' d, than one woman ſhould loſe her reputa- 


tion. But as the cloſet was full of things of value, 


my touching none would ſufficiently preſerve me from 


any villainous imputation, ſhould the worſt happen. 
Risq I fancy, indeed, it would be no diſgrace, to 
be thought to have ftolen all you have in your pocket, 
Rat. What's that you are muttering ? Harkee, 
raſcal, be ſure not to go to bed: I ſhall not be at home 
till early in the morning—Now for my unkind miſ- 


treſs; | may have better ſucceſs there than I found 


with my kind one. | 
How bleſs'd is a ſaldier while licenc'd to range, 
How pleaſant this whore for that to exchange ! 

RisqQ. Go thy ways, young Satan; the old gentle- 
man himſelf cannot be much worſe. Let me conſider 
a little. My maſter doth not come home till morn- 
ing, the cloſet is full of things of value, and I can 


very eaſily get into it.— Agad, and ['ll have a trial. 
I am in no great danger of being caught in the fact; 


ſo if I bring off a good handſome booty my maſter 
ſtands fair for being hang'd for it. Heyday ! what 


the devil have we here? 


SCENE IL 


COMMONS, avith Whores and Mu fick, RISQUE. 


Com. [Sings] Tol, lol de rol lol. Now am 
I Alexander the Great, and you my Statira and Rox- 
ana, You ſons of whores, play me Alexander the 


> of Wm | 1 Fip, 
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1 FI We don't know it, an' t pleaſe your worſhip, 
3 Don't yoa! Why chen — play me the Bla 
Joke. 1 5 © 

J 2 WBR. Play the White Joke; that's my favourite, 

Com. Ay, ay, Black or White, they are all alike 
Wme. :'. | » [Mufici plays, © 

2 Wa. We had better go to the tavern, my dear; 
the juſtices of peace are fo ſevere againſt us, we ſhall 
be taken up and ſent to Bridewell. | 

Com. The juſtices be hang'd, they dare not attack 
a man of my quality, The moment they know me 
to be a lord, they would let us all go again. 

1 Wn. Nay, my dear, I aſk you pardon; I did 
not know you were a lord. 5 5 

Com. Yes, my dear, yes; my Lord Kilfob, that's 
my title, of the kingdom of Ireland. | 

Risq. [Advancing.} My Lord Kilfob, I am glad 
to ſee your honour in town. 

Com. Ha! Ned Riſque, give me thy hand, boy. 
Come, honeſt Riſque, thou ſhale go to the tavern 
with me, and Ill treat thee with a whore and a bottle 
of wine But harkee.  __-[hiſpers. 

1 Wa, A lord, and ſo familiar with this fellow! 
"This is ſome elerk or apprentice ſtrutting about with 
his maſter's ſword on. | 

2 Wu. I fancy, Suky, this is a ſharper, and no 


| _ coming-down cull. 


1 Win. Ay, damn him, he'll make us pop our un- 
ders for the reckoning: we'll not go with him. 
Com.” If thou canſt tend me half à crown, do; 
the devil take me if I do not pay thee again to- 
morrow, - | ane 3-5 
Riis That I would with all my heart, but 1 have 
not one ſouſe, I aſſure you. l am on bufineſs for 
my maſter, and in a great hurry. : 
Com. Get thee gone for a good- for-nothing dog as 


thou art. Come, Sirrah, play on to the tavern. 


2 WH. I don't know what you mean, Sir; we are 


no company for ſuch as you.—— 
Con. I own you are not fit company for a lord; 
but no matter, ſeveral lords keep ſuch company; 
and ſince I ſtoop to yo! mo———_—_ mM „ 
WT b 1 WH, 


. 
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1 Wu. You ſtoop to us, ſcrub! | | 

2 Ws. You a lord! You are ſome attorney's clerk, 
or haberdaſher's *prentice. | : 

1 Wa. Do you fit behind a defſk,' or ſtand behind 
a counter ? 


2 Wn. We're not for ſuch as you, we'd have you 


to know, fellow. 

Com. But I am for ſuch as you 
make you know with a vengeance 
ſtrumpets. | 

Weeks. Murder, murder, robbery, murder. 

Com. I'll ſcour you with a pox. 

| Beats them off, and returns. 
2 FID. I wiſh we were well rid of this chap ; Iwiſh 


and that I'll 
whores, 


t 


we get any thing by him. 


1 FiD. I wiſh we get of with a whole ſkin and a 
whole fiddle. — 

Com. I have paid you off, however. 

1 FD. I wiſh your honour would pay us off too; 


for we are obliged to play to ſome country dances. 


Com. Are not you impudent dogs to afk any thing 


for ſuch muſick ? I'll not give you a ſouſe: you are 


a couple of wretched ſcrapers, and play ten degrees 


| worſethan the univerſity watts. If you had your merit, 
you would have your fiddles broke about your heads, 


1 Fip., Sir, you don't talk like a gentleman. 
Com. Don't I, Sir? Why then Pll act like a gen- 


tleman. [ Draaus.] This is the way a man of honour 


pays debts, you dogs; PI let oat your own guts to 
make fiddle ſtrings ef. A couple of cowardly dogs! 
run away from one. Blood! I have rooted the whole 
army. Hannibal could have done no more. What 
pity it is ſuch a brave fellow as I am ſhould be made 
a parſon of! [ Link=boy crefſes. 
Here, you ſon of a whore, come here. Are you 
the ſun, or the moon, or one of the ſeven ſtars ? 
Lixnx, Does your honour want a light, Sir? 
Com. Wanta light Sir! Ay, Sir. Do you take me 
for a Diſſenter, you raſcal ? Do you think | carry my 
light within, firrah? | travel by an outward light. So 
lead on, you dog, and light me into darkneſs, 
H 6 A ſoph, 
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A ſoph, he is immortal, 

And never can decay; 
| For how ſhould he return to duft 
1 Who daily wets his clay? 


$CENSE- HL 
RAKEL and Mrs. SOFTLY. 


Mas. Sorr. Forget that letter; it was the effed 
of a ſudden ſhort-liv'd anger which aroſe from a laſt. 
ing love: jealouſy is ſurely the ſtrongeſt proof of 
that paſſion. : | 
RaR. It is a proof I. always wiſh to be without, if 
all my miſtreſſes were as forward to believe my ſin- 
cerity. 
Mas. SorT. All your miſtreſſes! Bravo. 
Rak. I ſpeak of you, Madam, in the plural num- 


+ 


© ber, as we do of kings, from my reverence z; for 18Y 


have another miſtrefs upon earth, may I be 

Mzs. SorT. Marry'd to her=—which would be 
- curſe enough on both. But do not think, captain, that 
ſhould I once diſcover my rival, it would give me any 
uneaſineſs; the ſuſpicion of the falſhood raiſed my 
anger, but the knowledge of it would only move my 
contempt. Be aſſur'd I have not love enough to make 
me uneaſy if I knew you were falſe : ſo hang jealouſy, 
Iwill believe you true. | 4 
_ Rax. By all the tranſports we have felt together, by 
all the eager raptures which this very night hath wit- 
neſſed to my paſſion— [Softly hems avithour, 
Ms. Sorr. Oh! heaven! my. huſband is upon 
the ſtairs.—— 5 

RA k. A judgment fallen upon me before I had for- 
ſworn myſelf. — Have you no cloſet? no-chimney ? 

Mas Sor r. None, nor any way but this out of 
the room ; he muſt ſee you—Say nothing, but bow, 
and obſerve me. | 


SCENE IV. 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs, SOFTLY, RAKEL: 


MX. SorT, Sure, never man was ſo put to it 2 
1 


— 


ANew War to keep a Wir E at Home. 1 57 


rid of ſo troubleſome companion. — Hey- day, what's 
here? 

Mas. SOFT. Sir, I aſſure you, I am infinitely oblig'd 
to you, and ſo is my huſband: I am ſorry he i is not 

at home to return you thanks. 

[She curtefres all this time to him, who 
bowws to ber. 

Ms. 5 What is the matter, child? what hath 

the gentleman done for me ? 
Mas. SoyT. Oh! my dear, I am glad you are come 
Ahe gentleman hath done a great deal for me, he 
hath guarded me home from the play. Indeed, my 
dear, I am infinitely obliged to the gentlemen. 

Ma. SorT. Ay, we are both infinitely oblig'd to 
him. Sir, I am your humble ſervant : I give you a 
great many thanks, Sir, for the civility you have con- 
ferr'd on my wife. I aſſure you, Sir, you never did 
a favour to any who will acknowledge it more. | 
Rax. The devil take me, if ever I did: I have 
been as civil to ſeveral wives : but thau art the firſt 
huſband that ever thank'd me for it. 

Mx. Sor. Sir, if you will partake of a ſmall col- 
Jation we have within, we ſhall think ourſelves much 
honour'd in your company. 

Rax. Sir, the honour would be on my fide but I 
am unhappily engag'd to ſup with the duke of Fleet- 
ſtreet 

Mr. Sorr. I hope, Sir, you will ſhortly give us 
ſome other opportunity to thank you. 

Mas. Sor. Pray, Sir, do not let it be long. 

Ma. Sorr. Sir, my doors will be always open to 
you, 

Rax. All theſe ene for ſo ſmall a 
gallantry make me aſham'd : I was only fortunate in 
the occaſion of doing what no young gentleman could 
have refuſed. However, Sir, I ſhall take the firſt 


opportunity to kiſs your hands, and am your moſt 


obedient humble ſervant. Not a ftep, Sir. 
Ms. Sor r. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant. 
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LOCALE VP, 


Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. SOFTLY. 
Ms. Sorr. I proteſt one of the civileſt gentlemen 
I ever ſaw. - 

Mas. Sor r. Moſt infinitely well-bred. 

Ma. Sorr. I have been making a viſit to my neigh. 
bour Wiſdom, where whom ſhoutd | meet with but 
that unlucky rogue, my nephew Commons, who hath 
taken me to the tavern, and I proteſt, almoſt fluſter'd 
me. 

Mas. Sor r. He was here juſt as you went out, and 
as rude as ever; but I gave him a ſufficient rebuff: [ 
fancy he'll fearce venture here again. And indeed, 
my dear, he is fo very ſcandalous, I wiſh you would 
not ſuffer him. | 

Ma. Sorr. He will be ſettled in the country ſoon, 
and ſo we tall be rid of him quite. But, my dear, [ 
have ſome news to tell you: my ſiſter Wiſdom hath 
received juit ſuch another letter as yours, threatning 
to murder her in her chair the firſt time ſhe poes 
abroad, unleis me lays twenty guineas under a ſtone, 
Indeed, ſhe thews abundance of prudence on this oc- 
caſion, by keeping at home: ſhe doth not go abroad 
and frighten her pour huſband, as you do. 

Ms. Sort. My fitter Wifdom receiv'd fach a let- 
ter! I am heartily glad you have told me of it; forl 
owe her a vifit, and on this oeccaffon it would be un- 
pardonable to neglett a moment.— Who's there 


Order my chair chis in ſtant, and do you and the other 


footman take to your arms. 
Ma. Sor. Why, you would not viſit her at thy 


| time night. 


Mus. Sorr. Oh! my dear! it is time enough; it 
is mat yet ten. Oh l I would not for the world, when 


me will be ſure too that I know it. My dear, your 


ſervant : I'H make but a ſhort vifit, and be back 
again before you can be ſet down to ſupper. 

M«. SorT. Was ever ſo unfortanate a wretch as I 
am ! All my contrivances to keep her at home, do but 
ſend her abroad the more, But I have a virtuous _ 


priſe on ſuck an-occafion, _ = 


howeyer ; and truly virtuous women are ſo rare in 


this age one cannot pay too dear for her Ohl 2 
_ virtuous wife is a molt prodigious bleſſing. 


SCENE VI. Mr: Wisbom's Houfe. 
RAK EL, Met. WISDOM, 


Rak. To rally again the fame night after ſuch a 
rebuff, is, I think, Madam, a ſign of uncommon 
bravery» | | | | 

Mas. Wisp. What is it in me to lead you to that 
rally, captain, when I muſt ſhare the chief part of 
the danger too? = 3 8 

Rac. Why indeed, Madam, to ſend me word of this 
ſecond retreat of your huſband, was a kindneſs I know 
but one way how to thank you for; and I will thank 
thee ſo heartily, my dear, dear, lovely angel — _ 

Berry. [Entering] Oh! Madam ! here's Mrs. 
Softly juſt coming up. „„ 

RAE. Mrs. Softly! _ | | 

Mas. Wisd. How came ſhe to be let in? Were not 
my orders, not at home? | 
Br. She ſaid ſhe knew you were at home, and 
would ſee you. She will be here this inſtant. - 

Rax. [Offers to-go into the claſet.] The door is loek'd. 

Ms. Wispd. And my huſband hath the key.—It 
ſignifies not much if ſhe ſees you, 

Ra k. Oh! Madam, I am tenderer of your repu- 
tation, —This table will hide me. [Geis under it. 


Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY. 
Mas. SorT. Oh! my dear, I am exceedingly con- 


cern'd to hear of your misfortune; Iran away the ver 
minute Mr. Softly brought me the news. 


Mes. Wrsd. I am very much obliged to yoo, my 


dear, 


dear. | 


Mas. Wisp. It is impoſſible to avoid a little ſur- 
Mas. 
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Mas. Sor r. But I hope you are not frighten'd, my 
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Ms. Sorr. Oh yes! a little ſurprize at firſt ; but 

When one hath ſufficient guards about one there can 

be no danger. Have you not heard that I received 
juſt ſuch another letter about three days ago? 

MRS. W1sD. And venture abroad ſo late? 

Ms. Sor. Ha, ha, ha! have I not a vaſt deal 
of. courage ? 

Mas. WisD. Indeed, I think ſo. Tam ſure J have 

not ſlept one wink theſe three nights. 

Mas. SoxT,. I have not flept much—for F was up 

two of them at a ball. 

Mas. W1sD. Why, vou venture abroad as fearleſs 
as if no ſuch thing had happen'd. 

Mas. Sor r. It is only the expence of a fobtman or 
two the more ; no one would ftay at home for that, 

you know. Sure you don't intend to confine your- 
ſelf any longer on this account. I would not ſtay at 
home three days, if I had receiv'd as _ letters as 
go by the poſt in that time. 

Mas. WISsp. You have more courage than [: the 
apprehenſion of the danger with me would quite ex- 
tinguiſh the pleaſure. 

Ms. Sort. Oh! you cowardly creature, there is 

no pleaſure without danger; but I thank heaven, my 
| thoughts are always ſo full of the former, that I leave 
| no room for any meditation on the latter, 


SCENE VIII. 


Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY, 
CONSTABLE, SERVANTS. | 


oHN. I'll take my oath I ſaw him go in. 

Rs. WIS p. Bleſs me, my dear, what's the matter. 
Mx. W1sD. Don't be frighten'd, child; this fellow 
Bath ſeen the rogue that was here to-day get into the 

Houſe again. Mr. Conſtable, that is the cloſet- door: 
you have the key ; therefore do you enter firſt, and 

well all follow you. 

Joan. Ay, ay, let me alone; do you but lay hands 
on him, and U'li knock his brains out. | 
Mas. Sor r. Lud, ſiſter, how you tremble ! Take 
example 
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| example by me, and don't be frighten'd.——Hefe, 


ohn, Thomas, bring up your blunderbuſles, 
Mas, WisD. Support me, or I faint. 


SCENE IX. 
RIS QE [aiiſcover d.] 
CoxsT. You may as well ſubmit, Sir, for we are 


too ſtrong for you. 


Joan. Confeſs, Sirrah ! confeſs. How many are 
there of you? JE | 

Ma. W1sD. Search his pockets, Mr. Conſtable. 

Mas. W1sD. What do I ſee! | 2 

Mas. Sorr. Captain Rakel's man! [Lid 

Mas. WIs p. It is ſufficient! the goods are found up- 


en him. Sirrah ! confeſs your accomplices this mo- 
| ment; you have no other way to ſave your life than 


by becoming evidence againſt your gang. 
Joan. Learn to betray your friends, firrah | if you 


would rob like a gentleman and not be hang'd for it. 


Mas. WisD. And ſo, Sir, | ſuppoſe it was you that 
writ the threatening letter to my wife. Why don't you 
ſpeak? You may as well confeſs; for you will be 
hang'd whether you confeſs or no. | 
 ConsT. Would it not be your wiſeſt way to im; 


peach your companions? ſo you may not only fave 


your life, but get rewarded for your roguery. 


| Mrs, W1sD. Is the raſcal dumb? We'll find ways 


to make him ſpeak, I warrant you. 


"*JCENE x: 
To them, COMMONS, arunk and fighting. 


Com. Hey, uncle, what a pox do you keep open 
houſe at this- time of night? Oons, I thought you 
uſed to ſneak to bed at ſoberer hour s. | 

Ma. Wis p. How often muft I forbid you my houſe ? 

Com. Sir, you may forbid me as often as you 
pleaſe ; when your door is open, I ſhall never be able 
to paſs by. | 
Ms. Wis p. You ſhall find a very warm reception. 

Com, As warm as you pleaſe, for it is damn'd — 
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without. But come, where's your liquor? You do not 
entertain all this company without wine, I h 
Why, what a pox are all thefe ?=—the militia! 
Mas. WIS p. Sir, if you do not go out of my door; 
this inſtant, you ſhall be forc'd out. 
Com. Damn your doors, Sir, and your tables too; 


I'll turn your houſe out o'duors, Sir. — | 

| [ Overturns the table, and diſtovers Rakel. 
SCENE Kl. 

Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY, 


RAKEL, RISQUE, CONSTABLE, SER- 

VANTS. | | 

Jonn. More rogues! more rognes ! 

Consr. I have him ſecure enough. 

Mx. Wrsp. This ſecond viſit, Sir, is exceeding 
kind. I ſuppoſe, Sir, this is the honeſt gentleman that 
Tonveys away the goods; we have ſtopped the goods, 

and ſhall convey you both to a proper habitation, 

Rak. Damnation! | | 

Mas. W1sD. Ruin'd beyond retrieval, [ 4fide, 
Mas. Sorr. May l believe my eyes? 

Mx. Wisd. [Te Riſque.] You will have but 2 
ſhort time to confider on't ; ſo it were good for you to 
reſolve on being an evidence, and fave your own neck 
at the expence of his. EL | 
RIS Well, Sir, If I muſt peach, I muſt, I think; 

Mx. WisD. [To Rakel.} Do you know this gen- 
tleman, Sir? . | . 

RAE. ¶ Aſide.] Confufton! what ſhall I do? 

ConsT. How the rogues ſtare at one another! 
What, did you never ſee one another before? 
Reis Pox take him, I wiſh I had never ſeen him; 
I'm ſure i am like to pay dear enough for his ac- 


quaintance. | 

Ma. W1sp. You have no other way to prevent it 
than by ſwearing againſt him. 

Risq. Ay, ay, Sir, I'll ſwear againſt him; he brought 
me to this ſhame, ſo let him look to it: I never took 
theſe courſes till I became acquainted with that high- 

| way man 


t 
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wayman there; who bach robb*d on all the roads of 


Cos. And will you ſwear that this fellow wrote 
the letter to my maſter, to threaten to murder my 
jady whenever ſhe went abroad? i 

Ris q. Ay, that 1 will; I ſaw him write it with 
my own eyes. 

Me. Wrsy, <——===—You ſaw him write it? 

R139. Yes, an't leaſe y our honour. 

Ma. WIS p. I find this Rellow will do our buſtneſs 
without any other evidence. LAliade. 


Mas. SorT. Can this be poſſible? Afde. 


Ma. WIsp. And fo if my wife had ventured abroad, 
you had put your defign in execution? 

Rise. — She would have been murder'd the very 
firſt time! æn't pleaſe your honour. 

Ms, WIS. See there now—Did 1 not adviſe you 
like a friend? In ſhort, I know not when it will 
be ſafe for you to ſtir without your own door. 


Mas. WIs p. And was I to have fallen by the hands 


of this gentleman ? 

\Risq: Ves, Madam; he was to have murder'd 
your lady ſhip, and I was to have robb'd you. 

-Rax.. Dog! villain! 

Risq, Don't give ill language, Tom; I have of- 
ten told you what your rogueries would come to. I 


told you, you would never leave off thieving but at 


the gallows. 

RAR. Villain, be aſſur'd, I will be reveng'd on heel 

Ris o I defire of your worſhip that we may not be 
put together; I do not care for ſuch company. 

Ma. W1sp. Mr. Conſtable, convey them to the 
ronnd-houfe ; let them be kept ſeparately, and in the 
morning you ſhalt hear from me. 

Rax. [To Wift.] Sir, ſhall I beg to ſpeak one 
word with you? 

Ma. Wisb. You are ſure he has no arms about 
him, Mr. Conſtable? 

Gonnrel No, Sir, he hath no arms about him nor 
any thing elſe. 

Rac. This proſecution willend in nothing but your 


own. 
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own ſhame; [ Apart to Wiſd.] ſo you had better ſet me 
at liberty. Be aſſured that I am not the perſon you 
take me for; my character will make it evident that 
my deſign was neither to rob nor murder you: my 
crime, Sir, will appear to be ſuch as (Heaven be 
praiſed) our laws do not hang a man for.—As for that 
fellow there, he is my. ſervant; but how, or with 
what deſign he came here, I cannot tell. 

Ma. WIS p. And is this what you have to ſay, Sir! 
Rs q. Don't believe a word he ſays, Sir; for he is 
one of the damnedit liars that ever was hanged ; he'll 
tell you he kept a juſtice of peace for a ſervant, if you 
will believe him. | : 

Mz. WIs p. He ſays he kept you as ſuch. 

Rr1s8qQ. Ay, there it is now. Art thou not a ſad dog, 
Tom ? But thou wilt pay for all thy rogueries ſhortly, 

| | [Wiſdom points to the Conſtable, 

ConsT. Come, bring them along; march you poor 
beggarly raſcal——you a. rogue, and be damn'd.to 
you, without a penny in your pocket. | 
f 95 SCE NE A. | 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY, 

Mz. WIs p. Don't be frighten'd, my dear, while 
you are at home, you are in no danger. Sifter Softly, 
I am forry you find my family in ſuch diſorder. 


Ms. Soxr. I am heartily forry for your ſake, dear 


brother; but Heaven, knows how foon it may be our 
own fate; for I ſuppoſe you know we have receiv'da 
letter too. 2 4 ID : 


Mx. Wisp, We muſt find ſome way to break the 


neck of this trade. Here's my poor wife will not be 
able to ſtir abroad this winter. VVV; 

Mas. Sor r. Not ſtir abroad this winter! Marry, 
forbid it; ſhe hath ſaid at home already longer than! 
would have done, had the danger been ten times 
greater : I would rather loſe my life than my liberty.— 


Where's the difference whether one be lock'd up in 


My ſoul 1 


one's own grave, or one's own houſe ? 


ſuch an enemy to confinement, that if my body were 
conhn'd, it would not ſay in it, 95 


Ms. 


hogs YI hood wal 
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to excuſe himſelf. 
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Ma. W1sD. Oh lud! here's doctrine for my wife. 
May your body never enter my doors again, I pray 
Heaven. [4/de.] But if you have no more fears for 
yourſelf, 1 hope you would have ſome for_your 
huſband. . & 

Mxs.SorT. Oh! dear Sir, the woman who loves her 
huſband as well as herſelf is an exceeding good Chriſtian. 
That man muſt be an unreaſonable creature, who ex- 
pects a woman to abſtain from pleaſures for his ſake. 

Ma. WIS p. Hoity-toity! I hope you'll allow that 


a woman ought to avoid ſome pleaſures for the ſake- 


of her huſband. | 23 | 
Mxs. SorT. Oh, certainly! ought, no doubt on't. 
But to ſpeak freely, I am afraid when once a woman's 


pleaſures run counter to the intereſt of her huſband ; 


when once ſhe finds* greater pleaſures abroad than at 
home, [ am afraid all the threatening letters in Europe 
will not keep her from them. | 

Ma. W1sD. Oh lud! Oh lud! 

Mas. Sor r. But to ſhew you that T am of a con- 
trary opinion, I will leave the moſt agreeable com- 
pany in the world to go home to my huſband. No 
ceremony. 14 | 

Mx. W1sD. TI will ſee you in your chair. Py 


Mas. SOFT. Siſter, your ſervant. | 


% 


Ms. WisD.. My dear, I am yours.—What ſhall I 


think! Rakel cannot be guilty of ſuch villainy. But 
then how came his ſervant here? He ſent him to break 
the windows—and he exceeded his commiſſion It 
muſt be ſo and what he hath ſaid was only forg'd 


SCENE AlN. 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 

Ma. W1sp. I wiſh you well home, Madam: and 
may you never come abroad again.—My dear, I am 
atraid'ſhe hath quite ſtruck you dumb with ſurprize. 
This woman is a walking contagion, and ought not 


to be admitted into one's houſe. She is able to raiſe 
2 univerſal conjugal rebellion in the nation. 


Mas. Wisp. Alas! my dear! I wiſh this affair had 
not happen'd. I vow I feel a ſort of pity for theſe poor 
wretches, 
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wretches, whom neceſſity hath driven to ſuch courſes. 
One of them ſeems ſo young too, that if he were for. 
given, nr he might amend. 
Ma. WIS p. His method of xobbing, perhaps, and 
the next time cut our throats. 
Mxs. WIS p. Strict juſtice ſeems too rigorous in 
my opinion; and tho? it may be a womaniſh weak. 
neſs, 1 L could with you would forgive him. 
Ma. WIS p. Be aſſur d, my love, it is a womanifh 
weakneſs which makes you plead for the life of 2 
Young: fellow. By the women's conſent, we ſhould 
ave no rogues hang'd till after they are forty. 
Mas. WIsp. In one ſo young, vice hath not ſo 
ae rot. 
R.. Wisp. You lie, Dy. N 7 aeb often the 
0 Toat in a you N. 8 a no more, [ 
SS Abe Hall be am hang 4 will go take ny 
meſs of ſugar-ſops, and to bed. In the morning early 
I wy go to a juſtice of the peace. 
Ms. WISp. 9 75 conſider, my dear, will you not 
provoke the reſt of the gang to revenge ? 
«W.18D. Fear nothing, my dear. 
| While in your huſband's arms vou keęp Your 
treaſure, 
You're free from hurt. 
Mxs..WisD. or hope of en 
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ACT III. SCENE J. 


SCENE, An inner room in the round-how/ſe, 
COMMONS, BAKEL. - 
| COMMONS. 
RITHEE, Lon forgive. 


oft thou inſult my kran Doſt th hink [am 
come to the, 4 85 e AY 7 Whine ce 115 wor! 


ike a gogd..chrilti give all my en 
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artily. 
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Com. Amen, if I deſign'd thee any miſchief. N 
Rax. Rat your deſigns; it is equal to me whether W's 
you deſign'd it or not; and I will forgive you and 1 
1 that raſcal Riſque at the ſame time. , 4 
Com. Nay, but dear Tom, why the danger is not 4 
ſo great as thou apprehendeſt: it will never be be- 7 
: lieved that thou didſt intend to rob my uncle; thy 1 
; reputation will prevent that. 1. P 
8 Rax. But it will be believed that I intended to 


cuckold your uncle ; my reputation will not prevent 
that: and I would rather ſacrifice the world than m). 
miſtreſs——Oons ! I believe thou didſt intend to dif- 
cover me, to ſave the virtue of thy aunt. EEO 
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| Com. To ſave the devil; You ſhould lie with all 4 
my aunts, and with my mother and ſiſters: nay, I $ 
| will carry a letter for you to any of them. g q 

Rax, Carry a letter! if thou wilt get me two let- 4 
| ters that were taken out of my pocket when I was | 


ſearch d, I will forgive thee——Ir is in.vain.to-keep 
ita ſecret. Your uncle Wiſdom hath in his poſſeſſion 


CS ___ 4 
* n 


a letter from each of your aunts, hich unleſs we get * 
back, muſt ruin them bath. by 

Com. But I ſuppoſe he hath read them already. it 
RAE. Then they are ruined already. | 8 


Com. Prithee, what are-the-letters ? . 
Rax. I believe, Sir, you may gueſs what buſineſs 
15 between them and me. 7 
2 Harkee, Tom there is no ſmut in 
Rax. There is nothing more in them than from the 
one an invitation to come and ſee her, and from the 
| Other a very civil meſſage that the will never ſee my 
face again. „ . 5 ia 
Coxsr. [Enters.] Captain, you muſt -go-beſore the 
juſtice, As for you, Sir, you have your liberty to go 
here you pleaſe. I hope you will be as good as 
| Your word, and remember to buy your-ſtockings at 
my ſhop; for if I had not perſuaded the.geatleman 
to make up the affair, you might have gone before 
| the juſtice: too. N ; | x 
Com. Mr, Canſtable, [ am obliged to you; and the 
next time you take me up, I hope I ſhall have more 
| money 


3 a " ks s 
. — 
age r WS; x g 


Mr SHERI EB. 


168 A New Way to keep a WI ee at Home. 


money in my pocket. Come, noble captain, be ng: 
dejected; I'll ſtand by thee, whatever be the conſe. 
quence——Mr, Conſtable, we'll wait on you imme. 
diately.—Harkee, I have a thought joſt riſen may 
bring the ladies off in the eaſieſt manner imaginable, 
Rak. What hath the devil inſpired thee with ? 

Com. Suppoſe now I ſhould ſwear that I forg' 
their hands. Luckily for the purpoſe J have had a 
quarrel this very day with my uncle Wiſdom, and 
another with my aunt Softly: ſo that we may per. 
ſuade the old gentleman that I ſent the letters to you 
in order to be reveng'd'on them. Now, if we could 
perſuade them this. | TO 

Rax. Which we might, if they were as ready to 
believe any thing as thou art to fwear any thing; 
but as the caſe happeneth to be quite contrary, thy 
ſtratagem is good for nothing; ſo 5 you well. No- 
thing will proſper with me whilſt I keep ſuch a wick. 
ed fellow company. | | 

Com. The invitation muſt be from my aunt Wi. 
dom by his being there Odd, if there be no di- 
rection, it may do—— Thou art ſuch a dear wicked 
dog, I cannot leave thee in the lurch. 


5 SCENE II. 


V.. WISDOM. Mrs. WISDOM. 


Ma. W1sD. Pray, no more of your good-nature, 
my dear. It is a very good-natur'd thing, truly, to | 
fave one rogue's throat, that he may cut twenty ho- 
neſt peoples. The good-nature of women is as furi- 
ous as their ill-nature; they would ſave or deſtroy, 
without diſtinction. But by this time, I ſuppoſe my 
6-64, =p ready. So, child, good-morrow. 
Mas. W1sD. Nay, my dear, I dare not truſt my- 
ſelf even in my own houſe without you, now you have 
provok'd the gang. So, if you are determined to go, 
you ſhall carry me to return my ſiſter's viſit. 

MR. WISp. Indeed my dear, I will carry you to 
maſquerade as ſoon. No, no; no more viſiting there. 
If my ſiſter's huſband's brother-marries a mad woman, 
ſhe ſhall not ſpoil my wife; I'll carry you to no ſuch 


lectures. 


- 
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lectures. She will teach you more naughtineſs in half 
au hour, than half a dozen modern comedies; nay, 
than the lewd epilogues to as many modern tragedies. 
Mas. W1sD. Which you never ſuffer me to go to, 
tho? you ſeldom miſs yourſelf. | IMB 
Mz. W1sD. Well, I muſt not loſe a moment; 
good-morrow. 1 phe | FR 12 85 
Mas. W1sD. So- you leave me behind to be mur- 
der'd. T5 1 
Ma. Wisp. You'll come to no harm, I warrant 
ou. | 
: Mas. WIS p. I cannot think that, when I know 
what you are going upon. If this generous creature 
ſhould have honour enough to preſerve my reputation, 
ſhall I ſuffer him to preſerve it at the expence of a life, 
which was dearer to me than fame before, and by 
ſuch an inſtance of honour will become ſtill more 
precious. No, ſhould it come to that, I will give up 
my honour to preſerve my lover, and will be myſelf 
the witneſs to his innocence. —— Who's there? 


SCENE III. 
Mrs. WISDOM, BETTY. 


Mas. WIS. Call a chair. 

Ber. Madam! 

Mas. WI sp. Call a chair. | 

BET. And is your ladyſhip reſolv'd to venture 
abroad? 8 

Mas. WIS p. I begin to laugh at the danger I ap- 
prehended. But however, that 1 may not be too bold, 


1 


— 


order the footman to take a blunderbuſs with him: 


and, d'ye hear, order him to hire chairmen, and arm 
them with muſkets, I am reſolvꝰd to pluck. up a ſpi- 
rit, Betty, and ſnew my huſband that I am like other 
women | | | 
Ber. Tam heartily glad to ſee your ladyſhip hath ſo - 


much courage; I always lik'd thoſe families the beſt. 
| Where the ladies govern'd-the moſt, Where ladies go- 
vern there are ſecrets, and where there are ſecrets there 
US rails. amid len once who uſed to give 
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her clothes away every month, and her huſband durſt 


not oppole it. 5 | 
Mxs. WIS p. Go, do as J bid you in a moment, 1 


have no time to loſe; I will but put on my mantle 
and be ready. | 


SCENE IV. Ms. SorrLy's Houſe, 
Mrs. SOFTLY alone. 


Mas. Sorr. That he ſhould convey himſelf under 
her table without her knowledge, is ſomething difficult 


to believe. Nor can I imagine any neceſſities capable 


of driving him to ſo abandon'd a courſe. Her concern 
ſeem'd to have another cauſe than fear. Befides, I 
remember when we were at the maſquerade together, 
he talked to her near an hour; and if I miſtake not, 
he was ſo pleaſed; with his converſaticn, that ſhe 

gave him encouragements which he was unlikely to 
have miſtaken. It muſt be ſo—— whatever was 
his deſign, ſhe was privy to it. He is falſe, and ſo 


adieu, good captain. | 
SCENE V. 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. SOFTLY. - 


Ma. Sorr. My dear, your ſervant: no news of 
my brother Wiſdom yet? I have been conſidering how 
Jucky it is that ours was not the houſe attack'd—we 
might not fo happily have diſcovered it. (Poor fool, 
How little ſhe ſuſpects who the incendiaries were.) 


Mas. SorT: Heaven ſend the gang be quite broke; 


I ſhall be oblig'd to make more ſervants mount the 


guard now whenever I go out. | 
M. Sor r. It would be much more adviſeable for 


you to ſtay at home, and then no one need mount 
guard upon you but your huſband. | 


Mas. SorT. Never name it, I am no more ſafe at 
home than abroad; for if the rogues ſhould ſet our 


Houſe on fire, I am ſure no one would wiſh to be in it. 
Ms. Sopr. Still my arguments retort upon me, and 


like food to ill blood promote the diſeaſe, not the cure. 
Well, my dear, take your ſwing, I'll give you no oy 
0 


— 


of my advice — and I heartily wiſh you may never 


ſtay at home. e 
Mas. SorT. Why do you wiſh ſo? 


firſt. 


one would ſtay at home who had legs to go abroad, 
Ma. SorT. Truly, my dear, if I was ſure ſhe would 


have ſtaid at home, I would have choſen a wife with<. 
out legs before the fineſt legg'd woman in the uni- 
verſe ; but ſhe who can't walk will be carry'd. I have 
no need to complain of your legs, for they ſeldom : 


carry you farther than your own' door. And truly, 


my dear, reckoning the number of your attendants, 


you go abroad now upon a dozen legs. 


SERVANT. { Enters.] Sir, Mr. Wiſdom to wait on 


your worſhip. 


Ma. SoFT. Shew him up: - Will you ſtay and hear- 


the trial ? 


Mus. Sor r. No, I have other buſineſs ; by that time 
I am dreſs'd, I expect a lady to call on me to go to 


another trial ; I mean the rehearſal of the new opera. 
PFF 
Mr. WISDOM, Mr. SOFTLY. 


Ma. Sor r. Brother Wiſdom, your ſervant: my 


wife tells me you have made a diſcovery of the in- 


cendiaries, Ha, ha, ha! ſhe little thinks who wrote 
the letters. yy 

Ma. Wisp. No, nor do you think who will appear 
to have written them. 


Ms. Sorr. I hope we ſhall not appear to have | 


written them. | | 
Ma. Wi1sp. No, no. One of the fellows I have 
in cuſtody offers to ſwear it on the other. 
Ma. Sorr. How! but you know we cannot admit 
of ſuch a teſtimony, whereof we know the falſhood. 
Mx. Wisp. And what then? you don't take the 


falſe oath, do you? Are you to anſwer for the ſins of 
another? e | = 


12 Mx. 
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Ma. SoFT. Becauſe I am ſure you muſt be lam'd 


Mas. SorT. Why indeed, my dear, I think . 
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Mx. Sorr. But will not the other circumſtances 
do without that of the letter ? | 

Mr. WIs p. Yes, they will do to hang him; but 
will not have the ſame terror on our wives. 

Ms. Sor. I am glad of it with all my heart; I 
am ſure I have ſeverely paid for all the terrors I have 
3 my wife: if I could bring her to be only as 

ad as ſhe was before, I ſhould think myſelf entirely 
happy. In ſhort, brother, I have found by woeful 
experience, that mending our wives is like mending 
our conſtitutions, when often after all our pains we 
would be glad to return to our former ſtate. 

Ma. W1sD. Well, brother, if it be ſo, I have no 
reaſon to repent having been a valetudinarian.— But 
let me tell you, brother, you do not know how to 
govern a wife. 

Mx. SorT. And let me tell you, brother, you do 
not know what it is to have a woman of ſpirit to 
govern. | | | 

Mx. WrsD: A fig for her ſpirit, I know what it is 
to have a virtuous wife ; and perhaps I am the only 
man in town that knows what it is to Keep a wife at 
home. _ 2 
- Mx. Sorr. Brother, do not upbraid me with my 
wife's going abroad : if ſhe doth, it is in the beſt 
company. And for virtue—for that, Sir, my wife's 
name is Lucretia—Lucretia the ſecond ; and I don't 
queſtion but ſhe's as chaſte as the firſt was. N 

Ma. W1sD. Ay, ay, and I believe ſo too. Bat 
don't let the ſqueamiſhneſs of your conſcience put a 
ſtop to my ſucceſs: And let me tell you, if you are 
not advantaged by the ſtratagem, you will be diſad- 
vantaged by the difcovery ; for if you put ſuch a 
ſecret into your wite's boſom, let me tell you, you 
are dt Solomon the ſecond. - a 


17 SCRNE un. : 
Mr WISDOM, Mr. SOFTLY, CONSTABLE, 
RAKEL, RISQUE, CLERK, SERVANTS. 
\- SerVaANT. Sir, here is a conſtable with ſome pri- 
ſoners. 1 


Mx. Sorr. Bring them in. Brother Wiſdom, I 
will ſtretch both law and conſcience as wide as poſſible, 
to ſerve you. | | 

ConsT. Come, gentlemen, walk in and take your 

places. 
x Ma. SorT. Are theſe the two fellows, Mr. Con- 
ſtable, that you found laſt night broke into Mr, 
Wiſdom's houſe ? 5 | 

ConsT. Yes, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 


Risq. We are the two rogues, an't- pleaſe your 


worſhip. | 
Ma. W1sD. This fellow is to be admitted evidence 
againſt the other. 
- Risq. Ves, I am eFidence for the king. 
Mx. Sorr. Where is my clerk ? Mr. Sneakſby, 
let that fellow be ſworn. | | 


Risq May it pleaſe your worſhip, I have a ſort of 


ſcruple of.confcience; I have been told that you are 
apter to, hire rogues to ſwear againſt one another, than 
10: pay them for it when they have done it. There- 
fore, ſuppoſing it to be all the ſame caſe with your 
worſhip, I ſhould be glad to be paid beforehand. 

Ma. Sorr. What does the fimple feilow mean? 
Ma. WIS p. Perhaps we ſhall not want his evidence; 
here are ſome papers which were found in the other's 
pocket. I have open'd one of them only, which I 
find to contain the whole method of their conſpiracy. 

Ma. Sor. Mr. Sneakſby, read theſe papers. 
SNEAKS. [Reads,] To enfign Rakel. Parole 
Plunder.“ | : 

Mz. W1sD. Plunder's the word, agad ! 

SNEAKS. For the guard to-morrow, enſign Rakel, 
two ſerjeants, two corporals, one drum, and ſix and 
* thirty men.“ | WT 150 
Ma. Sor r. Why the rogues are incorporated, they 
are regimented we ſhall ſhortly have a ſtanding 


army of rogues as well as of ſoldiers. 

Ms. W1sp. Six and thirty rogues about the town 
to-day: Mr. Softly, we muſt look to our houſes, Lex- 
pett to hear of ſeveral fires.and murders before night. 

Ma. Sorr. Truly, brother Wiſdom, I fear it _ 
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be neceſſary to keep the city train-bands continually 
under arms. 

Ma. WisD. They v won't do, Sir; they won't do. 
Six and thirty of theſe bloody fellows would beat 
them all. Sir, ſix and thirty of theſe rogues would 
require at leaſt one hundred of the foot- guards to 
cope with them. 

Mx. Sor r. Mr. Sneakſby read on, we ſhall make 
farther diſcoveries F ll en gage. 

SxNEAERs. Here's a woman's hand, may it Pleaſe 
your worſhip. 

Ms. Sorr. Read it, read it. There are women 

robbers as well as men. 

SNEAKS. [ Readi. © Be here at the time you men- 
tion, my huſband is luckily out of the way. I wiſh 
* your happineſs. be, as you ſay, entirely in the power 
of ELIZABETH WIsS Dou.“ 

Ma. WIsp. What's that? Who's that ? 

Sneaks. Elizabeth Wiſdom. 

Me. W1sD. [ Sratches the letter.] By all the plagues 
of hell, my wite's own hand too. 

Ma. Sor r. I always thought ſhe would be diſco- 
ver d one time or other, to be no better than ſhe 
ſhould be. Alidt. 

Ms. W1sd. Tam confounded, amazed, ſpeechleſs. 

Mx. Sorr. What's the matter, bunker Wiſdom ? 
Sure your wife doth not hold correſpondence with 
theſe people; your wife! that durſt not go abroad 
for fear of them; who is the only wife in town that 
her huſband can keep at home. 

MR. WIs p. Blood and furies, I ſhall become the 
jeſt of the town, 

"SNEa&s. May it pleaſe your worſhi Ps here is one 
letter more, in a woman's hand too. 

Ma. Sorr. The ſame woman's hand, I warrant 

Ons: - 
4 SNEAKsS. [ Reads.] Sir, your late behaviour hath 
determined me never to ſee you more: if you get 
* entrance into this houſe for the future, it will not 
* be by my conſent; for I defire you would hence- 
forth imagine there never was any acquaintance 


b between you and Luck SOFTLY. 


Mx. 


\ 
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Ma. WISsp. Ha! : 

Ms. SorT. Lucretia Softly ! Give me the let · 
ter —Brother Wiſdom, this is ſome counterfeit. 

Mz. W1sD. It muſt be ſo. Sure it cannot come 


from Lucretia the ſecond ; ſhe that is as chaſte as the 


firſt Lucretia was, —She correſpond with ſuch as 


theſe, who never goes out of doors but to the beſt 


company in town 
K. SOFT. Tis impoſlible ! 
Max. W1sD. You may think ſo; but I who under- 


ſtand women better, will not be ſo eaſily ſatisfy'd,—— 
P11 go fetch my wife hither, and if ſhe doth not ac- 


quit herſelf in the plaineſt manner, brother Softly, 

you ſhall commit her and her rogues together, 

Ha! What do I ſee ? An apparition ! 
SCENE VIIL 


To them, Mrs. WISDOM, guarded. 


Mas. W1sD. Let the reſt of my guards ſtay wich- 


out My dear, your ſervant. _ | 
Ma. Wisp. This muſt be ſome deluſion, this can't 
be real. a Ke ; . i 4 | 
Mas. WIS. I ſee you are ſurpris'd at my courage, 
my dear; but don't think I have ventur'd hither alone, 
I have a whole regiment of guards with me. 
Mx. Wisp, You have a whole regiment of devils 
with you, my dear. | | 
Ms. WIS o. Ha, ha, ha. N 


0 
| To them, Mrs. SOFTLY, . 
Mas. Sorr. Joy of your coming abroad, ſiſter Wiſ- 


dom ; I flew to meet you the moment my ſervants 


brought me the agreeable news you were here. 
Mas. Wisd. 1 am extremely oblig'd to you, Ma- 


dam; but I wiſh this ſurprize may have no ill effect 


on poor Mr. Wiſdom; he looks as if he had ſeen an 
W +. „„ 
as. Sor r. Nay, it will be a great ſurpriſe to all 
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your acquaintance ; you muſt have made an hundred 
viſits before it will be believ'd. 
Mas. WIs Dp. Oh! my dear, I intend to 8 al- 
-moſt as many before I go home again. 
MR. Wis. Plagues and furies! _ | 
Ma. Sorr. I fancy; brother Wiſdom, yon 7 85 


to be as weary of the lettexpprject as If. 
Mx. Wisp. Harkee, you, croc 5 5 peril) 


come here, do you know this hand RP Softly, 

* Sof tly Ber. letter at, — * _—_ 

Mus. WISD. Ha .[Starts, 

Mx. Wasd. You cqunterfeited- your, fear. bravely; 

vou were much terrify'd with the thoughts of the 

enemy, while you Hen a private eee 
with him. B 


S CE. NE. hs efte 
To them,.. COMMONS. 


Con. So uncles, I ſee you take — to keep the 
rendeavous. Uncle Wiſdom, IL hope you are not 

angry with me for what I aid laſt bg kt. When a 
man is drunk, you en, his reuſon 9s not ſober; 
and when his reaſon is not ſober, a man that Acts ac 
cording to his reaſon cannet ac ſoberly. Phere's 
lovick for you, uncle; you dee l have not ecten 
all my univerfit learnin ge” = 

Mx. WIS p. I ſhall take another opportenity,'ir, : 
to talk with you. 

. Com. Well, aunt Wiſdom, Abe you wilt recon- 
eile my uncle to me; I ſhould have waited on you 
laſt night, according to -your' invitation, when my 
uncle was abroad, but I een. arp won your 
letter too, Madam. 

Mas. Sorr. My letter, brute! 

Cou. Yes, Madam; did you not ſend me a letter 
laſt night that yon would never ſee my face again, 
deſiring me to forge t that T had ever any acquatnt- 
ance wit ith you; tt think you may be aſham'd to 
own it; here's a good-natur'd nn that tries to 
make up all differences 8 relations. Fla! 


what do I ſee! captain Rakel. 
RAE, 
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Rax. You ſee a man who is juſtly puniſh'd by the 
ſhame he now ſuffereth for the injury he hath done 

ou. Thoſe two letters you mention, I tqok laſt 
night from your bureau, which you accidentally left 
open: and fir'd with the praiſes which you have ſo 
often and ſo juſtly beſtow'd on this lady, I took that 
opportunity, when ſhe told me her huſband would 
be abſent, to convey myſelf thro' the window into the 
cloſet. What follow'd, I need not mention any more 
than what I defign'd. ; | 

'Com. Rob my bureau, Sir! 
| Rakx. Nay, dear Jack, forgive me; theſe ladies 


have the greateft reaſon to be offended, ſince the 


letters being found in my pockets, had like to have 
cauſed ſome ſuſpicions which would not have been 
to their advantage. 3 85 
Mas. Wis p. Excellent creature ! 
Ra k. But, gentlemen, if you pleaſe to look at 
theſe letters, you will find they are not directed to me. 
Mas. W1sD. They have no direction at all. 
Mr Sor. I told you, brother - my wife could not 
be guilty. | ; | 85 
Mx. WIS p. I am heartily glad to find mine is 
not- you ſee, Madam, what your diſobedience to my 
orders had like to have occaſioned. How often have 
I ſtrictly commanded you never to write to that 
fellow)! 35 : . 
f Mas. W1sD., His careleſſneſs hath cured me for the 
uture. 
Ms. Wisp. And ſo, Sir, you keep company with 
bighwaymen, do you? | | | 
Con. What do you mean, Sir? 
Mx. WIsp. Sir, you will know when your ac- 
quaintance is fent to Newgate.— Brother Softly, I 
deſire you would order a Mittimus for theſe, fellows 
inſtantly. | TEEN . 
Com. A Mittimus ! for whom ? - 
Ma. W1sD. For theſe honeſt gentlemen, your ac- 
quaintance, who broke into my bouſe. 
Com. Do you know, Sir, that this gentleman. is 
an officer of the army? 
Ma. WIsp. Sir, it is equal to me what he is. nm 
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he be an officer, he only proves that a rogue may be 
under a red coat, and very ſhortly you will prove that 
a rogue may be under a black one. 

Con. Why, Sir, you will make yourſelves ridicu- 
ous, that will be all you will get by it. I'Il be the 
captain's witneſs, he had no ill deſign on your houſe, 
| Ms. Wisp. And I ſuppoſe, Sir, you will be his 
witneſs that he did not write the letter threatning to 
murder my wife. . 

Mas. Sorr. That Iwill. If any one be convicted 
as an incendiary, I am afraid it will go hard with you 
two. — over-heard your fine plot. —Siſter Wiſdom, 
do you know this hand — This is the threatning let. 
ter. [ Shewtng a letter, 

Mas. WIS p. Sure it cannot be my huſband's, 

Ms. SorT. As ſurely as that which you receiv'd 
was written by mine. | 

Mas. W1sp. Amazement ! What can it mean? 

Mus. SorT. Only a new way to keep a wife at 
home ; which, I dare ſwear, mine heartily repents of, 

Mx. SorFT.. Ay, that I do indeed. 

MRS. Wisp. And is it poſſible that theſe terrible 
threatning letters can have come from our own dear 
huſbands ? . 

Ms. SorT. From thoſe very hands that ſhould 
defend us againſt all our enemies. 

MR. SorFT. —— Come, brother Wiſdom, I! ſee 
We are fairly detected; we had as good plead guilty, 
and ſue for mercy. I aſſure you, my dear, I ſhall 
think myſelf very happy if you will return to your 
old way of living, and go abroad juſt as you did be- 
fore this happen'd. | | 

Mx. WIS p. Truly, I believe it would have been 
ſoon my intereſt to have made the ſame bargain. 

Mxs. Sorr. Lookee, my dear, as for the blunder- 
buſſes, I agree to leave them at home: but I am re- 
ſolv'd not to part with the additional footman : he 
muſt remain as a ſort of monument of my victory. 

Mx. Sort. Well, brother Wiſdom, what ſhall be 
done with the priſoner ? This fellow's oath will have 
no great weight in a court of juſtice. 


- Ms, WISp. Do juſt what you will; I am fo gia 
| | an 
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and ſorry, pleas'd and diſpleas'd, that I am almoſt 
ont of niy ſenſes, 1” « | | 
RAK. I told you how the proſecution would end. 
Upon my honour, Sir, I had no defign upon any thing 
that belongs to you, but your wife. | | 


Ma. W1sD. Your very humble ſervant, Sir. I do 


believe you by the emptineſs of your pockets ; but 
this gentleman ſeemed to have ſome other deſign by 
the fulneſs of hie. s CRE. 
Mr. Sorr. With what conſcience, firrah, did you 
preſume to take a falſe oath ? | 
Risq. With the ſame, Mr. Juſtice, that you would 
have received it, when you knew it to be falſe. 


Lookee, gentlemen, you had beſt hold your tongues, 


or I ſhall become evidence fcr- the king againſt you 
both. As for my maſter, he, I hope, will forgive me; 
forT only intended to get the reward, and then 1 would 
have ſworn all back again. Sir, if your honour doth 
not e me, I'll confeſs that I brought you the 
letters from the ladies, and ſpoil all yet. 

Rax. By your amendment, I know not what I may 
be brought to do till I get you to the regiment. 


Com. Well, uncle Wiſdom, you are not angry, 


are you ? 
Mas. W1sD, Let me intercede, my dear. 
Ma. W1sD. You are always interceding for him 


T wiſh his own good behaviour would. I think, for 


the ſake of religion, I will buy him what he defires, a 
commiſſion in the army; and then the ſooner he is 
knock'd in the head, the better. 0 
Rax. Well, brother, if thou doſt come among us, 
it may be ſome time or other in my power to make 
thee reparation.— But to you, Madam, I never ſhall 
be able to give any ſatisfaction for my bold deſigns 
againſt your virtue. | 
Mas. WIs p. Unleſs by defiſting for the future. 
_ Mks, Sorr. Be aſſured if my filter forgives you the 
injury you intended her, I never will. 85 $6: 
Ma. Sorr. Come, come, my dear, you muſt b 


of a more forgiving temper ; and ſince matters are 
I 6 like 
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like to be amicably adjuſted, you ſhall entertain the 
company at breakfaſt, and we will laugh away the 
frolick. 2 Tp 5 "pa 
RaRk. Pray, ladies, let me give you this advice: 
If you ſhould ever write a love letter, never ſign your 
name to it.— And gentlemen, that you may prevent 
it — think not by any force or ſiniſter ſtratagem to 
impriſon your wives. The laws of 1 (p8408 are too 
generous to permit the one, and the ladies are gene- 
rally too cunning to be outwitted by the other. 
But let this be your maxim, | 


* 


Thoſe wives for pleaſures very ſeldom roam, 
MWhoſe huſbands bring ſubſtantial pleaſures home. 
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By SCRIBLERUS SECUNDUS. 


SING. Nom. Hic, hæc, hoc. 
Gen. Hujus. 
Dar. Huic. 5 
Accus. Hunc, hanc, hoc. 
Voc, Caret. | 
Lit, Gram. quod vid. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


Sir Owen AP$SHINKEN, a | 
entleman of WALESs, in > Mr, FurnivaL. 
love with tobacco, 


Maſter Owen AP$SHINKEN, 
1 SrorLER. 


his ſon, in love with wo- 
mankind, 
Mr. Ars RON ES, his tenant, 
PUZZLETEXT, his chaplain, 
in love with women, to- 
bacco, drink, and back- 
a TE 
Ronin, his butler, in „ : 
with Sweetiſſa, Mr. Morranr. 
WILLIAM, his coachman, N 
enemy to Robin, in 2 Jox Es. 
with Suſan, 
on, his groom, in love 
with 3 Mr. Dove. 
TromMas, the gardener, Mr. Hicks. 


WO M E N. 


Lady APpsHINKEN, wife to 
Sir Owen, a great houſe- 
wife, governante to her > Mrs. Fuxnival, 
huſband, a zealous advocate | 
for the church, 
Mol Lx Arsnonks, daugh- 
ter to Mr. Apſhones, a wo- & Miſs P. Vau HAN. 


man of ſtrict virtue, 1 | 
SWEETISSA, wait- Women, Robin, Mrs. Nox Es. 


Mr. WATHAN. 


Mr. Rinde 


ing- woman, of ſtrict 1 
susan, cook, virtue, J Will, (Mrs. Mule 
 Maxczxy, houſe- in love} : 

maid, with John, - Mrs. Lacy. 


SCENE, WAI ES, North or South. 


].Ne 


INTRODUCTION. 


SCRIBLERUS, PLAYER. 
PLAYER. 


Very much approve the alteration of your title 

from the Welch to the Grub-ftreet Opera. 

Scr1s. I hope, Sir it will recommend me to that 
learned ſociety : for they like nothing but what is moſt 
indiſputably their own. 

Pr Ax. I aſſure you, it recommends you to me, and 
will, 1 hope, to the town. 

SCRIB. It would be impolitiek in you, who are a 
young beginner, to oppoſe that ſociety, which the 
eſtabliſhed theatres ſo profeſſedly favour : beſides, you 
ſee the town are ever on its fide : for | would not have 
you think, Sir, all the members of that auguſt body 
confined to the ſtreet they take their name from : no, 
no, the rules of Grub-ftreet are as extenſive as the rules 
of the King's-Bench. We have them of all orders and 
degrees, and 1t is no more a wonder to ſee our mem- 
bers in ribbans, than to ſee them in rags. 

PLay. May the whole ſociety unite in your fa- 

your. | 
" Scx1s. Nay, Sir, I think no man can ſet out with 
greater aſſurance of ſucceſs. —It was the favour which 
the town hath already ſhewn to the Welch Opera, 
which gave birth to this, wherein I have kept only 
what they particularly approved in the former.— 
You will find ſeveral additions to the firſt act, and the 
ſecond and third, except in one fcene, entirely new. 

PLAY. You have made additions, indeed, to the 
altercative or ſcolding ſcenes, as you are pleaſed to 
call them. | . 

SCRI1B. Ob, Sir! they cannot be heighten'd; too 
much altercation is the particular ſpirit of Grub- 
ſireet: With what ſpirit do Robin and Will rap out 
the lie at one another, for half a page together. wg 
& | ie, 
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lie, and you lie- Ah! ha! the whole wit of Grub- 
freet conſiſts in theſe two little words - you lie. 

Play. That is eſtee med ſo, unanſwerable a repar- 
tee, that it is among gentlemen generally the laſt word 
e e 5 

ScriB. Ay, Sir, and it is the firſt and laſt among 
ours. II believe Lam the firſt that hath attempted 
to introduce this ſort of wit upon the ſtage; but it 
hath flouriſhed among our political members a long 
while. Nay, in ſhort, it is the only wit that flouriſhes 
among them. | | 

Pl Av. And you may get as much by it as they 
do. — But, pray Sir, what is the plot or deſign of 
this Opera? For I could not well diſcover at the re- 
hearſals. | 

SckIB. As for plot, Sir——T had writ an admi- 
rable one; but having obſerved that the plot of our 
Engliſh Operas have had no good effect on our au- 
diences—— ſo I have e' en left it out For the deſign, 
it is deep very deep. This Opera was writ, 
Sir, with a deſign to inſtruct the world in œconomy. 
It is a fort of family Opera. The huſband's 
made macum ; and 1s very neceſſary for all married 
men to have in their houſes, So if you pleaſe T 
will communicate a word or two of my deſign to 
oa audience, while you prepare matters behind the 
cenes. N $ 

Play. I ſhall expect you there, Sir. 


The author does, in humble ſcenes, produce 
Examples fitted to your private uſe. 
Teaches each man to regulate his life, 
To govern well his ſervants and his wife, 
Teaches that ſervants will their maſters chouſe ; 
That wives will ride their huſbands round the houſe, 
Teaches that jealouſy does oft ariſe, 
Becauſe men's ſenſe is dimmer than their eyes. 


Teaches young gentlemen do oft purſue 


More women than they well know how to—woo z 
5 Teaches 


6 . INTRODUCTION. 
Teaches that parſons teach us the right way, 
And when we err we mind not what they ſay, 
Teaches that pious women often groan, 
For ſake of their religion—when they*ve none; 
Teaches that virtue is the maid's beſt ſtore; 


Teaches all theſe, and teaches nothing more, 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


SCENE, Sir Owen ArsninxEn's Houſe, 
T ables and Chairs. | 


Sir OWEN APSHINKEN and PUZZLE- 
| TEXT, /moking. | 


Sr OWEN. 


OME, Mr. Puzzletext, it 'is your glaſs-—Let 
us make an end of our breakfaſt before Madam 
is up.— Oh Puzzletext! what a fine thing it is for a 
man of my eſtate to ſtand in fear of his wife, that I 
dare not get drunk ſo much as once a day, with- 
out being called to an account for it. 

Pvz. Petticoat-government is a very lamentable 
thing indeed. But it is the fate of many an honeſt 
gentleman. | : 


ATR 1 


What a wretched life 
Leads a man a tyrant wife, 
While for each ſmall fault he's corrected: 
One bottle makes a ſot, 
One girl is ne'er forgot, 
And duty is always neglected. 
But tho' nothing can be worſe 
Than this fell domeſtic curſe, 
Some comfort this may do you, 
So vaſt are the hen-peck'd bands, ä 
That each neighbour may ſhake hands, 
With my humble ſervice to you. 


Sin 
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* Sir Owen. Oh, Puzzletext! if I could but enjoy 
my pipe undiſturb'd, how happy ſhould I be! for | 
never yet could taſte any pleaſure, but in tobacco. 

Puz. Tobacco is a very good thing, indeed, an 
there is no harm in taking it abundantly. 

| SCENE II. 
ir OWEN APSHINKEN, Lady APSHINKEN, 
PUZZLETEXT. 

LADY AP, At your morning-draught, Sir Owen, I 
find, aceording to.cuſtom ; but I fhall not trouble my. 
ſelf with ſuch a drone as you are. Methinks you, Mr, 
Puzzletext, ſhould not encourage drunkenneſs, 

Pz. 1 aſk your ladyſhip's pardon ; I profeſs I have 
ſcarce drank your health this morning and wine, 
while it contributeth only to the chearing of the 
ſpirits, is not forbidden us Il am an enemy to exceſs 
but as far as the ſecond bottle, nay, to ſome conſti- 
*tutions, a third, is, no doubt, . allowable—and I do 
Temember to have preached with much perſpicuity 
yen After a fourth. . -. 

* Lavy Ap. Oh intolerable! do you call four bot- 
— 

. Puz. To ſome it may, to others it may not.— 
Exceſs dependeth not. on the .quantity that 4s drank, 
but on the quality of him who drinketh. 

Lap AP. | do not underſtand this ſophiſtry— 
tho' I think I have ſome ſki} in divinity 

Puz. Oh, Madam! no one more. —Your ladyſhip 
is the honour of your ſex in that ſtudy, and may pro- 
perly be termed * The. great Welch lamp of divinity.” 

Lavyy' Ap. 1 have always had an inclination to 
maintain religion in the pariſh—and fome other time 
ſhall be glad to diſpute with you concerning exceſs— 
but at preſent I muft impart ſomething to you con- 


3 my ſon; whom I have abſerved too. familiar 
: N N 


with the maids ———— | | | 
Puz, Which of the maids, Madam? Not one of 
my miſtreſſes, I hope. Abdi. 


LADY Ar. Truly, with all of them and, unleſs we 
prevent it, I am afraid we ſhall hear of a marriage, —_ 
FR muc 


who is a philoſopher of another kind. 


* 


4 


much to our liking— and you know, Mr. Puzzle- 
text, how hard a thing it would be for us, who have 
but one child, to have him throw himſelf away. 

Puz. What methods ſhall we take in order thereto? 


LADY Ay. I know but of one we muſt prevent his 


marrying them, by marrying them to others we have 
25 many men as maids; now I rely on you to match 


them up to one another; for whilſt there is one un- 


married wench in the houſe, I ſhall think him in dan- 


oer.—Oh, Mr. Puzzletext! the boy takes after his 


father, not me—his head is full of nothing but love; 

for whatever nature hath done for him in another 

way, ſhe hath left his head unfurniſh'd. | 
Puz. Love, in a young mind, is powerful indeed. 


AIR II. Lads of Dunce. 


If love gets into a ſoldier's heart, 
He puts off his helmet, his bow and his dart. 
Achilles, charm'd with a nymph's fair eye, 
A diſtaff took, and his arms laid by. 
The gay gods of old their heav'n wou'd quit, 
And leave their Ambroſia for a mortal tit-bit ; 
The firſt of that tribe, that whoremaſter Jove, 
Prefer'd to all heav'ns, the heav'n of love. 


Lady Ae. I think you have already aſked them all 


in the church, ſo that you have only to haſten the 


match-——this I aſſure you, I ſhall not forget the fa- 
vour, I am now going to take a ſhort airing in the 
Park, in my own. chaiſe, and would have you remem- 


* 


ber we have no time to loſe. | 


 Pvz, Well, Sir, you heard what my lady ſays— 
what ſhall I do? | 


Six OWREN. E'en what ſhe commands. —If ſhe in- 
terferes not with my pipe, I am reſolv'd not to in- 


terfere with her family. 
| ſmoke, | 


Puz, Upon my word, Sir Owen 1s E thorough epi- 


curean philoſopher. I muſt now ſeek the young ſquire, 


SCENE 
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Let her govern, while 


a 
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5 8 RENE HI. 
OWEN /olus. [With two letters.] 


This is the day wherein Robert and Sweetiſſa pro- 
poſe to be married, which, unleſs I can prevent, [ 
loſe all my hopes of her! for when once a woman 
knows what's what, ſhe knows too much for me. 
Sure never man was put 1a to it in his amours—for [ 
do not care to venture on a woman after another, nor 
does any woman care for me twice. 


AIR III. Let the drawer bring clean glaſſes, 


How curſt the puny lover! 
How exquiiite the pain, 
When love is fumbled over, 
To view the fair's diſdain! 
But Oh! how vaſt the bleſſing! 
Whom to her boſom prefling, 
She whiſpers, while carefling, 
Oh! when ſhall we again? 


Here are two letters, which I have forged ; one as 
from Suſan to Robin, the other from William to 
Sweetiſſa: theſe muſt be dropt where they may be 
found by the improper parties, and will create a jea- 
louſy whereof I may reap the fruit, and Sweetiſſa's 
maidenhead be yet my own. - | 


SCENE IV. 
PUZZLETEXT and OWEN. 


Puz. Mr. Owen! I have been ſearching you. Tam 
come, child, to give you ſome good inſtructions —l 
am ſorry to hear you have an intention to diſgrace 
your family, by a marriage inferior to your birth. 
' Owen. Do not trouble your head with my marri- 
age, good Mr. Parſon, —When I marry, *twill be to 
pleaſe myſelf, not you. : : | 
Puz. But let it not be ſuch a marriage as may re- 
fle& upon your underſtanding, = Conſider, Sir, - con- 
ſider who you are, 5 115 
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AIR IV. March in Scipio. 


Think, mighty Sir, ere you are undone, 

Think who you are, Apſhinken's only ſon; 

At Oxford you have been, at London eke alſo; + 
You're almoſt half a man, and more than half a beau: 
Oh do not then diſgrace the great actions of your life! 
Nor let Apſhinken's ſon be buried in his wife. 


"SS py 4 mw — 0 


Puz. You muſt govern your paſſions, maſter Owen. 

Owen. You may preach, M. . parſon, but I ſhall 
very little regard you. There is nothing ſo ridicu- 
lous as to hear an old fellow railing at love, 

Puz. It is like a young fellow railing at age 

Owen. Or a courtier out of place at court. 


AIR V. Sif Thoinis 1 cannot. 3 


The worn- out rake at pleaſure rails, 
And cries, Tis all idle and fleeting; 
At court, the man, whoſe int'reſt fails, 
Cries, All is corruption and cheating: 
| But would you know | 
Whence both theſe flow ? 
Tho' fo much they pretend to abhor 'em, 
That rails at court, | 
is This at love's ſport, 
Becauſe they are neither fit for em, 
> | fit for *em, 
Becauſe they are neither fit for 'em. 


Owen. Beſides, doctor, I fancy you have not al- 
ways govern'd your own paſſions, tho? you are ſo fond 
of correQing others: as a poet burleſques the non- 
ſenſe of others, while he writes greater non ſenſe him- 
ſelf — | bh. | | 

Puz. Or as a prude corrects the vices of others, 
while ſhe is more vicious herſelf. 

Owen. Or as a parſon preaches againſt drinking, 
and then goes to the alehouſe. 

Puz. Very true—if you mean a preſbyterian 
parſon. "ol | 


AIR 
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AIR VI. One evening having loſt my way, 
I've heard a non-con parſon preach 
— *Gainſt whoring, with juſt diſdain ; 
Whilſt he himſelf to be naught did teach 
Of females as large a train 
- As ſtars in the ſky, or lamps in the ſtreet, 
Or beauties in the Mall we meet, 
Or as —or as—or as, 
Or as the whores in Drury-lane. 
Owen. Thy fimilies are all froth, like bottled ale 
and it is as difficult to get thee out of a ſimile a; 
out of an alehouſe. 


AIR VII. Dutch ſcipper. 


Puz, The gaudy ſun adorning 
With brighteſt rays the morning, 
the morning, 
Shines o'er the eaſtern hill; 
And I will go a ſporting. 
Owen. And I will go a.courting, 
a-courti 
There lies my pleaſure Mill. 
Puz. Tn gaffar Woodferd's ground, 
A bruſhing hare 1s found, 
A courſe which even kings themſelves might ſee; 
Owen. And in another place 
There lies a bruſhing laſs, - 
Which will give one ten times more ſport 
than ſhe. 


SECOND PART. 


Puz, What pleaſure to ſee, while the greyhounds 
add ne runni | 
Poor puſs's cunning and ſhifting, and ſhuv- 
ning. 
To ſee with what art ſhe plays Rill her part, 
And leaves her purſuers afar.: 
Firſt this way, then that; 
Firſt a ſtretch, and then ſquat, 
Till quite out of breath, 
She yields her to death. 


What joy with the ſportman's compare? 
Owen. 


— 2 


s 
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Owen, How ſweet to behold: the ſoft blooming laſs, 
With bluſhing face, claſp'd cloſe in em- 
brace ! | 
To feel her breaſts riſe, ſee joy fill her eyes, 
And glout on her heav'n of charms ! | 
While ſighing and whining, 
And twiſting and twining, 
With kiſſing and preſſing, 
And fondeſt careſſing, | 
With rapture ſhe dies in your arms. 
| [ Exeunt. 


SWEETISSA, and MARGERY. 


SWEET. If ever you had known what it was to love, 
Margery, you would not have wonder'd how I could 


prefer a man to his maſter. 


Mars. I ſhould not have wonder'd indeed, if our 
young ſquire had been like moſt young country 
ſquires— but he is a fine gentleman, Swieetiſſa. 

SWEET. From ſuch fine gentlemen, may my ſtars 
deliver me, Margery. Jy 

Mas. What, I fuppoſe you are afraid of being 
made jealous, by his running after other women. 

SWEET. Pſhaw! Fſhonldnotthink him worth being 
jealous of—he runs after every woman he ſees; and 
yet, I believe, fcarce knows what à woman is. | 
Either he has more affectation than defire, or more de- 
fire than capacity, O Margery, when JI was in Lon- 
don with Madam, I have feen feveral fuch ſparke as 
theſe ; ſome of them would attempt making love too. 
—Nay, I have had ſach lovers !—But I could never 


find one of them that would ſtand it out, 


AIR VIII. Beſſy Bell and Mary Gray. 
In long pig-tails and ſhining lac, 
Our beaux ſet out a wooing; 5 
Ve widows, never ſhew them grace, 
But laugh at their purſuing, 
But let the daw that ſhines fo bright, 
Of borrow'd plumes bereft be, | 
Alas! poor dame, how naked the fight ! 
You'll find there's nothing left ye, 
Vor. II. K 


= 
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Oh Margery, there's more in Robin's little finger, — 
than in a beau's whole body. | 
Marc. Yes, and more roguery in him than 
SWEET. I know you are prejudiced againſt him from 
What William ſays; but be aſſured that is all malice; 
he is defirous of getting his place, 
Mars. I rather think that a prejudice of yours 
againſt William. | 5 
SweET. O Margery, Margery! an upper ſervant's 
honeſty is never ſo conſpicuous as when he is abuſed 
by the under ſervants.— They muſt rail at ſome one; 
and if they abuſe him, he preſerves his maſter and 
miſtreſs from abuſe. Bs | 
. Marc. Well, I would not have ſuch a ſweetheart. 
'SweET. Puh! if all you ſay were true, what is it to 
me? If women were to conſider the roguery of their 
lovers, we ſhould have even fewer matches among 
people of quality than we have. | 


AIR IX. Mad Moll, 


Why ſhould not I love Robin ? 
And why ſheuld not Bob love me! 
While ev'ry one elſe he is fobbing, 
| He ſtill may be honeſt to me. 
For tho? his maſter he cheats, 
His miſtreſs ſhares what he gains; 
And whilſt I am taſting the ſweets, 
Ihe devil take her who complains, 
 Maxs. But ſhould he be taken indeed; | 
Ah, think what a ſhame it would be 
To have your love dragg'd out of bed, 
And thence in a cart to the tree. 
SE ET. Let halters tie up the poor cheat, 
Who only deſerves to be bang'd ; 
The wit who can get an eſtate, 
Hath ſtill too much wit to be hang'd. 


But I don't ſpeak this on Robin's account: for if all 
my. maſter's anceſtors had met with as good ſeryants 
as Robin, he had enjoyed a better eſtate than he hath 
now. D —_ 


* — 


SCENE 


SCENE VI. 
ROBIN and SWEETISSA. 
AIR X. Maſquerade minuet. 
Rod, ' Oh my Sweetifla!, 
Give me a kiſs-a, 
Oh what a bliſs-a 
To behold your charms? 
My eyes with gazing 
Are 4et a blazing. Y 
SWEET. Come then and quench them within my 
arms. 


Ros. Oh my Sweetiſſa! thou art ſtraighter than 
the ſtraighteſt tree—ſweeter than the ſweeteſt flower 
thy hand ts as White as mrik, and as warm; thy breaft 
is as white as ſnow, and as cold. Thou art, to ſum 
thee up at once, an olio of perfections; or in other 
words, a garden of bliſs which my foul delights to 
walk in. Oh! Iwill take ſuch ſtrides about thy 
form, ſuch vaſt, ſuch mighty ſtrides | 

SWEET. Oh Robin! it is as impoſſible to tell thee 


| how much I love thee, as it. is to tell ho.) much 


water there is in the ſea. 

Ros. My dear Sweetiſſa! had T the learning of 
the author of that opera book in the parlour-window, 
I could not make a fimile to my love. 

SWEET. Be aſſur'd there ſhall be no love loſt be- 
tween us. 


AIR XI. Young Damon once the happieſt fwain. 


When mutual paſſion hath poſſeſs'd, 

With equal flame each amorous breaſt, 

_ How ſweet's the rapt'rous kiſs! 

While each with ſoft contention ſtrive, 

Which higheſt ecſtaſres ſhall give, 
Or be more mad with bliſs. 


Ros. Oh my Sweetiſſa! how impatient am I till 


the parſon hath ſtitch'd us together; then, my dear, 


nothing but the ſciſſars of the Fates ſhould ever cut 
us aſunder. 


K 2 SWEET. 
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SW RET. How charming is thy voice ! ſweeter than 
bagpipes to my ear: I could liſten for ever. 

Ros. And I could view thee ever; thy face is 
brighter than the brighteſt filver. Oh could I rub 
my ſilver to be as bright as thy dear face, I were a 
butler indeed ! 

SWEET. Oh Robin ? there is no bbiog on my 
face ; the colour which 1 have, nature, not art, hath 
given ; for on my honour, during the whole time [ 
have lived with my miftreſs, out of all the pots of paint 
which I have plaiſter'd on her face, I never ſtole a bit 
to plaiſter on my own. 

Ros. Adieu, my dear, I —_ go . my knives ; 
by that time the parſon will be return'd from courling, 
and we will be married this morning, = Oh Sweetifſa! 
it is eaſier to fathom the depth of the bottomleſs ſea, 
than my love. 

SWEET. Or to fathom the depth of a a woman's bot- 
tomleſs conſcience, than to tell thee mine. 

Ros. Mine is as deep as the knowledge of phyſi- 
Clans. 

SWEET. Mine as the projects of ſtateſmen. 

Ros. Mine as the virtue of whores. 5 

SwWw RET. Mine as the honeſty of lawyers, 

Ros. Ming 28 the. piety of prieſts. 
' Sweet. Mine as—— I know not what. 
Ros. Mine—as—as— as—Ppgad I don't know what. 


AIR XII. All in the Downs. 


Would you my love in words diſplay'd, 
A language muſt be coin'd to tell, 
No word for ſuch a paſſion's made, 
For no one ever lov'd fo well. 
Nothing, Oh! nothing's like my love for you, 
And ſo my deareſt, and ſo my deareſt, and my 
dear, adieu. 


SCENE VII. 
SWEET'ISSA and MARGERY. 
SWEET. Oh my Margery ! if this fit of love con- 
tinues, how happy ſhall I be! 
Ma RG. 
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Max. Ay, it will continue the uſual time, Iwar- 
rant you, during the honey- moon. 

SWEET. Call it the honey-year, the honey-age, 
Oh why wah ! ſure never woman lov'd as I do !—tho? 
I am to be married this morning, fill it ſeems long 
to me. To a mind in love, ſure an hour before 
marriage ſeems a month. 

Max G. Ay, my dear, and many an hour after mar- 
riage ſeems a twelve month ; it is the only thing where- 
in the two ſtates agree ; for we generally wiſh our- 
ſelves into it, and wiſh ourſelves out of it. 

SWEET. And then into it again; which makes one 
poet ſay, love is like the wind. 

Marc. Another, that it is like the ſea. 

SWEET. A third, a weather-cock. 

Marc. A fourth, a Jack with a Janthorn. 

Swzer. In ſhort, it is like every thing. 

Mak. And like nothing at all. 


AFR XIH. Ye nymphs and ſilvan gods. 


SWE T. How odd a thing, is love, .. 22 
Which the poets fain wang prove | 
To be this and that, 
And the Lord knows what, 1 
Like all things below and above. 
But believe à maid, 2 
Skill'd enough in the trade 
Its myſteries to explain; 
*Tis a gentle dart, 
That tickles the heart, 
And tho? it gives us ſmart, 
Does joys impart, 
Which ey requite all the pain. 


| Maze, Oh, my dear! whilſt you have been ing- 
» ſee what I have diſcover'd! F | 
EE T. It 1 8 ü s hand, and not my own. 


1 Oh my Margery ; now I am undone indeed. 
| 1 is falſe het lain with, and left our Suſan. 
Marc. How |! 


remote ET, This letter comes from her to upbraid him 
vith it. 
K 3 Mar Ge 
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Make. Then you have reaſon to thank fate for this 
timely diſcovery. What would it avail you to have 
. it out when you were married to him? - When 
you bad been his wife, what would 1t have profited 
you ta have known he had another? 

SwFEET. True, true Margery ; when once a womaa 
is married, *tis too late to diſcover faults. 


AIR XIV. Red houſe. 


Ye virgins who would marry, 
Ere you chooſe, be wary, 
If you'd not mifcarry, 
Be inclin'd to parity . 
Examine well your lover, 
His vices to diſcover, 
With caution con him over, 
And turn quite inſide out him; 
But wedding paſt, 
The ſtocking caſt, | 
The gueſts all gone 
'The curtain drawn, 
Be henceforth blind, 
Be very kind, 2G x 
And find no faults about him. 
SwzET, Oh Margery | I am reſolved never to ſee 


Robin more. 
Mars. Keep that reſolution, and you will be 


happy. 


SCENE VIII. 
: | ROBIN. 5 
How truly does the book ſay —houss to men in love 
are like years, Oh for a ſhower of rain to ſend the 
1 home from courfing, before the canonical 
ours are over! Ha! what paper is this The hand 
of our William is on the ſaperſcription. 
77 Mrs SWEETISSA, 
«© Mapan, | | = 
„ Hoping that you are not quite de- t- e- r- ter- m- i- 
* n- e- ed, determined to marry our Robin, this _—_ 
| | 8 9 


* 
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« for to let you know L'Il read no more: can there 
be ſuch falſhood in mankind ?—I find footmen are as 
great rogues as their maſters; and henceforth L'Il look 
for no more honeſty under a livery, than an embroi- 
dered coat - but let me ſee again] to let you know 
I am ready to fulfil my promiſe to you.“ : 


Ha! ſhe too is guilty. — Chambermaids are as bad as 
their ladies, and the whole world is one neſt of rogues. 


AIR XV. Black Joke. 


The more we know of human kind, 
The more deceits and tricks we find 
In every land as well as Wales; 
For would you lee no roguery thrive, 
Upon the mountains you muſt live, 
For rogues abound in all the vales. 
The maſter and the man will nick, 
The miſtreſs and the maid will trick ; 
For rich and r 
Are rogue and whore, 
There's not one honeſt man in a ſcore, 
Nor woman true in twenty-four, 


SCENE IX. 
- ROBIN a JOHN. 


Ros. Oh John, thou beſt of friends! come to my 
arms,-For thy ſake I will ſtill believe there is one 
honeſt——one honeſt man in the world. 

Joann. What means our Robin? 

on. O my friend, Sweetiſſa is falfe, and Pm un- 
done—let this letter explain the reſt. 

Joh x. Ha! and is William at the bottom of all 
Our William who us'd to rail againſt women and ma- 
trimony! Oh, 'tis too true what our parſon ſays, 
there's no belief in man. . 

Ros. Nor woman neither, John, art thou my 
friend ? | | 
Joan. When did Robin aſk me what I have not 
done? Have I not left my horſes undreſt, to whet thy 
knives? Have J not left my ſtable unclean'd, to clean 

4 thy 
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thy ſpoons? and even the bay ſtone-horſe unwater'd, 
to waſh thy glaſſes ? PR | 
Ros. Then thou ſhalt carry a challenge for me to 
William. | | 
Joan. Oh Robin! conſider what our parſon ſays, 
— We muſt not revenge, but forget and forgive. 
Ros. Let our parſon ſay what he will — When did 
he himſelf forgive? did he forgive gaffer Jobſon hay. 
_ "Ing wrong'd him of two cocks of hay in five loads ?— 
did he forgive gammar Sowgrunt for having wrong'd 
him of a tyth-pig? did he forgive Suſan Foulmouth, 
for telling him kelov'd the cellar better than his pul. 
pit ?—No, no, let him preach up forgiveneſs, he for- 
gives nobody.—So I will follow his example, not his 
recepts. — Had he hit me a flap in the face, I could 
Bis put it up. Had he ſtole a filver ſpoon, and laid 
the blame on me, tho' I had been turn'd away, I could 
have forgiven him. But to try to rob me of my loye 
that, that, our John, I can never forgive him, 


AIR XVI. Tipling John, 
The dog his bit 5 
Will often quit, 
A battle to eſchew; - 
The cock his corn 
Will leave in barn, 
Another cock in view. 
One man will eat N 
Another's meat, 5 
; And no contention ſeen ; " | 
1 - Since all agree, on 
Tis beſt to be, +1 
Tho! hungry, in a whole ſkin. 
But ſhould each ſpy | 
His miſtreſs by 
A rival move his ſuit, 
He Huits has fears, 
And by the ears 
They fall together to't. 
A rival ſhocks | 
Men, dogs, and cocks, 
« | And 


3 
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And makes the gentleſt vd b 
He who won't fight 
For miſtreſs bright, 

Ts ſomething v worſe than "0 


Jon x. Nay; to ſay the ruth, ; thou haſt reaſon on 
thy fide. Fare-thee-well -T go'deliver thy meſ- 
ſage, and thou ſhalt find | wilbbehave myſelf like a 


Welchman, and thy friend. 1X "T4201 
SCENE 1 
R OB IL N. 


Nomi ß fin of „ ; 


go hang myſelf at the next tree, Yes, Sweetiſſa, I 
would hang myſelf, and haunt thee.—Oh woman, wo- 
man ! is this the return you make true love. No man 
is ſure of his miſtreſs, till he has gotten her with chil 

A lover ſhould act like a boy at ſchool, who ſpits in 


his porrid e N hat go! one may take it from him—Should 


William f beforchand with me— Oh! 


Y * 


2 
7 5 
wk T5 


SCENE, Xl cud 

ROBIN and 8 WE ET IS SA. oo 

Sw ET. Oh ! the perjury of men! I find dreams 

do not always go by contraries ; for I dreamt laſt 
night, that I ſaw our Robin married to another. 

at A long filente, and walking by one agotber. 


— 


Se Takes out ber hondterebi, "and 270 


ain 3400. Jub crying. | 
Ros. Your crying won't do, Madam; 10 
you that —I have been your fool Jon g e 
Lhave been cheated by your tears too often, to be- 
lieve them any longer. r 
Swr RT. Oh barbarous, petfidious, cruel wretch ! ? 
—Oh'! ! I ſhall break my heart—Oh'! 
© Ros. No, no, your heart is like a green ek 
may bend it, but cannot break it. It witt end in 


: 
- 


a willow,” and'twiſt round any one. 
SWE Monfter } 1 monſter! þ + Ca IEA 
Ros, Better language . fhew Nie, peeing 


v 2 11 2 11 
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AIR XVIL -Hedge-lane: 


Indeed, my. dear, 3 
„ With figh a and tear, 5 
our point you will not SENT 5 * 


n ee 2; en ern,, 
et 45! 7-14:122 Phe offal meat, 
re e others leavige marry. 
SWEET, Villain, well 


You would conceal 

Your falſhood by ſuch catches; 
Alas ! too true 
I've been to you, 


ro 1%] Thou very wretch of wretehes. 1 
eos know: 1180 i er 
1 O What L might do 3 | 
Would! but with young maſter.” 
Rox. ot. ice Ry. 06 UL 7: © 
r Vince by. our Will, 
/ .... You're now with child of baſtard. 
SWEET. I with child? 
Ro. Ves, you with child. 
SWEET. F child, you Eee 
Bos. Yes, you, 
M321 , Madam, you, 


_ 6” | Are now with child by Winken. 
equal to me with whom you lay.your pranks; ; 
as lieve, be my maſter's ct as my fellow- 

en Nay, I had rather ; for I could make 
him pay for it. 

ae Oh, matt 13 1 thou not expect 

the Ting to fall down, on thy head, for ſo notorious 

a lie? Doſt thou believe in the Bible ? Doſt thou be- 

heve there is ſuch a thing as the devil ? Doſt thou 

believe there is ſuch a place as hell * 
Ros. Yes, Ido, Madam; and you will find there is 
ſuch a place to your coſt. — Oh, Sweetiſſa, Sweetiſſa! 
that a woman could hear herſelf aſk'd in church to one 
man, when ſhe knew ſhe had to do with another. 
SWEET. I had to do with anothex? -— 
| Ros. You, Madam, 1 * N 
* | SWE BT. 
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SwEET. I had to do with Will ? : a 
Ros. Yes, you had to do with Will. = 
| AIR XVIII. Lord Biron's Maggot. 4 
SWEET. Sure nought ſo diſaſtrous can woman befal, 3 
As to be a good virgin, and thought none 7 
MME | Wa Wy; 
Had William bur pleas'd me, 5 
It never had teiz'd me | br 
To hear a forſaken man bawl. 2 


But from you this abuſe, 
For whoſe ſake and whole uſe, 
I have ſafe cork'd my maidenhead up; 


LI 2 . 


— r re 
— r 
"I. * r * * 
* > Ss. 
= PL* 


How muſt it ſhock. my ear 1 
For what woman can bear = 
To be call'd a vile drunkard, | * 
And told of the tankard, 1. 
„ 


Before ſhe has ſwallow'd a cup ? 


Roy. O Sweetiſſa, Sweetiſſa! well thou knoweſt, 
that wert thou true, Pd not have ſold thee for five 
hundred pounds. But why do J argue longer with 
an ungrateful woman, who is not only falſe, but 
triumphs in her falthoad ;, her fal ſhood to one who 
hath been too true to her. Since you can be ſo baſe, 
I ſhall tell you what I never did intend to teil you 
When I was in London, I might have had an affair 
with a lady, and lighted her for you. . 

SWEET. A lady! I might have had three lords in & 
one afternoon: ; nay, more than that, I refuſed a man „ 
with a thing over his ſhoulder like a ſcarſ at a bury- 11 
ing, for you; and theſe men, they ſay, are the great- 0 
eſt men in the kingdom. 1 

Ros. O Sweetiſſa! the very hand- irons thou didſt 
rub before thou waſt preferr'd to wait on thy lady, 
have not more braſs in them than thy forehead. 

SWEET, O Robin, Robin! the great filver. can-- 
dleſticks in thy cuſtody are not more hollow than thou 
art, ; | : I DEE. 27 > Uh 

Rog. O Sweetiſſa! the paint, nay, the-eye-brows: 
that thou putteſt on thy miſtreſs are not more falſs: 


than thou. 0 ; 
8 K 6. SWEET. 
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SWEET. Thou haſt as many miſtreſſes as there are 
glaſſes on thy ſide- board. | 
RoB And thou lovers as thy miſtreſs has patches. 
SWEET. If | haye, you will have but a ſmall ſhare, 
| Ros. [he better my fortune ——To loſe a wiſe 
when you have had her, is to get out of , misfortune 
o loſe one before you get her, is to eſcape it; 
eſpecially if it be one that ſomebody has had before 
ou, — He that marries, pays the price for virtue. 
hores are to be had cheaper. : 
AIR XIX. Do not aſk me. 
A woman's ware, like china, 
Once flaw'd is good for nought ; 
When whole, tho? worth a guinea, 
When broke's not worth a groat. 
A woman at St. James's - 
With guineas you obtain, 
But ſtay till loſt her fame is, 
She'll be cheap in Drury-lane. 


..SCENE XI... 
SWEETISSA and MARGERY. 


-SwzeT. Ungrateful, barbarous wretch ! 
Mas. What is the matter ? 5 
SwWe gr. Oh, Margery ! Robin 
Max. What more of him? 
.. SwzeT. O! worſe than you can imagine—worſe 
than | could have dreaded !——Oh, he has ſullied my 
/ ĩ od nd Gd io. 4 
Mang. How! your virtue. ? 8 : 
SWEET. Yes, Margery, that virtue which I kept 
Jock'd up as in a cupboard ; that very virtue he has 
abus'd—He has barbaroufſly e to be no virtue 
at all. Oh! I.could haye born any thing but this! 
l that would have carried a knaplack thro” the 
world, ſo chat my virtue had been ſafe within it——l 
that would rather have been the pooreſt man's wife, 
than the richeſt. man's whore—T'o be 90 the miſs 
ef a ſootman, that would not be the miſs of a king. 
Maud. It is a melancholy ching, — | 
[orgy hp 29 | WEET>s 


* 4 
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SWEET. O Margery! men do not ſi aficiently under- 
ſtand the value of virtue.— Even footmen Jearn to go 
2 whoring of their maſters - and virtue will nee 
of no ale but to ſtop bottles. 


AIR XX. Tweed-ſide, 


TIES e her virtue would keep, 3 
ught but her virtue ſhe gains ? 

While s her ſoft paſſions aſleep, 
She's Aude but 2a 7 ol for her pains. 

Since valets, who learn their lords ir. 
Our virtue a bauble can call, 

Why ſhould we our ladies ſte fps Wik. 

Or e any virtue at all 


ELLE 


ACT IL Fant” 0 
SCENE, The Fields. 
oY: APSHONES and MOLLY. 

Mr. APSHONES. 


Tel you, daughter, I am doubtful whether his de. 
1 ſigns be honourable: there is no truſt in theſe e flut- 
t'ring fellows; they. place as much glory in winning a 
poor girl, as a ſoldier does in conquering a town. 
Nay, their very parents often.encourage them in it ; 
and when they have brought up a boy to flatter and 
deceive the women, they think they have,given him 
a good education, and call him a fine gentleman. 

Mo Lv. Do not, dear Sir, ſuſpe& my Owen; he 
is made of a ge entler nature. 

Ma. Ar. And yet I have heard that that gentle 
gentleman, when he was in London, rummaged all the 
eee for miſtreſſes: nay, you yourſelf have 

eard of his pranks in the pariſh; did he not n 
the fidler's daughter „ 1 311 

Mol Ly. That as the fidler! s fault 8 W 

fold his daughter, and gave a receipt for dhe money. 


Mx. Ar. Hath he not made miſchief n 
: SHES TELING I 
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ral men and their wives? And do you not know that 
he luſts after every woman he ſees, though the poor 
wretch does not look as if he was quite come from 
nurſe yet. | | 

Mor Lv. Sure angels cannot have more ſweetneſs 
in their looks than he. 

Mx. Ar. Angels! baboons ! theſe are the creatures 
that reſemble our beaus the moſt. If they have any 
ſweetneſs in them, tis from the ſame reaſon that an 
orange hath. Why have our women freſher com- 
plexions and more health in their countenances here 
than in London, but becauſe we have fewer beaus 
among us; in that I will have you think no more of 
him; for I have no deſign upon him, and I will pre- 
vent his deſigns upon you, If he comes here any 
more, I will acquaint his mother. | 

MoLLy. Be rt aſſured that his deſigns are not 
honourable, before you raſhly ruin them. 

Mes. Ar. Iwill conſent to no clandeſtine affair. 
Let the great rob one another, and us, if they pleaſe; 
I will ſhew them the poor can be honeſt. IF defire only 
to preſerve my daughter, let them preſerve their ſon. 

_ MotLy. Oh, Sir! would you preſerve your daugh- 
ter, you muſt preſerve her love. OT 


AIR XXI. 


So deep within your Molly's heart. 
Her Owen's image lies, . 
That if with Owen ſhe mult part, 
Voour wretched daughter dies. 
Thus when unto the ſoldier's breaſt 
; The arrow flies too ſure, 
When thence the fatal point you wreſt, 
Death is his only cure. | 


Mx. Ay. Pugh, Pugh, you muſt cure one love by 
another: I have a new ſweetheart. for you——and III 
throw you in a new ſuit of clothes-into the bargain 
 ———which I can tell you is enough to balance the 
* of women of much higher rank than your- 
Mor Lx. Nothing can recompence the loſs of my 


Owen; 
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Owen ; and as to what he loſes by me, my behaviour 
will make him amends, : , 


Ms. Ar. Poor girl! , 7 norant ſhe is of the 


world; but little ſhe knows that no-qualities.can-make 
amends for the want of fortune, and that fortune 
makes tuſcan ag amends for the want of mery good 
quality. 2 Ii (534+ 414 
Mol. My uur Oe, whe an. dure, wil think 
otherwiſe, 7 : 
AIR XXII. Let ambition fire thy mind. 
Happy with the man I love, 
Fl obſequious watch his will; 
Hotteſt pleaſures I ſhall prove, 
While his pleaſures I fulfil, 
Dames, by\proudeſt titles known, 
Shall deſire what we poſſeſs; 


And while they're Teſs happy « own 
Grandeur is not happineſs. _ 


Mx. Ar. I will-hear no.more—remember what I 
haye ſaid; and ody to be dutiful——or you are no 


child of mine. 
Mor lv. Oh! unhappy mor: that. L am: I muſt 


ha na huſband, or no father - What ſhall I do 


or whither-ſhall-I turn? Love pleads ſtrong for a huſ- 
band, duty for a father yes, and duty for a huſband 
100 —but then what is one who is already ſo 
Well then, I will antedate my duty. I will think him 
my-haſband; before he is ſo. But ſhould he then prove 
falſe and when I've loſt. my — ſhould I loſe 
my huſband too, that is 5 impoihblen falſhood and 


he are-1gcompatible. 7˙² ̃ 6 2 
AIR XXI II. sweet a are the charms. 
Beauties ſhall quit their darling town, 


Lovers ſhall leave the fragrant ſhades, 
| Doors upon the fee ſhall frown, 


\: Parſons thall hate the maſquerades ; | 5 5 f 


Nay, e're I think of Owen ill, | 
Women ſhall leave their dear quadrille. 


OOF SCENR 
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SCENE. uh. ©: 5; 
OWEN, MOLLY. 


Ow ZN. My dear Molly, let nat the celetiion on 
my paſt gaie ties give thee any uneaſineſs ; be aſſur d 
I haye long been tir d with variety, and I find after 
all the changes I have run thro' both of women 
clothes man hath need of no more than one 
woman and one ſuit at a time. 89765415 


AIR XXIV. Under the Greenwood tree. 


To wanton pleaſures, e e 
1 bid a long adieu, E470 48 2 Tu 

While wrapt within my Molly'sarms, 
I find enough in ο⏑t i 214 

| By houſes this, by horſes hat, 57 0 if 

By clothes a third's -undone,' 

While this abides the ſecond rides, 
The third can wear but one. 


Mor rx. My dear; 1 Will believe thee, and am re- 
ſolv'd from this day forward to run all the hazards of 
my life with thee — Let thy rich parents: or my poor 
parents ſay what they will, let ds henesforth havelns 
other defire than to makebne another patents. 

Owa x. With all my heatt, my der ; and the ſooner 
we begin to love the ſooner We ſhall be ſo.” 5 
Morbr. Begin t6' Tove !—alas,: —_ dear=—is 10 
now to beg in —— 

Owev. Not the thdry of loves: my abode | 
that I have long been an apprentice ; fo long that 1 
now-defire to ſet up my trade.” eV 

Mol Lx. Let us then to the parſon—Lam as willing 
to be of Ig: thou art. 44 

Owen. Why the arſon, my 4, 

Molly  We'can't be married without him.—— 

Owen. No' but we can love without him; and 
what have we — * 3 marriage While we dan love 


—— But a dirty road to love and thoſe 
are ha 2 ehe An 2 {oY without travelling 
thio” i 71 . aan 

AIR 


AKN 94 
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AIR XXV. Deareſt charmer. 


Will you ſtill bid me tell, 
What you diſcern ſo well 

By my expiring ſighs, 

My doating eyes ? . 
Look thro' the inſtructive grove, 
Each object prompts to love, 

Hear how the turtles coo, - 

All nature tells you what to do. 


Molly. Too well I underſtand you now——-No, 
no, however dirty the road of marriage be -] will to 
love no other way Alas! there js no other way 
but one—and that is dirtier ſtill None travel thro? 
it without ſullying their reputation beyond the pofſſi- 
bility of cleaning. een FO £ e 

Owen. When cleanlineſs is out of faſhion, who 
would defire to be clean? And when ladies of 
quality appear with dirty reputations, why ſhould 

u fear a little ſpot on yours? = 

MorLy. Ladies of quality may wear bad reputa- 
tions as well as bad clothes, and be admir'd in both 
— but women of lower rank muſt be decent, or 
they will be diſregarded; for no woman can paſs 
without one good quality, unleſs the be a woman of 
very great quality. JJ ͤ ͤ a ant ER 

Owzn. You judge too ſeverely. Nature never 
prompts us to a real crime: it is the impoſition of a 
prieſt, not nature's voice, which bars us from a plea- 
ſure allowed to every beaſt but man But why do 
I this, to convince thee by arguments of what thou 
art ſufficiently certain? Why ſhould -I refute your 
tongue, when your fond eyes refute it. 


AIR XXVI. Canny Boatman, 
Ho can I truſt your words preciſe, 


My ſoft defires denyin g. 
When, Oh! I read within your eyes, 
Your tender heart complying? | _. ; 

Your tongue may cheat, 5 
And with deceit, 


— 


Your 
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Your ſofter wiſhes cover; 
But, Oh! your eyes 
Know no diſguiſe, 

Nor ever cheat your lover 


Mol Lv. Away, falſe perjur'd barbarous wretch 
is this the love you have for me, to undo me — 0 
ruin me? | | 
| Owen. Oh! do not take on thee thus, my dear 
Molly—1 would ſooner ruin myſelf than thee.— 
MoLLy. Ay, fo it appears. —Oh ! fool that I was 
to think thou could*ſt be conſtant who haſt ruin'd ſo 
many women to think that thou ever didf intend 
to marry me, who haſt long been praQtis'd in the arts 
of ſeducing our ſex—Henceforth I will ſooner think 
it poſſible for butter to come when the witch is in the 
churn—for hay to dry in the rain—for wheat to be 
ripe at Chriſtmas—for cheeſe to be made without 
milk-—for a barn to be free from mice—for a warren 
to be free from rats—for a cherry-orchard to be free 
from blackbirds——or for a churchyard to be free 
from ghoſts, as for a young man to be free from 
falſhood. 5 4 
Owzn. Be not enrag'd, my ſweeteſt dear Let 
me'kiſs away thy paſhon. _. 
Morrr. Avaunt—a blight is in thy kiſs——thy 
breath is the wind of wantonneſs—and virtue cannot 
grow near thee. 0 


AIR xxviI. Pt range around. 


_ - Since you ſo baſe and faithlefs be, 
And would —without marrying me, 
A maid I'll go to Pluto's ſhore, 
Nor think of men or—marrriage more. 


Owen. You'll repent that reſolution before you 
get half way———She'!f go pout and pine away half 
an hour by herfelf, then relapſe into a fit of fondneſs, 
and be all my own. | | 


AIR 
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AIR XXVIIE. Chloe is falſe. 


Women in vain love's powerful torrent - 
With unequal ſtrength oppoſe ; 
Reaſon a while may ſtem the ſtrong current, 
Love ſtill at laſt her ſoul o erflows.; 8 
Pleaſures inviting, 
Paſſions exciting, 
g Her lover charms her, 
Of pride diſarms her, 
Down ſhe goes. 


 . SCENE II. 4 Fial. 
ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, THOMAS. 


WILL. Here's as proper a place as can be for our 
buſineſs. 

Ros. The ſooner the better. 

Joxn. Come, Thomas, thou and I will not be idle: 

Tuo. I'Il take a Knock or two for n wn all 


my heart. : 
AIR XXIX. Bricons, iinke home. 


WII I. Robin, come on, come on, come on, 
As ſoon as you | comp 
Ron. Will, I will hit thee a flap in the, 
- Slap in the, flap in the face. 
Witt, Would, 8054 F could ſee it, 
I would with both feet N 
Give thee fuch a kick by the * ky 
Rog. If you dare, Sir, do. 
Witt; © Why do not, Sir, you? * 
Ros. I'm ready, I'm ready. 
Wilt. And fo am 1 too. 


* 17 Q 4. + 


Tho. You maſt fight to foms 1. dane, or - you 
will never fight at all. | 


7 


AI. 
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SCENE Iv. 8 


ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, THOMAS, 
SUSAN. 


"OY What are you doing, you ſet of lazy raſcals? 
Do you conſider my maſter will be at home within 
theſe two hours, and find SERINE ready for his 
"ſupper ? 

WIII. Let maſter come when he will——If he 
keeps Robin, I am free to go as ſoon as he pleaſes; 
Robin and I will not hve in one houle together, 

Sus. Why, what's the matter ? 

Ros, He wanted to get my mantel from 8 
that's all. 

WILL. You lie, "SAY you lie. 

Ron. Who do you call liar, you block head "TR 
I ſay you lie. 

W1LL. And I ſay you lie, © 

Ros. And you tie, 
WII L. And I fay bu Me again, bas 1 
Ros. The devil take the greateſt liar, I. ſay. 


ATR: XXX. g quoth Hodge. 


Sus. Oh on't, R upon't Will, 
Wade R gigs, ING e ba, Went ſcullion 


+3 4 


ade gte 5d Te. 2 4 be fill, 
Than always, be Folding and calling vile 


e 
WIII. . " Dag he! tha lies... EV 
Did firſt de 2 85 0 
The _ 1 -ords; were his .. 60 the men 


i mine. * 5 7 Lo 
Ros. 'You kiſs my dag. 
WIII. | : any re a wy og. 
Ros... 93 
WII I. Blockh ead. Tis By 1 8 18 
Ros.” Fool. 105 


Witt, Fox. 

Ros. Swine. | 

WIT. Sirrah, I'Il make you repent you ever _ 
| | re 


John the groom. | 0% 
T no. Or grapes upon a wall——ſays Thomas the 


rell'd with me! will tell; my, maſter of two ſilver 
ſpoons you ſtole ——P'll diſcover your tricks your 


ſelling of glaſſes, and pretending the froſt broke them 


making maſter brew more beer than he needed, 
and then giving it away to your own family; eſpe- 
cially, to feed the great ſwollen belly of that fat- gutted 
brother of yours — who gets drunk twice a-day at 
maſter's expence. | | | | 

Ros. Ha, ha, ha! and is this all? 

WILL. No, firrah, it is not all—then there's your 


fling the plate, and when it was found lighter, pre- 
tending. that it waſted in cleaning; and your bills for 
tutty and rotten ſtone, when you uſed nothing but 


poor whiting. Sirrah, you have been ſuch a rogue, 
that you have ſtole above half my maſter's plate, and 
ſpoil'd the reſt; . . 
Sus. Fie upon it, William, what have we to do 
with maſter's loſſes? He is rich, and can afford it 
Don't let us quarrel! among ourſelves—let us ſtand 
by one another for, let me tell you, if matters 
were to be too nicely examined into, I am afraid it 
would go hard with us all 


that's over-wetted, ſays Suſan the cook. | 
Jon x. Or horſe in a ſtable that's on fire ſays 


gardener. | 

Sus. Every ſervant ſhould be ſauce to his fellow - 
ſerrant gas ſauce diſguiſes the faults of a diſh—ſfo 
ſhould he theirs. O William, were we all to have 
our deſerts, we ſhould be finely roaſted indeed. 


AIR XXXI. Dame of honour. 


A wiſe man others faults conceals. 
| His own to get more clear of; 
While Folly all ſhe knows reveals, 
Sure what ſhe.does to hear of. 
The parſon and the lawyer's blind, 
Each to his brother erring 
For ſhould you ſearch, he knows you'd find 
No barrel the better herring. 


AIR 
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Wiſe ſervants always 
ſick cloſe to one another, like plums in a pudding 
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AIR XXXII, We have cheated the parſon, 


Rog. Here ſtands honeſt Bob, who ne'er in his life 
Was known to be guilty of faction or ſtrife, 
But oh what can 
a Appeaſe the man, 
Who you's rob me of both my place and my 
wife, 
WILL. If you prove it, I'll be hang'd, and that's fair. 
Ros l've that in my pocket will make it appear. 


WIII. Pry'thee what? 
Ros. | Aſk you that, 
When you know you have written againſt re 
ſo flat. 


Ros. Here is your hand, tho? there is not your 
name to it—is not this your hand, Sir? 
WILL. I don't think it worth my while to tell you 
whether it is or no. 
Rog. Was it not enough to try to ſupplant me in 
my place, but you muſt try to get my miſtreſs? 
ILL, Your miftreſs —any man may have your 
miſtreſs that can out-bid you; for it is very well 
known, you never had a miſtreſs without paying for 
Her. | | 
Ron. But perhaps you may find me too cunning for 


you, and while you are attempting my place, you 


may loſe your own. 


AIR XXXIII. Hark, hark, the cock crows. 


WiLL. When maſter thinks fit, 
I am ready to quit 
A place] ſo little regard, Sir; 
For while thou art here, 
No merit muſt e'er 
Expect to find any reward, Sir. 
The groom that is able 
To manage his ſtable, 5 a 
Of places enough need not doubt, Sir; 
But you, my good brother, 
Will ſcarce find another, 
If maſter ſhould e' er turn you out, oy 
; US, 
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Sus. If you can't be friends without it, you had 
beſt fight it out once for all. 

Will. Ay ſo ſay I. 

Ros. No, no, I am for no fighting: it is but a 
word and a blow with William ; he would ſet the 
whole pariſh together by the ears, if he could; and 
itis very well known what difliculties I have been put 
to, to keep peace in it. 

WILL. I ſuppoſe peace- making is one of the ſecret 
ſervices you have done, maſter for they are ſuch 
ſecrets, that your friend the devil can hardly diſcover 
Land whence does your peace- making ariſe, but from 

your fears of getting a black eye or a bloody noſe, in 
the ſquabble for if you could ſet the whole pariih 
a boxing without boxing yourſelf, it is well known 
you would do it, ſirrah, firrah had your love for 
the tenants been the occaſion of your peace-making, 
as you call it, you would not be always making maſter 
ſo hard upon them in every court ; and prevent him 
eiving them the fat ox at Chriſtmas, on pretence of 
good huſbandry. | 

Ros, Yours you have a great love for, maſter, we 
know by your driving to inch, as you do, firrah. You 
are ſuch a headſtrong devil, that you will overturn 
the coach one day or other, and break both maſter 
and miſtreſs* necks; it is always neck or nothing 
with you. 

Sus, Oh fie! William, pray let me be the media- 
tor between you. _ | | 

Ros. Ay, ay, let Suſan be the mediator, Þ11 refer 
my cauſe to any one—it is equal to me. | 

WILL. No, no, I ſhall not refer an affair, wherein 
my honour is ſo concerned, to a woman. 


AIR XXXIV. Of a noble race was Shinken. 


Good Madam cook, the greaſy, 
Pray leave your ſaucy bawling, 
Let all your toll 
Be to make the pot boil, 
For that's your proper calling. 


With 


— 
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With men as wiſe as Robin, 

A female judge may paſs, Sir, 
For where the grey mare 
Is the better horſe, there 

The horſe is but an aſs, Sir. 


"SCENE vy. 
ROBIN, THOMAS, SUSAN, 


Sus. Saucy fellow. 

Tuo. I ſuppoſe he is gone to inform maſter againſt 
ou. | 
1 Ros. Let him go, I am too well with Madam to 
fear any miſchief he can do with maſter.—And 
hearkee, between you and I, Madam won't ſuffer me 
to be turn'd out——you heard William upbraid me 
with ſtealing the beer for my own family; but ſhe 
knows half of it hath gone to her own private cellar, 
where ſhe and the parſon fit and drink, and meditate 
ways to propagate religion in the pariſh 
Sus. Don't ſpeak againſt Madam, Robin——hſheis 
an exceeding good woman to her own ſervants, 

Ros. Ay, ay, to us upper ſervants—we that keep 

the keys fare well enough——and for the reſt, let 
them ſtarve for Robin.——It's the way of the world, | 
Suſan ; the heads of all profeſſions thrive, while the 


others ſtarve. | 
AIR XXXV. Pierot's tune. 


Shs N Great courtiers palaces contain, 
So £ While ſmall ones fear the gaol, 
. Great parſons riot in champaigne, 
Small parſons ſot on ale; | 
Great whores in coaches gang, 
Smaller miſfes, | 
For their kiſſes, 58 
Are in bridewell bang'd; 
Dy While in vogue 


Lives the great rogue, 
Small rogues are by dozens hang'd. 


SCENE 


1 
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SCENE VI. 


SUSAN, SWEETISSA. 
SWEET. Oh brave Suſan! what, you are reſolved 


to keep open doings: when a woman 2 without 
the precincts of virtue, ſhe never knows where to ſtop. 


AIR XXXVI. Country garden. 


| Virtue within a woman's heart, 
By nature's hand is ramm'd in: 
T here muſt be kept by ſteady art, 
Like water when *tis damm'd in. 
But the dam once broken, 
Paſt all revoking, 
Virtoe flies off in a minute; 
Like a river left, 
Of waters bereft, 
Each man may venture in it. 


sos. 1 hope you will pardon my want of copacien; 
Madam, but I don't know what you' mean. | 
SWE ST. Your capacity is too capacious 


dam 


Sus. Your method of talking, Madam, ; is ſome- 


thing dark. 


SWEET. Your method of acting is darker, Ma- 


dam 


Sus. I dare appeal to the whole world for the juſti- 


fication of my ad ons, Madam; and I defy any one 


to ſay my fame is more ſullied than my nee | 


Madam. 
SWEET. Your pots you mean Madam: i you 


are like any plates, it is ſoop Plates, wack W man 
may put his ſpoon into | 

Sus. Me, Madam — TEE HT NL 

_ DWBET, You, Madam. wow ood} 1 


. 


AR XXXVI :" Dainty Davy, 


8036. | What the devil mean you thus 85 


Scandaf ſcattering, 
Mle befpattering, 
Dirty ſlut, and ugly puſs, 
"FRE 8 be Jt; 0 Be 
vor. 11. SwZ ET. 
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SwEetT. Had you, Madam, not forgot, 
When with Bob you—you know what, 
. Surely, Madam, you would not 
Twice enquire my meaning. 


There, read that letter, and be ſatified how baſe you 
have been to a woman, to whom you have profeſſed a 
friendſhip. 5 | 
Sus. What do you mean by offering me a letter to 
read, when you know 5 
SwEET. When I know you writ it, Madam. 
Sus. When you know I can neither write nor read, 
Madam.—— It was my parents fault, not mine, that 
pave me not a better education; and if. you had not 
een taught to write, you would have been no more 
able to write than myſelf - tho' you barbarouſly up- 
braid me with what is not my fault. 
SWEET. How !—and is is poſſible you can neither 
read nor write. | N 
Sus. Poflible!- why ſhould it be impoſſible for a 
ſervant not to be able to write—when ſo many gentle- 
men can't ſpell? F 
| 3 ET. Here is your name to a love-letter, which 
is directed to Robin——wherein you complain of his 
having left you, after he had enjoyed you. 
Sus. Enjoy'd me! LP, 


SWEET. It is fo, I aſſure you. | | 

Sous. If ever I had any thing to ſay to Robin 
but as one fellow-ſervant might ſay to another fellow- 
ſervant, may my pot ne'er boil again. ; 

- SwEErT. I am ſorry you cannot read, that you might 
ſee the truth of what I ſay, that you might read Suſan 
Roaſtmeat in plain letters; and if you did not write it 

ourſelf, ſure the devil muſt have writ it for you. *. 

Sus. I think I have ſaid enough to ſatisfy you, — \ 

and as much as is conſiſtent with my honour. 
SweerT. You have indeed, to ſatisfy me of your in- 
nocence—nor do I think it inconſiſtent with my ho- J 
nour, to aſſure you I am ſorry I ſaid what I ſaid—1 
do, and humbly aſk your pardon, Madam. 
. Sus. Dear Madam, this acknowledgement from you f 


is ſufficient, —Oh, Sweetiſſa, had I been one of thoſe, | 
— 6 I I might 4 


A 


19 


] might have had to do with my young maſter.— 

SWEET. Nay, for that matter, we might all have 
had to do with my young maſter ; that argues little in 
your defence—but this I am aſſured of—If you can- 
not write at all you did not write the letter. 


AIR XXXVIII. Valentine's day. 


A woman maſt her honour ſave, 
While ſhe's a virgin found; 
And he can hardly be a knave, 
Who is not worth a pound, 
On horſeback he who cannot ride, 
On horſeback did not rob; 
And ſince a pen you cannot guide, 
You never wrote to Bob, 
SCENE VII. 
OWEN and Mr. APSHONEsS. | 
Ms. Ars. I deſire not, Mr. Owen, that you would 
marry my daughter; I had rather ſee her married to 
one of her own degree. I had rather have a ſet of 


fine healthy grandchildren aſk me bleſſing, than a poor 
puny breed of half-begotten brats— that inherit the 


diſeaſes as well as the titles of their parents. 


Owe N, Pſhaw, pſhaw, maſter Apſhones, theſe are 
the narrow ſentiments of ſuch old fellows as you, that 
have either never known or forgotten the world, that 
think their daughters going out of the world, if they 
go five miles from them and had rather ſee them 
walk a foot at home, than ride in a coach abroad. 
Mz. Ars. I would not ſee her ride in her coach 
this year, to ſee her ride in an herſe the next. | 
VER: You may never arrive to that honour, go 

Ir, ” Bu - | 
Ms. Ars. I would not adviſe you to attempt bring- 
ing any diſhonour on us—— that may not be ſo ſafe as 
you imagine. . 55 

Owen. So ſafe? : 1 

Ma. Ars. No, not ſo ſafe, Sir. I have not loſt 
my ſpirit wich my fortune; I am your father's tenant, 
but not his ſlaye.—Tho” you have ruin'd many poor 
girls with impunity, you may not always ſucceed ſo 
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for, let me tell you, Sir, whoever brings diſhonoux 
on me, ſhall bring ruin on himſelf. — FT 
, -Owten. Ha—ha—ha! | | 1 
Mx. Ars. I believe both Sir Owen and her lady- 
ſhip too good people to ſuffer you in theſe practices, 
were they acquainted with them. Sir Owen hath 
ſtill behaved as the beſt of landlords ; he knows a 
Jandlord ſhould protect, not prey on his tenants——. 
ſhould be the ſhepherd, not the wolf to his flock— 
but one would have thought, you imagin'd we liv'd 
under that barbarous cuſtom I have read of 
when the landlord was intitled to the maidenheads of 
all his tenants daughters. $ 
Owen. Ha, ha, ha, thou art a very ridiculous, 
comical, odd ſort of an old fellow, faith. | 
Ms. Ars. It is very likely you and I may appear in 
the ſame light to one another. — Your dreſs would have 
made as 8 a figure in my young days, as mine 
does now. What is the meaning of all that plaiſtering 
upon your wigs? unleſs you would inſinuate that your 
brains lie on the outſide of your heads. 
Owen. Your daughter likes our dreſs, 'if you don't, 
Mx. Ars. I defire you would ſpare my daughter, 
Sir—T ſhall take as much care of her as I can, —and if 
vou ſhould prevail on her to her ruin, be aſſured your 
Father's eſtate ſhould not ſecure you from my revenge. 
You ſhould find that the true ſpirit of Englith liberty 
acknowledges no ſuperior equal to oppreſſion. 
Owen. The true ſpirit of Engliſh tberty—ha, ha, 
ha—thou art not the firſt father, or huſband, that hath 
blufter'd in this manner, and been afterwards as quiet 
as 2 lamb. -He were a fine gallant, indeed, who 
would be ſtopt in the purfuit of his miſtreſs, by the 
threatnings of her relations.—Not that I ſhould care 
to venture, if I thought. the fellow in earneſt——but 
your heroes in words are never ſo in deeds, | 


AIR XXXIX, My Cloe, why do you flight me. 
The whore of fame is jealous, © 
The coward would ſeem brave; 


For we are ſtill moſt zealous, 
What moſt we want to have. 


- ar 
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The madman boaſts his ſenſes, 
And he whoſe chief preteuce is 
To liberty's defence, is 


Too oft the greateſt ſlave. 2 9 
SCENE vm. 4 — 

OWEN a, MOLLY, | % 

Owzn. She here! 4 
Mol. Cruel, doſt thou fly me? am I become. woe 10 
ful in thy Gght ? are all thy wicked. vows forgotten S 11M 
for ſure if thou didſt even remember oy FRey would . 


oblige thee to another behaviour. 

Owen. Can you blame me for obeying your com- 
mands in ſhunning yoda? Sure you have * your 
laſt vows, never to ſee me more. 


Mor. Alas! you know too well, that IJ am as in- 1 
ſincere in every repulſe ta von, as you have been in 1 


your advances to me. How unjuſtly do men accuſe 
us of uſing a lover ill ? when we are no ſooner i in his 
power, than he uſes us ſo. 


AIR XL. Sylvia. my deareſt. 


| Cruelleſt creature, wby-have you od me, f 
| Why thus purſu'd me 3 
Into love's ſnare? . 5 I 
While I was cruel, ni 
I was your jewel: | 78 
| Now I am kind, you bid me deſpair, | 8 
| Nature's ſweet flowers Ina 4 
| Warm ſeafons nouriſh, . vo 
| In ſummer flouriſh, 38 
Winter's their bane: its 
| Love againſt nature I, 
Check'd, grows the greater, "ſt 
And beſt is uriſh'd with cold diſdain. 14 
OwE x. Mow canſt thou wrong me ſo, my dear bY 
Molly ? Your father hath been here, and inſulted me 4 
in the rudeſt manner; but notwithſtanding that, Ia am 18 
refolved "i 
: Mor. 'To fulfil your promiſe, and marry me. 1 
L 3 OwENn: 3M 
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Owen, Why doſt thou mention that hateful word? 
That, that is the cruel froſt which nips the flower of 
love. Politeneſs is not a greater enemy to honeſty, 
nor quadrille to common — than marriage is to 
love. They are fire and water, and cannot live to. 
gether. Marriage is the only thing thou ſhouldſt aſk, 
that I would not grant. 
| Mor. And till you grant that, I will grant nothing 
elſe.. | 55 N 
Owe x. It is for your ſake I would not marry you; 
for I could never love, if I was confined to it. | 


„„ 


How happy's the ſwain, 

Whom beauty firing, 

All admiring, . 

All deſiring, | 

Never deſiring in vain. 

How happy to rove, 

Thro' ſweeteſt bowers, 

And cull the flowers, 

In the delicious garden of love: 

How wretched the ſoul, 

Under contronl, | | #5 

To one poor choice confin'd a while, 
Wanton 1t exerts the laſs, 

No, no, let the joys of my life, 
Like the years in circles roll. 

But fince you are ſo ungrateful, 

Since my ſervice is ſo hateful, 
Willing I my place forſake. + 


Mot. He's gone! he's loſt for ever! irrevocably 
- Joſt : Oh, virtue! where's thy force? where are thoſe 
thouſand charms that we are told lie in thee, when 
lovers cannot ſee them? Should Owen eer return, 
mould he renew his entreaties, I fear his ſucceſs ; for 
I find every day love attains more and more ground of 
virtue. — 983 | 


AIR 
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AIR XLII. Midſummer wiſh. 


When love is lodg'd within the heart, 
Poor virtue to the outworks flies, 2 
The tongue in thunder takes its part, = 
And darts in lightning from the eyes. 


From lips and eyes with geſted grace, 

In vain ſhe keeps out charming him, 8 
For love will find ſome weaker place, 7 
To let the dear invader in. io 


ACT III. SCENE I. | 
SCENE, Sir Owen Arsninxen's Houſe 
Sir OWEN, | ſmoaking. : | 
HAT a glorious creature was he who firſt diſ. 
W covered the uſe of tobacco !—the induftrious 
retires from buſineſs the voluptuous from pleaſure 
— -the lover from a cruel miſtreſs the huſband Þ 
from a curs'd wife——and I from all the world to my 5 
* AIR XLIII. Free maſon's tune. bl. 
Let the learn'd talk of books, 7 
The glutton of cooks, | 
The lover of Celia's ſoft ſmack-o ; 
No mortal can boaſt, , 
JJ 1 
As a pipe of accepted tobacco. | 


Let the ſoldier for fame, 
And a general's name, | 
In battle get many a thwack-o ; 


Let who will have the moſt, 
Who will rule the roaſt, 
Give me but a pipe of tobacco. 
Tobacco gives wit IF 0 7 
To the dulleſt old cit, L | 9 
L 4 5 And "** 


? ; 268 
Wo 4 1.48 
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TD he courtiers alone 


And makes him of politicks crack-o ; 
The lawyers th” hal! 
Were not able to bawl, [$54 5 

Were it not for a whiff of tobacco, 


The man whoſe chief glory 

Is telling a ſtory,  _ | 
Had never arriv'd at the knack-o, 

Between ev'ry heying. 

And as ] was ſayng 
Did he not take a whiff of tobacco, 


The doctor who places, 
Much ſkill in grimaces, + | | 
And feels your pulſe running tick-tack- o; 
Would you know his chief ſkill? 
It is only to fill, 
And ſmoke a good pipe of tobacco, 


'Fo this weed are not Paas En: | 
Would you know what tis makes them fo 
.. 1 


* 


was becauſe it inelib' ! 
To be honeſt the mind. 
And therefore they baniſh'd tobacco, 
B. 


Sir OWEN and Lady APSHINKEN .. 


Lapy Ay. It is very hard, my dear, that I muſt be 


* 


an eternal ſlave to my family; that the moment my 

back is turned, every thing goes to rack and manger; 

that you will take no care upon yourſelf, like a ſleepy 
 pood-for-nothing drone as you are. © 


Sir Owen. My wife is a very good wife, only 2 


little inclin'd to talking. If the had no tongue, or 
1 do ears, we ſhould be the happieſt couple in 
Wales. EDO 33 S405 nm . 
Lavy Ay. Sir Owen! Sir Owen! it is very well 
known what offers I refus'd, when I married you. 
SIX Owen. Yes, my dear, it is very well known, 
indeed -I have heard of it often enough in conſcience. 
12A. 4 ; 


— But 
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But this I am confident, if you had ever had a better 
offer, you knew your own intereſt too well to have 
 refus'd it: « oy - | | 


LADY Ar. Ungrateful man! If I have ſhewn that 


I know the value of money, it has been for your in- 
tereſt as well as mine; and let me tell you, Sir, when- 
ever my conſcience has ſtruggled with my- intereſt, ſhe 
hath always got the betten. 

SIX Owen. Why poſlible it may be ſo—for I am 


ſure which ever fide your tongue is of, will get the 


better. And harkye, my dear, I fancy your con- 


ſcience and your tongue lie very near together. As 


for your intereſt, it lies too near your heart to have 
any intercourſe with your tongue. 5 

E Methinks, Sir Owen, you ſnhould be the 
laſt who reflected on me for ſcolding your ſervants.” 

Sis Owen. So I would, if you would not ſcold at 
me, —— Vent your ill- nature on all the pariſh, let me 
and my tobacco alone, and I care not: but a ſcolding 
wife 1s to me a walking baſs-viol out of tune. 1 

LADY Ar. Sir, Sir, a drunken huſband is a bad 
fiddle- ſtick to that baſs- viol, never able to put her 
into tune, nor to play any tune upon her. 


SIX OwEn. A ſcolding wife is roſin to that fddle- 
ſtick, continually rubbing it up to play, 'till it wear 


Out. 


— 


ALR XLIV. Tenant of my own. 
Of all bad ſorts of wives, 
The ſcolds are ſure the worſt, 
With a hum, drum, ſcum, hurry ſcurry ſcum. 
Would I had a cuckold been, 
Ere I had been accurit 


With your hum, drum, &c. | T4 


Would he have curſt mankind 
(If Juno's drawn to life) 

When Jupiter Pandora ſent, 
He ſhould have'ſent his wife 


With her hum, drum, &c. 0 , 
; L 5 SCI 
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ier aaa . . 
Lady APSHINKEN and SUSAN, 

Lad Ar. Go thy ways, for an errant knight as 

thou art.—80, Suſan, what bring you? 

Sous. The bill of fare, Madam. 

LADY Ar. The bill of fare! this looks more like a 

bill for a month than a day; x- | 

Sus. Maſter hath invited ſeveral of the tenants to- 
day, Madam. | | | 
LADY Ay. Yes, Iam acquainted with your maſter's 
generofity—he would Keep a tenant's table by his 
conſent. On my conſcience, he would ſuffer ſome of 
the poorer tenants to eat more than their rents out, 
Sus. Heaven bleſs him for ſuch goodneſs ! 

Lavpy Ar. This firloin of beef may ſtand, only cut 
2 half of it for to-morrow-— it is too big for one 

iſh. 1 | 
Sus. O dear Madam! it is a thouſand pities to 
CUT ict. 
LAD YA. Pſhaw ! I tell you no polite people ſuffer 
a large diſh to come to their table. I have ſeen anen- 
tertainment of three courſes, where the ſubſtance of the 
whole would not have made half a ſurloin of beef. 

Sus. The devil take ſuch politeneſs I ſay. 

LADY Ay. A gooſe roafted—very well; take par- 
_ ticular care of the giblets, they bear a very good price 

in the market. Two brace of partridges— I'll leave 
out one of them. An apply-pye with quinces—why 
quinces, when you know quinces are ſo dear? There; 
and for the reſt, do you keep it, and let me have two 
diſhes a-day, till it is out. | 

Sus. Why, Madam, half the proviſion will ſtink 
at that rate. 

Lapy Ay. Then they will eat the leſs of it—I know 
ſome good houſewifes that never buy any other, for it 
is always cheap, and wall go the farther. 

Sus. So as the ſmell of the old Engliſh hoſpitality 
us'd to invite people in, that of the preſent is to keep 
them away. 8 

LADY Ay. Old Engliſh hoſpitality ! Oh, don't name 
it, I am ſick at the ſound, 


Sus; 
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Sus. Would J had liv'd in thoſe days!—T wiſh Thad 
been born a cook in an age when there was ſome bu- 
fineſs for one! before we had learnt this French po- 
liteneſs, and been taught to dreſs our meat by nations 
that have no meat to dreſs. 


| AIR XLV. The king's old courtier, 
When mighty roaſt beef was the Engliſhman's food, 
It ennobled our. hearts, and enriched our blood, 
Our ſoldiers were brave, and our courtiers were good, 
Oh the roaſt beef of old England, 
And old England's roaſt beef! 


But fince we have learnt from all-conquering France, 
To eat their ragouts as well as to dance, TOY 
Oh what a fine figure we make in romance ! 

Oh the roaſt beef of old England, 

And old England's roaſt beef! 


LADY AP. Servants are continually jealous of the 


feaſt thrift of a maſter or miſtreſs ; they are never eaſy 
but when they obſerve extravagance. 


E 
Lady APSHINKEN and PUZZLET EXT. 
AIR XLVI. Oh Jenny, Oh Jenny. 
LApY Ar. Oh doctor, Oh doctor, where haſt thou 
been ? 
Sure woman was never like me perplext! 
I have been chiding : 


Puz. I have been riding, 
And meditating upon my text. 


Lavy Ar. I wiſh you would give us a ſermon on 


charity, that my ſervants might know that it is no 
charity to indulge a voluptuous appetite. 


Puz. There is, Madam, as your Ladyſhip very well 
knows, a religious charity, and an irreligious charity. 
—— Now the religious charity teaches us rather to 
ſtarve the belly of our friend than feed it. Verily 
Rarving is voluptuous food for a finful conſtitution. 

Lavy Ar. I wiſh, — when you go next to 


Lon- 


. * * 


*% 
. _ 
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London, you would buy me up at the cheapeſt rates, 
all the books upon charity that have been publiſh'd, 
Pz I have a treatiſe, Madam, which I ſhall ſhortly 
Publiſh, that will comprehend the whole. It will be 
writ in Latin, and dedicated to your ladyſhip. 
Lab Ay. Any thing for the encouragement of 
rehgion. I am a great admirer of- the Latin language, 
El believe, Doctor, I now underſtand Latin as well 
as Engliſh. —But Oh, doctor, it gives me pain, very 
at pain, that notwithſtanding all our endeavours, 
there ſhould yet remain fo many wicked people in our 
ariſh.— One of the tenants, the other day, abus'd 
Bis wife in the moſt terrible manner. Shall 1 never 
make them uſe their wives tolerably ? 


| AIR XLVII. 7 
LADYAr. Ah, doctor, L long much as miſers for pelf, 
+ To ſee the whole pariſh as good as myſelf. 
Puz. Ah, Madam, your ladyſhip need not to 
But that by my ſermons will be ſoon brought 
5 about. Oy | 
LapyAy. Ah, man! can your ſermons put them in 
| the right way, 250 | 
| When not one in ten e*er hears what you ſay ? 
Pouz. Ah, Madam! your ladyſhip need not to 
| fear, | 
If you make them pay, but P11 make them 
hear. : | 
S-C,R-N.E V. 
To them ROBIN. 
AIR XLVIII. In Porus. 


Ron, Jome confounded planet reigning, 
Surely hath, beyond explaining, 
Your ſex beguiled, 
Senſe defiled, | 
Senſe awry led 
To miſtake > __ 
I I ſhould wonder, 
Could you blunder 
Thus awake. 


But 


But if your almi ohty wit 
Mie for a William will quit 
E'en brew as you bake. 


-Lavy Ar. What's the meaning of this 

Ros, Is your ladyſhip a ſtranger to it then ee 
Madam, don't you know that I am to be turned . 
and William made butler? | 

LADY Ay. How! 

Ros. Nay, I aſſure your ladyſhip i it is true. I juſt 
now receiv'd a meſſage from maſter, to give an ac- 
count of the plate — and perhaps I ſhall give a bet- 


ter account than William would, had he been butler 


as long as I have! 

Lavy Ar. I am ont of all patience; Pll to Sir 
Owen this moment——1 will ſee whether I am a CY 
pher in his houſe or a. 

Puz. Hark ye, Mr. Robin, you are ſafe enough— 
her ladyſhip is your friend. So go you and ſend 
we a bottle of good wine into my 1 for I am a 
very good friend of 0 5 


ROBIN, FJ 


It is not that I intend to live long in the family 
but I don't care to be turned away. — I would give 
warning myfelf, and if this ſtorm blows over, I will. 
— Thanks to my induſtry, 1 have made a ſhift to get 
together a little comfortable ſubſiſtence for the reſt of 
my days. ——l'II purchaſe ſome little. ſnug farm in 
Wales, of about a hundred a year, and retire with— 
ha !==with whom ſhall I retire, ſince Sweetiſla's falſe ? 
— What avails it to me that I can purchaſe an eſtate, 
when I cannot purchaſe happineſs? _ 


AIR XLIX. Cupid, God of pleaſing anguiſh, : 


What avail large ſums of treaſure, - 
But to purchaſe ſums of pleaſure, . 
But your wiſhes to obtainn 
Poor the wretch whole worlds poſſeſſing, 
While his. deareſt darling bleſſing 
He muſt ſigh for ſtill in vain. 
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SCENE VII. 
ROBIN and SWEET IS SA. 


Ros. Where is my wealth, when the cabinet it was 
lock'd up in, is broke open and plunder'd 7? 
S/ EE T. He's here love would blow me like a 
whirlwind to his arms, did not the ſtring of honour 
pull me back — Honour, that forces more hes from the 
mouth of a woman, than gold does from the mouth of 
a lawyer. FFT 

Ros. See where ſhe ſtands! the falſe, the perjur'd 
ſhe. Yet guilty as ſhe 1s, ſhe would be dearer to 
my ſou} than light did not my honour interpoſe— My 
honour, which cannot ſuffer me to wed a whore. | 
muſt part 'with honour, or with her—and a ſervant 
without honour, ts a wretch indeed! How happy are 
men of quality, who cannot loſe their honour do what 
they will ? Right honour 1s tried in roguery, as 
gold is in the fire, and comes out fill the ſame. 

AIR L. Dame of honour. © 
Nice honour by a private man 
With zeal muſt be maintained; 
For ſoon tis loſt, and never can 
By any be regained. 
But once right honourable grown, 
He's then its rightful owner ; 
For tho' the worſt of rogue's he's known, 
He ftill is a man of honour, 


SwEET.I wiſh I could impute this blindneſs of yours 
to love. But, alas! love would ſee me, not my faults. 
Lou ſee my faults, not me. 

Ros. I wiſh it were poſſible to ſee you faultleſs— 
but alas! you are ſo hemmed in with faults, one muſt 
ſee through them to come at you. 

SwEET.. I know of none, but loving you too well. 

Ros. That may be none, perhaps, if you were great 
with William. 

SwEET. Oh Robin! if thou art reſoly'd to be falſe, 
do not, I beſeech thee, do not let thy malice conſpire 


Ros. 


to ruin my reputation. 


, 


f 
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Ro. There, Madam, read that letter once more, 
then bid me be tender of your reputation, if you can 
—tho” women have always the boldeſt claim to repu- 
tion when they have the leaſt pretenſions to it—for 
virtue, like gunpowder, never makes any noiſe till it 
oes off—when you hear the report, you may be ſure 
its gone, | | 1 5 | 
SWEET. This is ſome conſpiracy againſt me—for 
may the devil fetch me this inſtant, if ever I faw this 
letter before. 3 ö 1 
| Ros. What! and drop it from your pocket ? 
SWEET. Oh baſe man !—if ever J ſuffered William 
to kiſs me in my life, unleſs when we have been at 
queſtions and commands, may I never—be kiſs'd 
while I live again. And if I am not a maid now 
—may I die as good a maid as I am now.—But you 
ſhall ſee that I am not the only one who can receive 
letters, and drop them from their pockets t00.——— 
There, if thou art guilty, that letter will ſhock thee 
while innocence guards me, 


AIR LI. Why will Florella, 


When guilt within the boſom lies, 
A thouſand ways it ſpeaks, - 

It ſtares affrighted thro? the eyes, 
And bluſhes thro? the cheeks. 


But innocence, difdaining fear, . 
Adorns the injur'd face, 


And while the black accuſer's near, 
© Shines forth with brighter grace. 


Ros. Surprizing !—ſure ſome little writing devil 


lurks in the houſe. Ha! a thought hath juſt ſnot 


thro' my brain. —Sweetifla, if you have virtue—if you 
have honour—if you have humanity, anſwer me one 
queſtion.—Did the parſon ever make love to you? 
SWEET. Why do you aſk me that? pal” 
Ros. Theſe two letters are writ by the ſame hand 
—and if they were not writ by William, they muſt 
have been by the parſon—for no one elſe, I believe, 


can write or read in the houſe, 


SWEET» 
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SWR ET. I can't ſay: he hath, nor I can't ſay he 
hath-not.—Once he told me, that if I was worth a 
hundred pounds, he'd marry me. 8 
Ros. Bid he; that's enough; by George I'll make 

an example of him I'll beat him till he hath as great 
à averſion to marriage as any prieſt in Rome hath, 
SWEET. O fie! what beat the parſon? | 

Ros. Never tell me of the parſon—if he will have 
my meat, ['1l give him ſome ſauce to it. 

SwEET. Conſider, good Robin; for tho? thou haſt 
been a baſe man to me, I would not have thee damn'd. 

_RoB. The parſon would ſend me to heaven, I thank 
him,—I'd rather be damn'd than go to heaven as the 
ag cuckold. Sbud! I'll ſouſe him till he ſhall 

ave as little appetite for woman's fleſh as horſe fleſh, 


| ATR LII. Hunt the ſquirrel. 
SWEET. Oh for poodneſs ſake forbear ! 
| { Think he's a parſon, think he's a parſon ; 
Look upon the cloth he wears, 
Ere you pull his ears, 


Ro. Ceaſe your chattering, I will batter him; 

Blood and thunder-bolt! ä 

I'll rub kim, drub him, ſcrub him down, 
As jockies do a colt. 


Sw EE T. He's gone; perhaps will knock the parſon 
in the head. What can he then expect but to be 
hanged by the'neck ? Oh! that he were hang'd once 
ſafe about my neck. - Ve powers preſerve him from 
the hangman's nooſe, and tye him faſt in Hymen's, 


SCENE VIIL 
SWEETISSA ard JOHN. 


 SweeT. Oh John! fly! if thou wilt ſave thy friend 
—fly up into the parſon's cloſet, | 
Joan; What's the matter ? 
 SwEET.. One moment's delay, and Robin's loſt.— 
He is gone in a mighty paſſion to beat the parſon; 
run, and prevent him, for if he ſhould kill the par- 
ſon, he wilF be hang'd. | 


Jokx. 
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Joan. Kill him! if he lifts up his hand againſt 
him—he will be put into the ſpiritual court and 
that's worſe than hanging. 

SwzeT. Fly, fly! dear John, —What torments at- 
tend a mind in love. 


AIR LIT. The play of love. 


What vaſt delights mult virgins prove, 

Who taſte the exceſs of love ! 
Since while ſo many ways undone, 
And all our Joys: muſt fly from one, 
Eager to love's embrace we run, 


So when in fome ſmall iſfand lies 

The eager merchant's brilliant prize, 
That dear, that darling ſpot to | 
He views black tempeſts with difdain, 
And all the dangers of the main. 


SCENE: IX. 
OWEN ad SWEE TISSA: > 


Owe v. 8 in tears !— —ſ6 took the lily after 


1177 


AI R LIV. | Si cart, 


Smile, ſmile, Sweetiſa, ſmile ; ; 
Repining baniſh, BE 
| Let ſorraw vanith, 
f Grief does the . ell, 
6a Lan ſmile, Sweetiſſa, mile 
i charming, „en 157 
arming, charming „ 
ai the ſun's brighteſt rays in ſummer Kies. 5 


What is the matter, my dear Swebtiſſa? 

SWEET. Whatever be the MERE: is no matter 
of yours, Mr. Wen 

Owen. I would hug thee 1 in my a arms and comfort 
thee if thou wouldꝰ ſt _ me.— Give me a 


, .-: * 05: £535] 
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g AIR LV. Sleepy body. 
SW ET. © , Little maſter, 
Pretty maſter, 
Your purſuit give over; 
Surely nature 
Such a creature 
Never meant for a lover. 
A beau, and baboon, 
In a dull afternoon, 
Mla,ay ladies divert by their capers; 
But weak is her head, | 
Who takes to her bed 
Such a remedy for the vapours. 
Little maſter, &c. 


SCENE xXx. 


AIR LVE - . 
Go, and like a ſlub'ring Beſs how! 
1 Whilſt at your griefs I'm . . 
For the more you cry, the leſs you'll—— 


: 5. 3. 5 bol de rol: 
Be inclin'd to laughing. 
SCENE X. 

OWEN and SUSAN. 3 

Owen. So, Mrs. Suſan, which way are you going? 
Sus xn. 'Going !—why I'm going to find madam 
eut—if ſhe will have no victuals, ſhe ſhall have no 
cook for Suſan. —If I cut the firloin of beef, may the 

PF ET Re R 


AIR LVII. South-Sea tune, | 
An Iriſhman loves potatoes; 
| A Frenchman chews 
ty Sallads and-ragouts ; 
A Dutchman, waterzuchez 
The Italian, maccaroons ; 


0. 111 n 
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The Scotchman loves ſheeps heads, Sir; 
The Welch with cheeſe are fed, Sir; 
An Engliſhman's chief 
Delight is roaſt beef; 
And if I divide the ox! firloin, 
May the devil cut-off mine. 


Owzn.. Oh! do not ſpoil thy pretty face with paſ- 
fon. — Give me a kiſs, my dear pretty little cook. 


Sus. Give you a kiſs !—give you a flap in the face, 


or a rod for your backſide. When I am ki{s'd, it ſhall 
be by another guiſe ſort of ſpark than you. —Sbud ! 

your head looks like the ſcrag end of a neck of mut- 
ton, juſt flour'd for baſting. LA kiſs! a fart! 


SCENE Th. 
OWEN awd MARGERY. 


Owen. Go thy ways, greaſy face, —Oh here's. 


my little Margery now. 


/ 


am big enough for you till. 


MARC. Not ſo little neither, Maſter Owen.—I 


Owen. And ſo thou art, my dear, and my dove.— | 


Come, let us let us, let us 
Mars. Let us what? 


Owen. Let us, I'gad, I don't know what——Let' 


us kiſs like any thing. 

Max. Not ſo faſt, *quire—your mamma muſt 
give you a large allowance, before it comes to that 
between you and me. Lookye, Sir, when you can 
produce that fine apron you promiſed me, I don't 


know what my gratitude may bring me to——But I 


am reſolved, if ever I do play the fool, I'IIl have 
ſomething to ſhew for it, beſides a great belly. 

Owen, Pox on 'em all! I ſhall not compaſs one 
out of the whole family. I'gad, I'll e'en go back 


to Molly, and make ſure of her, if poflible—or I may 
be in danger of dying half a maid yet—for the devil 
take me, if I ha'n't a ſhrewd ſuſpicion that, in all 
my amours, I never yet thoroughly knew what a fine 
woman Was. ! fancy it often happens ſo among 


AIR 


us fine gentlemen. . 
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AIR LVII. 


The idle beau of pleaſure 
Oft boaſts a falſe amour, 
As breaking cit his treaſure, 
Moſt gaudy, when moſt poor; 
But the rich miſer hides the ſtores he does amaſ;, 
,And.tho true lover ſtill conceals has happy laſs, 


SCENE XII. 
/PUZZLETEXT, ROBIN, ard JOHN. 


' Pvuz. I will have ſatisfaction.— Speak not to me, 
Maſter John, of any thing but ſatisfaction.— I will box 
him. ——I will ſhew him that F was not bred at Ox. 
ford for nothing. —Splutter! I will ſhew him my 
head is good for ſomething elſe befides preaching. 

; [ Buts at him, 

Rox. You would have arm'd my head better for 
Butting, I thank vou. 

op You are a lying raſcal, and a lyar in your 
teet 

Ros.. You. are a Har in your tongue, doctor, and f 


that's worſe, © 
Puz. The lie to me, firrah ! I will cut your brains b 


dut, if you have any brains. Let me go, John, — 
let me go. 
Ros. Let him come: 1 warrant he goes back * l 
faſter than he came. | 

Puz. Sbud! fbub! ſbud l. 
Jon x. Fie, doctor: be not in ſuch a paſſion ; con- | 

I 

f 


Ker who you are—who mult forgive. 

' Puz. I will not forgive. Forgiveneſs is ſome- 
times a ſin, ay, and a damn'd fin.—No, I will not 
forgive him.—Sirrah, I will make ſuch an example 
of you, as ſhall deter all fuch ©, aaa for the fu- 
ture how they affront the church. 


AIR LIX. Buff coat. t 
In ſpiritual court | 
I'll ew you ſuch ſport, =_ 


Shall make you your folly curſe, Sir, . wm 2, 


L 


— 0 * * ww 
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RoB» But you ſhall be bit, 
| For I'll ftand in the ſheet, - - 
| And keep you from handling my purſe, Sir, 
puz. In this you'll be ſham'd, 
In the other world damn'd, 
Here a prieſt, there a devil you'll find, Sir. 
Ro. I ſhall know then if prieſt 
Or devil are beſt 
At the art of tormenting mankind, Sir. 


puz. Let me go, John—lI will—ſplutter! 


SCENE XIV. 


vir OWEN APSHINK EN, Laay APSHINKEN, 
PUZZLETEXT, ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, 
SUSAN, SWEETISSA, MARGER T. 


Lavy Ar. Heyday! what's the meaning of this : 
—Mr. Puzzletext, you are not mad, I hope? _ 

Puz. Splutter! my lady, but I am. I have been 
abus d—I have been beaten —— 2 ) 

Lapy Ap. It cannot be by Robin, I am fare; he” s 
peaceably enough inclin'd. 

Wit. He'll not ſtrike a blow, unleſs: he's fore'd 
to it, I warrant him. 

Puz. Yes, it is by Robin ; he hath bnd me for 
writing to his miſtreſs, when T have not had a pen in 
my hand, fave for half a ſermon, theſe fix months. 

WIL I. Sure letters run ſtrangely in his head. 
he hath quarell'd with me once to-day, and now he 
hath quarell'd with Mr. Puzzletext, for writing to his 
miſtreſs He knows his own demerits, and there- 
fore is jealous of every man he ſees for a rival 

Ros. I have not ſo bad an opinion of myſelf as to 
be jealous of ,you, however ſenſible you may be of 
your own Merits, | 

Lavy Ar. et us have no quarrelling here, pray. 
I thought you had more -enſe than to quarrel with 
the church. [ A/de to Robin. 

Wir I. Maſter may keep you, if he pleaſes — 
when he knows you are a rogue; but Pll ſwear to 


uy | 


pour en the two ſilver ſpoons. 


SWEET, 
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SWEET. Vou have reaſon to talk, good Mr. Wil. 
liam 1'11 ſwear to your having robb'd one of the 
coaches of the curtains to make yourſelf a waiſtcoat ; 
and your having ſtole a pair of buckles out of the 
harneſs, and ſold them to Mr. Owen, to wear them 
in his. ſhoes. 

Sus. If you come to that, Madam, who ſtole 2 
hort filk apron from my lady, and a new flannel 
petticoat, which you have on this moment? 

Joan. Not ſo faſt, good Suſan ſaucebox - Who 
baſted away dozens of butter more than ſhe need, 
that ſhe may ſell the greaſe :. Who brings in falſe 
bills of fare, and puts the for d articles in her own 

cket?—Who wants wine ny brandy for ſauces and 

weetmeats, and drinks it herſelf ? 

WILL. And who wants ſtrong beer for his horſes, 
which he drinks himſelf? _ 

Mas. I think you ſhould forget that, leſt you 
ſhould be put in mind of the ſame practice with the 
coach-horſes. 

Sus. I ſuppoſe when you remember that, you don't 
forget taking a dram from her ladyſhip's bottle every 
time you make the bed. 

LADby Ar. I can excuſe you there, „ for I 
keep all my bottles under lock and key. 

Sus. But I ſuppoſe your ladyſhip will not excuſe 
her from a falſe key, the which 1 will take my oath 
ſhe hath now in her pocket. 

LADY Ap. Very fine, indeed! 

Pz. Verily, I am concerned to find my ſermons 
have had no better effect on you. I think it is a dif- 
\ ficult matter to determine which deſerves to be hang'd 
moſt; and if Robin the butler hath cheated more 
than other people, I ſee no farther reaſon for it, but 
becauſe he Lark had more opportunity to cheat. 

Ros. Well ſaid, parſon!— once in thy life thou 
haſt ſpoken truth. 

WII IL. We are none of us ſo bad as Robin, tho' 
there's cheating in his very name. Robin, is as 
much as to lay, robbing. 


Pz. That is none of the beſt puns, Maſter Will, 
AIR 


Ron. Well ſaid, parſon, again! 


S 


0 
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| AIR LX. Ye madcaps of England. 
in this little family plainly we find 
Alictle epitome of human kind, 
Where down from the beggar, up to the great man, 
Each gentleman cheats you no more than he can. 
| Sing tantarara, rogues all, 
For if you will be ſuch a huſband of pelf, | 
To be * no cheats, you muſt e'en ſerve your- 
El; 1 ff PP a: 
The world is ſo cramm'd brim-full of deceit, 
That if Robin be a name for a cheat, 


Sing tantarara, Bobs all, Bobs all. 


Sing tantarara, Bobs all. 


LADY Ar. And have I been raking, and rending, 
and ſcraping, and ſcratching, and ſweating, to be 
plunder'd by my fervants? | XX 361% 
SIX Owen. Why, truly, my dear, if you had any 
family to provide for, you would have had ſome-ex- 
cuſe for your ſaving, to ſave fortunes for your younger 


children. — But as we have but one ſon to provide for, 


and he not much worth providing for, e'en let the 


ſervants keep what they have ſtole, and much good 

may it do them. r Ie a2 1 
Lavy Ay. This is ſuch a notoriots extravagance ! 
Omnes.: Heavens bleſs your good honour ! 


AIR LXI. My name is Old Hewſon. 
Ron. lo once as a butler did cheat you, 
For myſelf I will ſet up now; 
If you come to my houſe I will treat you 
With a pig of your, own ſow:  _.; 
SWE Er. I once did your ladyſhip chouſe, 
And rob you of trinkets good ſtore; 
But when I am gone from your houſe, 
I promiſe to cheat you no more. 
Witt, Your lining, I own, like a blockhead, 
II 1 ſtole, to my utter reproach ; 
But you will be money in pocket, 
If you ſell off your horſes and coach. 
Sus. 


— 


5 
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Sus... Myrogueries all are confeſt, 
And. for a new-maid you may look; 

For where there's no meat to be dreſt, 

There is little need of a cook, 


| 5 Cnon us. And ſo we all give you warning, 
And give you a month's wages too; 
BY We all go off to-morrow morning, 
Aud may better ſervants'enſve. 
25 To them, | OWEN and MOLLY. 


Owen. eas FO 3 | 
Mol Lr. 1 1 _ Your bleſſing, Sir. 


SIX O WEN, 
Lavy Ar. 4 Her 


Orrs... to We are your ſon and daughter, 


Mol LIT. ; ; 
Sin Owen. My ſon married to a daughter of a 
r 3597 0 oh VTrT 
Own. Oh, Sir 1 ſhe is your tenant's daughter, 
| AIR LXII. Fond Echo. 
MoLtLly. Oh, think not the maid whom you ſcorn, 
With riches delighted can be! 
_ : Had Ja great princeſs been born, 
| My Owen had dear been to me. 
On others your treaſures beſtow, - 
ive Owen alone to theſe arms; 
In randeur and wealth we find woe, 
L 23 But in love there is nothing but charms, 
Owen. In title and wealth what is loſt, 
An tenderneſs oft is repaid; | 
Too much a great fortune may coſt, 
Well purchas'd may be the poor maid. 
Mhile fancy's faint dreams cheat the great, 
Me pleaſure will equally prove; 
While they in their palaces hate, 
MWe in aur poor cottage may love. 


Sig 


E COLES 


Wwe . 


* 


Sis Owen. She ſings delightfully, that's the truth 
a. 
Owen, T'other ſong=—t'other * 
with ſongs till he forgives us. 


AIR L. Lafs of Patie's Mill. 


MolLr. If I too high aſpire, 
*Tis love that plumes my wing, 
Love makes a clown a ſquire, 
Would make a ſquire a king. 


What maid that Owen ſpies, 
From love can e'er be free? 

Love in his lac'd coat lies, 
And peeps from his toupee. 


StR Owen. I can hold out no longer. 
LADY Ar. Nor I: let me ſee you embrace one 
another, and then P11 embrace you both. 


AIR LXIV. Caro vien. 
MoLLY. With joy my heart's o'erflowing : 
OWEN. With joy my heart's jolly. 
MoLrLly. Oh, my deareſt ſweet Owen! 
Owen. Oh! my charming Molly! 


ply him 


Since I am happy myſelf, I will make others ſo. 
Theſeletters, Robin, which caus'd all the jealouſy be- 
tween you and Sweetiſſa, [ wrote out of a frolick. 
Ros. Ha! and did I ſuſpect Sweetiſſa falſely ? 
SwEET, And did I ſuſpect my Robin? 
Ros. Oh, my Sweetiſſa! my ſweet. 
SWEET. Oh, my Robin ! my Bob. 
Rop. This hour ſhall make us one. Doctor, lead 


to church. 


Wilt. What ſay'ſt thou, Suſan? Shall we follow 
our leaders? 

Sus. Why, faith, I am generally frank, you know, 
and ſpeak my mind. I ſay, yes. | 

JohN. And thou, Margery ? 

Mars. I do not ſay, no. 

Puz, Iam ready to do your buſineſs whenever you 
ple aſe. 

Vol., II. M OwEx. 
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Owern, Lookye, as I have married firſt, J deſire 
my wedding may be celebrated firſt, at leaſt with one 
dance; for which I have prepar'd the fiddles. 

Puz. And for which I have prepar'd my fiddle 
too; for I am always in utrumque paratus. 

Owen. This ſhall be a day of hoſpitality, I am 
relolv'd, 

Lavy Ay. And I am reſolv'd not to ſee it; and 
would adviſe you not to be extravagant in it. 


A dance here. 
AIR LXV. Little Jack Horner. 


Pu. Couples united, 
Ever delighted, 
May they nel er diſagree!! 
WoMEN. Firſt we will wed, 
Men, Then we'll to bed ; 


OuNEs. What happy rogues are we! 


CHORUS. Couples united, 
Ever delighted, 
May we re'er diſagree! 
Firſt we will wed, 
'Then we'll to bed ; 


What happy rogues are we? 


* 


„ 
MODERN HUSBAND. 
A Comms D v. 


As it was Add at the 


THEATRE-RoyaL-in DRuRx-LAxE, 1731. 


Hzc ego non credam Venuſina digna I Lucerna ? 
Hzc ego non agitem ? 
Cam leno accipiat mœchi bona, fi capiendi 
Jus nullum uxori, doctus ſpectare lacunar, 

Doctus et ad calicem vigilanti ſtertere naſo. 


1 Jvv. Sat. . 
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To the Right Honourable 


dir ROBERT WALPOLE, 


Knrcnr of the Moſt Noble ORDER 


of the G ART E R. 


S I R, 3 
7 HILE the peace of Europe, and the lives 
| and fortunes of fo great a part of mankind 
depend on your counſels, it may be thought an of- 
fence againft the publick good to divert, by trifles 


of this nature, any of thoſe moments which are fa 


ſacred to the welfare of our country. 


But however ridiculed or exploded the Muſes 
may be, in an age when heir greateſt favourites 
are liable to the cenſure and correction of every 
boy or idiot, who ſhall have it in his power to ſa- 
tisfy the wantonneſs of an evil heart, at the ex- 
pence of the reputation and intereſt of the beſt 
poet, yet has this ſcience been efteemed, honour- 


ed, protected, and often profeſſed by the greateſt 


perſons of antiquity. Nations and the Muſes 
have generally enjoyed the ſame protectors, 


The reaſon of this is obvious: as the beſt poets 
have owed their reward to the greateſt heroes and 
ſtateſmen of their times, ſo thoſe heroes have owed 
to the poet that poſthumous reputation, which is 
generally the only reward thar attends the greateſt 
actions, By them the great and good blaze out 
to poſterity, and triumph over the little malice 
and envy which once purſued them, 


M 3 Pro- 


DEDICATION. 


Protect therefore, Sir, an art from which you may 
promiſe yourfelf ſuch notable advantages ; when 
the little artifices of your enemies, which you 
have ſurmounted, ſhall be forgotten; when envy 
ſhall ceaſe to miſrepreſent your actions, and ig- 
norance to mifapprehend them; the Muſes ſhall 
remember their protector, the wiſe ſtateſman, and 

the generous patron, the ſteady friend, and the 

true patriot ; but above all, that humanity and 
ſweetneſs. of temper, which ſhrine through all 
your actions, ſhall render the name of Sir 
RokgERRT WALPOLE dear to his no longer un- 
grateful. country. _ : . 


That ſucceſs may attend all your eounſels, 
that you may continue to preſerve us from our 


enemies abroad, and to triumph over your ene- 
mies at hame, io the fun vore wilk. of, . 


SIR, 
Your moſt obliged, | 
Moſt obedient humble Servant, 


oy 


HENRY FIELDING. 


n . %o Un 
Spoken by Mr. WILKS. 


I N early youth our author firft begun 


To combat with the follies of the town ; 
Her want of art his unſtilld muſe bewail'd, 
And where his fancy pleas'd, his judgment fail, 
Hence your nice taſtes he flrowe to entertain 
With unſhap'd monſters of a wanton brain “ 
He taught Tom T humb ſtrange victories to boaſt, 
Slew heaps of giants, and then kild a ghoſt ! 
To rules, or reaſon, ſcorn'd the dull pretence, 


And fought your champion, *gainſt the cauſe of ſenſe ! | 


At length, repenting frolic fligbts of youth, 
Once more he flies to Nature and to Truth : 
In virtue s juſt defence, aſpires to fame, 
And courts applauſe without the applauder's ſhame ! 
Impartial let your praiſe or cenſure flow, 
For as he brings no friend, he hopes to find no foe. 
His muſe in ſchools too unpolite was bred, 
To apprehend each critich that can read + 
For, ſure no man's capacity*s leſs ample 
Becauſe he's been at Oxford or the Temple l 
He ſhews but little judgment, or diſcerning, 


Who thinks taſte bauiſh'd fromthe ſeats of learning. 


Nor tef5 is falſe, or ſcandalous th'aſper/ion, 
That ſuch will ever damn their own diver/ion, 
But poets. damn'd, like thieves convicted, act, 
Rail at their jury, and deny the fact! 
To night, (yet ſtrangers to the ſcene) you'll view, 
A pair of monſters. mo entirely new . 

Two characters ſcarce ever found in life, 


A willing cuckold — ſells his willing wife ! 


But, from whatever clime the creatures come, 


Condemn *em wot, becauſe not found at home, 
then true nature in his ſcenes you trace, 


Not ſeenes that Comedy to Farce debaſe; 


1f modern vite deteſtable be ſhewn, 

And vicious, as it is, he draw the towy ; 

Do no loud laugh applaud the ſerious page, 
Reftore the ſinking honour of the ſtage ! 

The ftage which was not for low farce defign'd, 
But to divert, inſtruct, and mend mankind. 


Dramatis Per ſonæ. 


MEN. 

Lord Ricury, Mr. CIBBER. 
Mr. BELLAMANT, Mr. WILES. 
Capt, BELLAMANT, Mr. CiBBER, jun, 
Mr. Gaywir, Mr. MiLLs, jun. 
Mr. MopkRN, Mr. BRIDGEwWAT ER. 
er, Mr. Boman. 
Colonel Cou RTT v, Mr. HALLAM, jun, 
Mr. Woop AlL, Mr. HARPER. 
Capt. MERITr, Mr. PAGET. 
Capt. BRAVEMORE, Mr. Wa rsom. 


Jon, Servant to Modern, Mr. BERRY. 
Pon to Lord Richly, Mr. MorTLAxr. 


Lady CHAR. Gaywir, Mrs, CIBEBER. 
Mrs. BELL AMAN r, Mrs. Hor Tow. 
Mrs. MopkRN, Mrs. HERON. 
EulLIA, Mrs. BUTLER, 
LATELY, Mrs. CHAREKE. 
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MODERN HUSBAND. 


"ACT EL FOENE:L 
SCENE; Mrs. Mopern's Hose. | 


Mn. MOD ERN at her vile: LATELY 
attending. 


Mrs. MODERN. 


| By a ! this creature is longer in ſticking a pin, 
than ſome people are in drefling a head. Wall 
you never have done fumbling ? 

LAr. There, Maam, your ladyſhip is dreſt. 

Mas. Mop. Dreſt! ay, moſt frightfully dreſt, 1 
am ſure If it were not too late, I wou'd begin it 
all again. This gown is wretchedly made, and does 
not become me When was Trickfy here ? 

LarT. Yeſterday, Maam, with her bill. 

Mas. Mop. How! her bill already? 

1 Lar. She ſays, Madam, your ladyſhip bid her 
ring it. 

Mus. Moy. Ay, to be ſure, ſhe'll not fail to re- 
member that. 

LAr. She ſays too, Maam, that ſhe's in great diſ- 
treſs for her money. 

Ms. Mov. Oh, no donbt of that ; I do not know 
any one who is not. 

Lat. What ſhall I do, Maam, when ſhe comes 
again ? | 

Mas. Moy. You 8 muſt ſend her away 
again, I think. | 

Lax. Yes, Maam, ee 

Mas. Mop. Bat———but what? Don't trouble 

| M 5 me 
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me with your impertinence : I have other things ts 
think on Bills! bills! bills! 1 wonder, in a civi- 
liz'd nation, there are no laws againſt duns. [ Knocł- 
ing at the door. ] Come in. 


S CBE II. 
To them, FOOT MAN. 


Foor. My Lady Ever-play, Madam, gives her 
humble ſervice to you, and deſires your ladyſhip's com- 
pany to-morrow ſe*nnight, to make a party at Qua- 
drille with my Lady Loſeall and Mrs. Baneſpouſe. 

Mxzs, Mop. Lately, bring the Quadrille book 
hither ; ſee whether J am engag'd. 

LarETT. Here it is, Maam. 

Mas. Mop. Run over the engagements. 

 LaTELy. Monday, February 5, at Mrs. Squabble's; 
Tueſday, at Mrs. Witleſs's ; Wada day: at Lady 
Matadore's ; 'Thurfday, at Mrs Fiddle-faddle's ; Fri- 
day, at Mrs. Ruin's ; Saturday, at Lady 'Frifle's ; 
Sunday,” at Lady Barbara Pawnjewel's. 

Mas. Mop. What is the wench doing? See 
for how long I am engag' d — At this rate you will not 
have done this hour. | 

LaTELY. Maam, your ladyſhip is engag'd ev'ry 
night till Thurſday three weeks. 

Mas. Mop. My ſervice to Lady Ever-play; I 
have parties ev'ry night till Thurſday three weeks, 
and then I ſhall be very glad if ſhe will get two more 
at my houſe—And—Tom—take the roll of viſits, 
-and go with my chair to pay them ; but remember 
not to call at Mrs. Worthy's. | 


. 
Mrs. MODERN, LATELY. 


Mas. Mop. I intend to leave off her acquaint- 
ance, for I never ſee any people of faſhion at her houſe, 
which, indeed, I do not wonder at; for the wretch is 
hardly ever to be met with without her huſband. And 
truly, I think, ſhe is not fit company for any other, 

Did you ever ſee any one dreſs like her, Lately * 
$ | | TA LATELY- 


„ 
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, Lar. Oh, frightful! I have wonder'd how your 
ladyſhip could endure her ſo long. | | 

Mas. Mop. Why, ſhe plays at Quadrille worſe 
than ſhe dreſſes, and one wou'd endure a great deal in 


a perſon who loſes her money. 


Lar. Nay, now wonder that your ladyſhip has 
left her off at all. | | 

Mas. Mop. Truly, becauſe ſhe has left off play; 
and now ſhe rails at cards for the ſame reaſon as ſome 
ladies do at gallantry—from ill ſucceſs. —Poor crea- 
tures! how ignorant they are, that all their railing 
is only a loud proclamation. that they have loſt their 
money, or a lover. | | 

LaT. They may rail as long as they pleaſe, 
Maam ; they will never be able to expel thoſe two 
pleaſures out of the world. a 

Ms. Mop. Ah! Lately ! I hope I ſhall be expel- 
led out of the world firſt, Thoſe Quadrille rings of 
mine are worth-more money than four of the beſt bril- 
liants.— There is more conjuration in theſe dear cir- 
cles—[ Shes a ring.) Theſe Spades, Hearts, Clubs, 


and Diamonds, Hark, I hear my huſband coming; 


go you down ſtairs. [ Exit Lately. 
Huſband. did I ſay ? Sure, the wretch who ſells his 
wife deſerves another name. But I muſt be civil to 
him while I deſpiſe him. | 
" "SCENE IV; 
Mr. MODERN, Mis. MODERN. 


Mas. Mop. My dear, good-morrow. 
Mx. Mop. I hope you ſlept well laſt night, ma- 


dam; that is, I hope you had good ſucceſs at cards. 


Ms. Mop. Very indifferent. I had won a con- 
fiderable ſum, if it had not been for a curſed Sans- 
prendre-vole, thay ſwept the whole table. That Lady 
Weldon has ſuch luck, if I were ſuperſtitious, I ſhou'd 


forſwear playing with her for I neverplay'd with her, 
but I cheated, nor ever play'd with her, but I loſt. 


Mz. Mop. Then without being very ſuperſtitious, 
I think you may ſuſpect that ſſie cheats too. 


Ms. Mop. Did I not know the other company 
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For the very worſt of Quadrille is, one cannot cheat 
without a partner. The diviſion of a booty gives 
one more pain, than the winning it can pleaſure——. 
1 am to make up accounts to-morrow with Mrs, 
Sharpring——but where to get the money, I know 
not, unleſs you have it, child, - | 

Mx. Mov. I have it! I wanted to borrow ſome of 
vou; unleſs you can raiſe me five hundred pounds by 

' to-morrow night, I ſhall be in a fair way to go to 
Jail the next morning. 

Mas, Mop. If the whole happineſs of my life de- 
pended on it, I could not get the tenth part. 

Mx. Mop. You do not manage Lord Richly right, 
* will give any thing to a woman they are fond 
of. N 

Mas. Mop. But not to a woman whom they were 
fond of——The decay of Lord Richly's paſſion is 
too apparent for you not to have obſerv'd it. He 
viſits me ſeldom; and 1 am afraid, ſhould I aſk a fa- 

your of him, it might break off our acquaintance. 

Mz: Mop. Then I ſee no reaſon for your ac- 
quaintance: he dances no longer at my houſe, if he 
will not pay the muſick - But hold, I have a thought 
come into my head may oblige him to it, and make 

better muſick for us than you imagine. 
| Mas, Mop. What is it? . | 
Mx. Mop. Suppoſe 1 procur'd witneſſes of his 
familiarity with you I ſhou'd recover ſwinging 
_ damages. | ; 
Mxs. Mop. But then my reputation=— - : 
M. Mop. Pooh, you will have enough to gild it; 
never fear your reputation while you are rich——tfor 
gold in this world covers as many ſins, as charity in 
the next. So that, get a great deal, and give away a 
little, and you ſecure your happineſs in both. Be- 
+ ſides, in this caſe all the ſcandal falls on the huſband. 
Mas. Mop. Oh no! I ſhall be no more viſited 
Farewel, dear Quadrille, dear, dear Sans-prendre-vole, 
and matadores. | SS 
Mz. Mop. You will be forc'd to quit theſe plea- 
ſures otherwiſe; for your companions in 'em will quit 
Jou the. very moment they apprehend our 12 
| ortuns 
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fortune. You will find that wealth has a ſurer in- 
tereſt to introduce roguery into company, than virtue 
to introduce poverty... N 9 

Mas. Mop. You will never perſuade me; my = 
reputation is dearer than my life. l * 

Ms. Mop. Very ſtrange ! that a woman who made 
ſo little ſcruple of ſacrificing the ſubſtance of her 
virtue, ſhould make ſo much of parting with *the , 
ſhadow of it. . „ 

Mas. Mop, Tis the ſhadow only that is valuable 
Reputation is the ſoul of virtue. 

Ma. Mop. So far, indeed, that it ſurvives long 
after the body is dead. Tho' to me virtue has ap- 

_ peared nothing more than a ſound, and reputation is 
its echo. Is there not more charm in the chink of a 
thouſand guineas, than in ten thouſand praiſes ?- Bat 
what need more arguments: asT have been contented 
to wear horns for your pleaſure, it-is but reaſonable 
you ſhou'd let me ſhow em for my profit. 

Mas. Mop. If my pleaſures, Mr. Modern, had 
been your only inducement, you wou'd have acted 
another part, How have you maintain'd your figure 
in the world fince your loſſes in the South-Sea, and 
others ? And do you upbraid me with the crimes 
which you yourſelf have licens'd— have liv'd by ? 
Ma. Mop. Had I follow'd my own inclinations, 
T had retir'd ; and inſtead of ſupporting theſe extra- 
vagances by ſuch methods, had reduc'd my pleaſures 
to my fortune. Twas you, Madam, who by your 
unbridled pride and, vanity run me into debt ; and 
then—T gave up your perſon to ſecure my own. 

Mas. Mop. Ha! have I ſecur'd thy worthleſs 
perſon at the expence of mine? No, wretch, *tis at 
the price of thy ſhame, I have purchas'd pleaſures. * 
Why, why do I fay thy ſhame ? The mean, the gro- 
veling animal, whom any fear cou'd force to render 
up the honour of his wife, muſt be above the fear of 
ſhame. Did I not come unblemiſh'd tothee? Was 
not my life unſpotted as my fame, *till at thy baſe in- 
treaties I gave up my innocence? Oh! that 1 had 


ſooner ſeen thee ſtarve in priſon, which yet I will, 


» 
„ es » , Wie 2 28 


5 ; "us. © = 7 
8 1 
* x 4 3 5 N 1 , = * 8 * a 4 
x 3 1. 2 f by ws , * . a — 1 2 > nd a , « : * 5 "= * 1 7 ys "iy 
2 - 2 _— 7 $ A Aa... : ” as * þ 8 * 8 » - — E Tt 2 ——* "->p- 2" A _ 
. boo 2 b. by PS. 4 2 8 4 5 L — * — U 1588 * N : n. 
p06 0, — n * 8 £4 8 EX: 4% — at 8 FOE. * 5 5 2 3 a 3 LEES, "8 
* nn D 2 — . - 1 * * —— £ 8 — N 7 2 IS. — * "IR = — bd _ Sg 4 " 
9 — — 5 1 * ry __ Ng _ 4 4 * 1 — 2 — _ 4 4. 2% 2 


5 tv LY — 
GI > , 


„ 


- Kos 


* 


254 Tur MODERN HUSBAND. 


ere thou ſhalt reap the fruits of my misfortunes, No, 
FX will publiſh thy diſhonour to the world. 
M. Mop. Nay, but my dear. | 
Mus. Mop. Deſpicable monſter ? 
Ms. Mop. But, child, hearken to reaſon. 
Mas. Mop. Never, never. | 
Max. Mop. I own myſelf in the wrong. I aſk ten 
thouſand pardons. I will ſubmit to any puniſhment, 
Mas. Mop. To upbraid me with=—— 
Ma. Mop. My dear, Tam in the wrong, I ſay, I 
never will be guilty of the like again. | 
- Mas. Mop. Leave me a. while; perhaps I may 
come to myſelf- 2 
M. Mop. My dear, 1 am obedient.— Sure, the 
grand Seignior has no ſlave equal to a contented. 
cuckold. | £ | 


. SCENE v. 

| Mrs. M ODERN alone; | 
Mas. Mop. What ſhall I do? Money muſt be 
rais d but how? Is there on earth a perſon that 
wou'd lend me twenty guineas 2 I have loft Gaywit's- 


heart too long to expect any thing there; nor wou'd 
my love ever ſuffer me to aſk him. Ha! Bellamant 


e perhaps may do it: he is generous, and I believe he 
0 


loves me. Iwill try him, however. What wretched: 
| ſhifts are they oblig'd to make uſe of, who woi'd 
ſupport the appearance of a fortune which they have 


a / not. 


SCENE VI. 72. Arte before Lord Richly”s door. 
Captain MERIT... | 

Car. Mts. That is the door I muſt attack; and: 
IT have attack'd a city with leſs reluctance. There is 


more hardſhip in one hour's baſe ſolicitation: at a 
levee, than in a whole campaign, 


SCENE 


8 
pt * 
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"oe tee. Does my Lor. 
this morning ? 

PorT. Sir, I cannot tell whether he oh or no. 

Car. Mts. * I have ſeen ſeveral S go 
in. 

Poxr. I —— 4 not whom you may ſee go in. 1 
ſoppoſe they have buſineſs with his lordſhip. I hope 
ive my lord leave to be at home to whom 


_ Car. 2 If buſine a paſſport to Ir lord- 
ſhip, I have buſineſs with him of co conſequence. EIS 
boar. Sir, I ſhall tell him of it. 


Car. Mex. Sir, I ſhall bg: oblig'd to you to tell : 


him now. 
PorT. I cannot carry any meſſage now, unleſs I 
knew you. 
Cay. Mes. Why, don't you know me ? that my 
name is Merit. | 
Pox r. Sir, here are ſo many gentlemen come 
ev'ry day, that unleſs I have often new tokens to re- 
member em by, it is impoſſible.— Stand by there; 
room for my Lord Lazy. '[ Lord Lazy crofſts in a chair. 


— V"SCENK VEE. 7 + 4 


Captain MERIT, Captain BRAVEMORE, from 


Fg he houſe . 


Cay. Brave. Merit, good-morrow ; what impor 


tant affair can have ſent you hither, whom I know to 
ſhun the houſes of the great, as much as virtue does ? 
Cay. Mer. Or as much as they do poverty; for 
I have not been able to advance farther than you ſee 
me. *Sdeath, I have mounted a breach againſt an 
armed file of the enemy, and yet a fingle porter has 


deny'd me entrance at that door. You, I ſee, have 


ſpeeded better. 

CAP. BRAVE. Ha, ha, ha! thou errant man of 
war. Hark ye, friend, there is but one Frey to all 
the great men's houſes 1 in town, 
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Cap, Brave. Sir, thek 
all great men. Wou'd you get within their doors, 
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Car. Mex. Is it not 2 to cringe to power, 
tothe ſervants of power ? 


efervants of a great man are 


et 


you muſt bow to the porter, and ſee him too. Then 
to go farther, you muſt pay your devoirs to his gen- 
tleman ; and after you have bowed for about half an 
hour to his whole family, at laſt you may get a bow 
— TT #4 © 
Ear. Mrs. Damnation! I'd fooner be a gally- 
flaye. Shall I, who have ſpent my youth and health 
in my country's ſervice, beiforc'd by ſach mean vaſ. 
ſalage to defend my old age from cold and hunger, 
while ev'ry painted butterfly wantons in the ſunſhine? 
Colonel Courtly crafſes.] Sdeath, there's a fellow now 
— That fellow's father was à pimp; his mother, 
ſhe turn'd baw'd, and his fiſter turn'd whore; you 
ſee the conſequence. How happy is that country, 
where pimping and whoring are eſteemeed publick 
ſervices, and where grandeuf and the gallows lie on 
the ſame road! DE . 54-7 
Car, Brave. But feave off railing, what is your 
bufinefs with his lordſhip ? wg Sr 


- 


Cay. Max. There is a company vacant in colonel 


Favourite's regiment, which, by his lordſhip's in- 
tereſt, I hope to gain. _ 
Cay, Brave. But pray, by what do you hope to 


gain his lordſhips intereſt ? 


Cay. Mx. You know, Bravemore, I am little 


inelin'd to boaſting; but I think, my ſervices may 


ſpeak ſomething for me. : 

Cay. Brave. Faith, I'm afraid you will find em 
dumb; or if they do ſpeak, it will be a language not 
underſtood by the great. Suppoſe you apply to his 
nephew Mr. Gaywit ; his intereſt with my lord may 


| be of ſervice to you. | 


Car. Mes. I have often ſeen him at Mr. Bella- 
mant's, and believe he wou'd do any thing to ſerve 
me. WE | 
Car. Brave. But the levee is begun by this. If 
you pleaſe, I'll introduce you to't. Ws 
a | | AF. 


6 8 Mex. What an abundance of wretches 


go to the feeding the vanity of that leviathan one 


great rogue. 1 * 
; SCENE IX. 
Lord RICHLY at his houſe, 


I. Rren. Ha, ha, ha!——agreeable! Courtly- 
thou art the greateſt droll upon earth You'll dine 


with me Lord Lazy, will you make me happy 


too? k | | 
L. Lazy. I'll make myſelf ſo, my lord. 
L. Rica. Mr. Woodall, your ſervant ; how long 
have you been in town? TRE 
Woop. I cannot. be particular; I carry no alma- 
nack about me, my lord; a week or a fortnight, 


perhaps: too much time to loſe at this ſeaſon, when 


a man ſhould be driving the foxes out of his country. 
Col. Covxr. I hope you have brought your fa. 


mily to town: a parliament-man ſhould always bring 
his wife with him, that if he does not ſerve the pub- 


lick, ſhe may. 


L. Rics. Now I think familiarity with the wife 


of a ſenator ſhou'd be made a breach of privilege. 
Cor, Couxr. Your lordſhip is in the right 
the perſon of his wife ſhould be made as ſacred as his 


 Bwn. 


man to move it. 


Cor. Couxr. Not I; for the women then wou'd 


be as backward to be our wives as the tradeſmen are 
now to be our creditors. J . 


Woop. To the fine gentlemen of us, who lay out : 
their ſmall fortunes in extravagance, and their flen- 


der ſtock of love on their wenches. I remember the 
time when I was a young fellow, that men us'd to 
dreſs like men : but now I meet with nothing but a 

arcel of toupet coxcombs, who plaiſter up their 


* 


brains upon their 5 b 2 
L. Rienr r. proteſt thou art an errant wit, 
Woodall, 7 
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Woop. Ay, the women wou'd thank us damnably - 
for ſuch a vote—and the Colonel here is a very likely 


Cot. 
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Cor. Cour. Oh, he's one of the greateſt wits of 
his county. , 

Woop. I have one of the greateſt eſtates of my 
county; and by what I.can fee, that intitles a man 
to wit here, as well as there. 

Cay. Mzr, Methinks this rough ſpark is very free 
with, his lordſhip. | To Bravemore, 

Car. BRAVE. You muft know this is. a ſort of 
Polite bear-baiting. There is hardly a great man in 
town but what is fond of theſe ſort of fellows, whom 
they take a delight in baiting with one or. more buf. 
foons. But now for your buſineſs. 

L. Rica. I ſhall ſee him this morning; you may 
depend on my ſpeaking about it. — [Toa a gentleman, 
Captain. Bravemore, 1 am glad to ſee you. 

Cay, Bravs. My lord, here is a gentleman of 
diſtinguiſh' d ſervices ; if your lordſhip would recom- 
mend him to Colonel Favourite. 

L. Rien. Sir, I ſhall certainly da it. | 
Cap. Mes. There being a company: vacant,, my 
| lord: my name is Merit. 

L. Rich. Mr Merit, I ſhall be extremely glad to 
ſerve you. Sir John, your moſt! obedient humble 
ſervant. Lazy, what were you faying about Mr. 
Bellamant ? 

I. Lazy. We were talking, my lord, of his affair, 
which was heard in our houſe yeſlerday. | 

L. Rica. I am ſorry I was not there. It went 
againſt him, FT think. 

E. Lazy. Yes, my lord, and I am afraid 1 it affects 
him deeply? 

Cor. Coux r. Undone, Sir; quite undone. | 

L. Rica, Upon my ſoul, Mrs. Bellamant's a fine 
woman, 

Woo, Then, I fuppdle, if her huſband's un- 
done, you'll have her among you. 

L. Rien. Woodall, thgu'rt a liquoriſh dog. Thon 
would'ft have the firſt 22 

Woop. Not I; none of your town ladies for me: 
I always take leave of women from the time L come 
out of the country till I go back again, 

34 L. EazrY-. 


lord. 


* Lazy. Wome © Pox on him! he means foxes 
2 Ain, 
1 Couxr. He knows no difference, 
WooDALL. Nor you either. But, hark'ee, I fancy 
it is ſafer riding after the one than the other. 
Col. Court. Thy ideas are as t as thy 
perſon. 1 «4 
L. RicHLTLY. Hang him, ſly rogue yon never 
knew ea fox- hunter that did not love a wench. 
Woo bat. No, nor a wenell of any ſenſe chat did 
not love a fox- hunter. 
L. Rieurty, Modern, your ſervant. 
Ma. Mop. I would preſume only: to remind 
your lordſhip—— 8 
L Rich. Depend upon it, L will remember you; 
I hope your lady is well. 
Ma. Mov. Intirely at your ſervice, my lord. 
L. RicaLy. I have a particular affair to commu- 


nicate to her; a ſecret that I cannot ſend by you; you | 


know all ſecrets are not proper to truſt a huſband with.. 
Ma. Mop. You do her too much honour, my 
lord:. I believe you will find hep at home any UNE: 


to-day. | 
L. Ricyry. Faith, Modern, I know not whether 


thou art happier in thy temper, or in thy wife. 

Ma. Moo. Um , my lord, as for my wife, 
believe ſhe is as good as moſt wives: I believe ſhe is 
a virtuous woman : that, I think I may affirm of her, 

L. RicgLv. That thou may'ſt, I dare ſwear; and 
that I as firmly believe as thou doſt thyſelf: and let 


me tell you, a virtuous woman is no common jewel 


in this age. —But prithee, haſt thou heard any thing 
of Mr. Bellamant's affairs? 
Ma. Mop. No more than that he hath Iſt his 
cauſe, which he ſeem'd to expect the other night, 
when he was at my houſe. 
L. Riehl r. Then you are intimate. 
Ma. Mop. He viſits my wite pretty ofien, 3 my 


L. Rien v. Modern, you den J am your friend 
——and now we are alone, let me adviſe you. Take 


care of Bellamant, take a particular care of Bellamant 
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Fe is prudent enough in his amours to paſs upon 
the world for a conſtant huſband ; but I know him 
I know him re is a dangerous man. . 
Mx: Mop. My lord, you ſurprize me ſo, that 
8 L. RICHTIT. I know you will excuſe this freedom 
my friendſhip takes: but beware of Bellamant, as 
you love your honour, ve | Y 

SERV. My lord, the coach is at the door. 

L. Ricnrly. My dear Modern, I fee the great ſur. 
prize you are in: but you'll excuſe my freedom. 
3 Mop. I am eternally obliged to your lord. 

L. Ricarty. Your humble ſervant. 

Mx. Mop. I hope your lordſhip will pardon my 
freedom, if after all theſe obligations I beg leave 
once more to remind you. 5 = 

L. Ricarty. Depend upon it, I'll take care of you. 

What a world of poor chimerical devils does a 
tevec- draw together? All gaping for favours without 
the leaſt capacity of making a return for them. 


But great men juſtly act by wiſer rules 
A levee is the paradiſe of fools. 
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SCENE, Mrs. BESLLAMANT's Houſe. 
Mrs. BELLAMANT, EMILIA. 
» 12 BELLAM ANTI. 
Im John put up the coach Ie 4 ſervanf. 
D What think you now, Emilia? Has not this 
1 N. ramble given you a ſurfeit of the town ? 
| - Afﬀeer all the nonſenſe and ill- nature we have heard 
| to- day, wou'd it grieve one to part with the place 
32 one is ſure to hear em over again in? ,, _ 
| ; Emi. I am far from thinking any of its pleaſures 
worth too eager a wiſh——and the woman who has 
with her, in the country, the man ſhe loves, muſt be 
3 very ndiculous creature to pine after the town. 
> on | IAS. 
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Mas. BEL. And yet, my dear, I believe you 
know there are ſuch ridiculous creatures. ph 85 
EMI. I rather imagine they retire with the man 
they ſhou'd love, than him they do: for a heart that 
is paſſionately fond of the pleaſures here, has rarely 
room for any other fondneſs. The town itſelf is the 
paſſion of the greater part of our ſex; but ſuch I can 
never allow a ſuſt notion of love to,—A_woman, 
that ſincerely loves, can know no happineſs without, 
nor miſery with, her beloved object. | 
Mus. Ber. You talk feelingly, I proteſt, I wiſh 
you don't leave your heart behind you. — Come, con- 
feſs; I hope I have rather deſerv'd to be eſteemed 
your: confident. than your mother-in-law. - 
Eu. Wou'd it be a crime if it were ſo? But if 
love be a crime, I am ſure you cannot upbraid me 
WAL... VVV 
Mas. Ber. Tho' if it be a crime, I am ſure yon 
are guilty.— Well, I approve your choice, child. 
 Em1, My choice! excellent! I carry his picture 
in my eyes, I ſuppoſe, e ons 
Mas. BEL. As ſure as in your heart, my dear. 
| Ban Nay, but dear Madam, tell me whom you 
ueſs. a | | 
8 Mas. BEL. Huſh, here's Mr. Bellamant. 
Enter BELLAMANT. 


Ma. BEL. So ſoon return'd, my dear? Sure, you 
found no body at home. | 5 

Ms. BEE. Oh, my dear ! I have been in ſuch an 
aſſem bly of company; and ſo pulled to pieces with 

impertinence and ill- nature. Welcome, welcome! 
the co untry! for ſure the world is ſo very bad; thoſe 
places are beſt, where one has the leaſt of it. 

Mx. Ber. What's the matter? 3 

Mas. BEL. In ſhort, I have been downright af- 
fron ted. „ / 

M. BET. Who durſt affront you? . 

Mas. BEL. A ſet of women that dare do ev'ry 
thing, but what they ſnauld do. In the firſt place, I 
was complimented with prude, for not being at the 
laſt maſquerade wi th dullneſs, 9— ä. | 
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the taſte of the town in ſome of its diverſions 
Then had my whole dreſs run over, and diſlik'd ; and 
to finiſh all, Mrs. Termagant told me look'd fri ghful, 
Mx. Ber. Not all the paint in Italy can give her 
half your beauty. 
Mxs. BEL. Youre certainly the moſt complaiſant 
man in the world, and I the only wife who can retire 
home, to be put in a good humour. Moſt huſbands 
are like a plain-dealing looking-glaſs, which ſullies 
all the compliments we have receiv'd abroad, by aſ- 
Turing us we do not deſerve em. 
[During this ſpeech, a ſervo delivers a 
letter to Belfamant, evhich he reads. 
Eu. I believe tho', Madam, that generally hap- 


—— when they are not deſerved: for a woman of true 


Ty can never feel any diſſatisfaftion from the 
ice of her glaſs; nor ſhe, who has your worth, 


a the ſincerity of her huſband. | 
Mas. BBL. Your father ſeems diſcompoſed. — 


wiſh there be no ill news in his letter. 


M. BEL. My dear, I have a favour to aſk of you. 


Mxs. BEL. Say to command me. 
Mx. BEL. I gave you a bank note of a hundred 


yeſterday, you muſt let me have it again. 


Mas. BEL. I am the luckieſt creature in the world, | 


that I did not pay away ſome of it this un. — 
Emilia, child, come with me. 8 


[Exit with Emilia. | 


Mx. BEL. Excellent! unhappy woman! How lit- 
tle does ſhe gueſs, ſhe fetches this money for a rival! 
That is all the little merit I can boaſt towards her. 
To have contended by the utmoſt civility and com- 


lance with all her deſires, and the utmoſt caution 


in the management of my amour, to diſguiſe from 


ber a ſecret, that muſt have made her miſerable. Let | 


me read once more. 
«SIR, 


If you have, or ever had, any value for me, ſend 


1 me a hundred pounds this morning, or to make 


* em more welcome than the laſt of neceſſities can, 


« bring 
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bring them yourſelf to — yours — more than 
<6 her own, | HilLarta Mopegrn,” 


Why, what a farce is human life? How ridiculous is : 


the purſuit of our defires, when the enjoyment of 
them is ſure to beget new ones? | 


= you .x ES. bi 
Mr. BELLAMANT, Cage. BELLAMANT. _ 


Cay. BEL. Good-morrow, Sir. 

Mx. Ber. I ſuppoſe, Sir, by the gaiety of your 
dreſs, and your countenance, I may wiſh you joy of E 
ſomething beſides your father's misfortunes, | 

Car. BET. Would you have me go into mourning 
for your loſſes, Sir ? „ 

Ma. BEL. You may mourn, Sir I am now un- 
able to ſupport your extravagance any longer. My 
advice, nay, my commands have had no effect upon 1 
you, but neceſſity muſt; and your extravagance muſt - > 
fall of courſe, when it has nothing to ſupport it. | 

Cay. Ber. I am ſurprized you ſhould call the ex- 
pences of a gentleman extravagance. = 

Ma. Ber. I am ſorry you think the expences of a = 
fool, or fop, the expences of a gentleman : and that 
race-horſes, cards, dice, whores, and embroidery, are 
neceſſary ingredients in that amiable, compoſition. 

Cay, BRL. Faith, and they are ſo with moſt gen- 
tlemen of my acquaintance ; and give me leave to 
tell you, Sir, theſe are the qualifications which recom- 
mend a man to the beſt ſort of people. Suppoſe I had 
ſaid at the univerſity, and followed Greek and Latin, 
as you adviſed me ; what acquaintance had I found 
at court? what bows had I received at an aſſembly, 
or the opera? = 

Mx. You And will you pleaſe to tell me, Sir, 
what advantage you have received from theſe? Are 
you the wiſer, or the richer * What are you? Why, | 
in your opinion, better dreſt—— Where elſe had been bel 


———— 
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that ſmart toupet, that elegant ſword knot, that coat 
cover'd with lace, and then with powder? That ever 
Heay'n ſhou'd made me father to ſuch a dreſt oy daw! 

| | crea - 


/ 1 
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A creature, who draws all his vanity from the gifts 
of tailors and periwig-makers! * 
Cay. Ber. Wou'd you not have your ſon dreſt, Sir? 
M. BRT. Yes, and if he can afford it, let him be 
ſometimes fine; but let him dreſs like a man, not 
affect the woman in his habit or his geſture. 
Cay. Ber. If a man will keep good company, he 
muſt comply with the faſhion. _ | 
Mx. BEL. I would no more comply with a ridicu. 
lous faſhion, than with a vicious one; nor with that 
Which makes a man look like a monkey, than that 
- which. makes him look like any other beaſt. 
r. Br. Lord, Sir! you are grown flrangely 
unpolite. | | 
Mx. BEE. I ſhall not give myſelf any farther trou. | 
ble with you: but ſince all my endeayours have 
- \ prov'd ineffectual leave you to the bent of your 
own inclinations. But I muſt defire you to ſend me 
no more bills; I aſſure you, I ſhall not anſwer them 
SGS ——you muſt. live on your commiſſion this laſt 
* "misfortune has made it impoſſible that I ſhould add 
one farthing to your income. | | 
$B Car. BEL. I have an affair in my view, which may 
add to it. -Sir, I wiſh you good-morrow. — When 
a father and ſon muſt not talk of money-matters, I 
cannot ſee what they haye to do together. 


OO SCENE II. 
M.. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BELLAMANT, 

1 1 FN EMILIA. 
Mas. BEL. Here is the bill, my dear. | 
Ma. BEL. You fhall be repaid in a day or two. | 
Mas. Ber. I ſaw: your ſon. part: haſtily: from you, 


as I came in; I hope you have not been angry with . 
Ma. BRT. Why will you ever intermeddle between 
us? . 


Mus. Ber. I hope you will pardon. an interceſſion, ; 
my. dear; for a ſon- in- law; which I ihould not be 
guilty of for a ſon of my o W n. } 


"SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 


Hr. GAYWIT, Mr. BFLLAMANT, Mrs. BEL 
LAMANT, EMILIA. © 


Ma. Gar. Bellamant, good-morrow=——Ladies, 
our humble ſervant. | 
Ms. BEL. Servant, Mr. Gaywit. I thought your 
ane had been ſo employ'd, that you had forgot your 
friends. 


Ma. Gar. I ought to excuſe fo long an abſence, 


but as Bellamant knows that it muſt give myſelf the 
greateſt pain, he will impure it to buſineſs. 
Ms. BBL. Did I not alſo know, that two days of 
thy life were never given to buſineſs yet 
Ms. Gay. Not what the grave world call ſo, T 


confeſs ; but of what the gay world allow that name 


to, no hands wete ever fuller. | 

Ma. Ber. You have been making love to ſome 
new miſtreſs, 1 ſuppoſe... 

Ma. Gar. Fy, it is only huſbands make a bas 
neſs of love, to us *tis but amuſe ment. 

Mas. BEL. Very fine ! and to my face too! 

Mz: Gay. Mr. Bellamant, Madam, is ſo known 
an exception to the general mode of huſbands, that 
what is thrown on them, cannot affect one of ſo ce- 
lebrated a conſtancy. 

Mas. BEL. That's a virtue ks may be TY 
for, without much envy. 

Ms. Gar He will be envy'd by all men for the 
cauſe of that conſtancy: Were ſuch wives as Mrs. 
Bellamant leſs ſcarce, ſuch hutbands as my friend 
wou'd be more common. 

EMIL. You are always throwing the fault on us. 

Mas. BEL. It is commonly in us, either in our 
choice of our huſband, or our behaviour to theme 
No woman, who married a man of perfect ſenſe, wes 
ever unhappy, but from her own folly. [Knock here. 

Mx. Gay. [Looking out of the window] Ha! a 
very worthy uncle of mine, my lord Richhy. 


home, 


Vor. II. . | a 


Mx. BEL, You'll excuſe me, if I am not at | 


on r 
, 
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Mx. Gar. Fy! to deny yourſelf to him, wou'd 
be unprecedented. | 
Ma. Ber. I aſſure you, no 

done it. 5 5 

Mx. Gay. Then, I believe you are the only man 
in town that has, But it is too late, I hear him on 
the ſtairs. OR = 

Mxzs. BEL. Come, Emilia, we'll leave the gentle. 
men to their entertainment ; I have been ſurfeited 
with it already. 


for I have often 


SCENE V. 


Lord RIC HL V, Mr. GAY WII, 
Mr. BELLAMANT. | 


L. Rich. Dear Bellamant, I am your moſt obedi- 
ent ſervant. I am come to aſk you ten thouſand par- 
. dons, that my affairs prevented my attendance the 
day your cauſe came on, It might have been in my 
power to have ſerv'd you beyond my ſingle vote. 

Ma. BEL. I am oblig'd to your lordſhip ; but as 
IT have great reaſon to be ſatisfied with the juſtice of 
your honourable houſe I am contented. 

L. Rica. l hope the loſs was not conſiderable. 

Mx. BEL. I thought your lordſhip had heard. 

L. Rica. I think, I was told twenty thouſand 
pound —— but that's a trifle, a ſmall retrenchment in 
one's expences two or three dozen ſuits the leſs, 
and two or three dozen fewer women in the year, 
will ſoon reimburſe you, 

Mx. BEL. My loſs is not equal to what your lord- 
ſhip intimates; nor can I complain of a fortune, ſtill 
large enough to retire into the country with, L 
I. Ricn. Nay, dear Bellamant, we muſt not loſe | 
you ſo. Have you no friend that cou'd faveur you . 

with ſome comfortable ſnug employment, of a thou- 
ſand or fifteen hundred per annum? 
Ma Gar. Your lordſhip is the propereſt perſon 
in the world. | | 

L Ricn. Who I? I am ſure, no mortal wou'd 
do half ſo much to ſerve dear Jack Bellamant as my- 
deif but 1 have no inte;eſt in the leaſt, #7 

iy . 
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Mx. BET. I am oblig'd to [the good offices of my 
friend, but I aſſure your lordſhip I have no intention 
that way. Belides, | have liv'd long enough in the 
world to ſee that neceſſity is a bad recommendation 
to favours of that kind, which as feldom fall to thoſe 
who really want them, as to thoſe who really "hae 
them. 

L. Rican. I can't help ſaying, thoſe things are not 
eaſily obtain*d. I heartily with could terve you in 
any thing. [t gives me a great deal of uneaſineſs 
that my power is not equal to my celre — Damn it, 
I mult turn this diſcourſe, or he'il never rave done 
with it. Oh, Bellamant! have you Beard of the 
new opera of Mr. Crambo? | 

Mx Gay. What's the name of it? I 

L. Ric H. It will be call'd the Humours of Bed- 
lam. I have read it, and it is a molt ſurprizing fine 
performance, It has not one ſyllable of ſenſe in it 
from the firſt page to the laſt. 

Ma Gar. It muſt certainly take. 

L. Ricn. Sir, it ſhall take, if T have intereſt 
enough to ſupport 't. I hate your dull writers of 
the-late re = The deſign of a p ay is to make you 
laugh; and who can laugh at ſenſe ? 

Ms. Gay. | think, my lord, we have improv'd 
we 


have neither ſenſe nor muſick. 

L. Ric EH. I hate all muſick but a jig. 

Ma. Gay. I don't think it wou'd be an in pro- 
ject, my lord, to turn the beſt of our hy and 
comedies into operas. 

L. Ricn. And, inſtead of a company of players, 


J wou'd have a company of tumblers and ballad- 


lingers. 
Ms. BEL. Why, faith, I believe it will come 
to thar ſoon, unleſs ſome ſturdy critick ſhould op- 
ole it, 
e L. RI cH. No critick ſhall oppaſe i N. It wou'd be 
very fine, truly, if men of quality were confin'd in 
their taſte ; we ſhould be rarely diverted, if a'fet of 
pedants were to licence all our diverſions; - the {tage 
then wo ou'd be as dull as a country pulpit. | 
N 2 5 Mx. 
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Ms. Gay. And the boxes in Nee, Lane, as 
empty as the galleries in St. James's. 

Ma. BEL. ike enough, for religion andcommon 
- ſenſe are in a fair way to be baniſh'd out of the 
world together. | 

L. Rica. Let them go, egad. 

Ma. BEL. This is, I believe, the only age that 
has ſcorn'd a pretence to religion. 

. T hen it 1s the only age that hath ſcorn'd 
hypocriſy. . 

Mx. BEL. Rather, that hypocriſy i is the only hy- 
pocriſy it wants. Von ſhall have a known raſcal fet 
up for honour—a fool for wit and your profeſſed 
dear boſom fawning friend, who, thc? he wallow in 
wealth, wou'd refuſe you ten guineas to preſerve 
you from ruin, ſhall loſe a hundred times that ſum 
at cards, to ruin your wife. 

L. Rio. There dear Jack Bellamant is the hap- 
pieſt man in the world, by poſſefling a wife whom a 
thouſ and times that ſum wou'd have no effect on. 

Ma. BEL. I Jook upon myſelf equally happy, my 
ford, in having no ſuch friend as wou'd tempt 

er 

L. Rica. That Cath haſt not, I dare Fear. But 
I thank you for putting me in mind of it. I muſt 
engage her in my author's cauſe, for I know her 
judgment has a great ſway. 

Ma. BEL. As our ſtay will be ſo ſhort 5 in town, 
the can do you no ſervice; beſides, I have heard her 
deteſt partiality in thoſe affairs; you wou'd never 

3 her to give a vote contrary to her opinion. 
L. Rick. Deteſt partiality !. ha, ha, ha—I have 
heard a lady declare for doing juſtice to a play, and 
condemn at the very next minute: tho? I knew ſhe 
had neither ſeen nor read it. Thoſe ings are en- 
tirely guided by favour. 

M Gar. Nay, I ſee no reaſon to fix the ſcan- 

1 on the ladies; 3 party and prejudice | have the ſame 
dominion over us. Aſk a man's character of one 

of his party, and you ſhall hear he is one of the 
Worthieſt, honeſteſt fellows in Chriſtendom ; afk it of 


One of the oppoſite party, and you ſhall find him 
om as 
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25 worthleſs, good for-nothing a dog as ever Was 
han d. 
Ma. BEL. So that a man muſt labour very hard to 


get a general Sof reputation, or a general bad 


on E. 


L. Rich. Well, ſince you allow fo much, you 


will give me leave to tempt Mrs. Bellamant. | 

Ma. BEL. With all my heart, my lord. 

Ma. Gary. Thou art a well- bred huſband, indeed, 
to give another leave to tempt your wife. 

Mz. BT. I ſhou'd have been a very ill-bred one 
to have deny'd it. Who's there? © 


Enter SERVANT. 


L. Rica. If I had ſaid more, he had granted it, 
rather than- have loſt my favour, Poverty makes as 
many cuckolds : as it does thieves. [ A/ade. 

MR 


BEL. Wait on my lord Richly to your miſ- 


treſs's apyiment—l ; am your moſt obedient ſervant. 


SCENE vf. 
Mr. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAMANT, 


Ms. G4 r. I find you are reſoly'd to make your 
wife ſhare your misfortunes. It wou'd have been 
civil to have giyen her the choice of nor being at 
Rohe. 

Ms. Be. I wanted to be alone with you—beſides, 
women have a liberty of ſending away an imperti- 
nent viſitant, which we have not. 

Ms. Gay. Ay, and a way of entertaining viſi- 
tants to tog which we have not; and he is a yiſitant not 
eaſily ent away, I aſſure you. I have known him 
receive very vigorous rebuffs without retreating. 

Mu. BEL. You talk as if you ſuſpecked his making 
love to my wife. 

Mx. Gay. He does fo to every woman he ſees; 
neither the ſtricteſt friendſhip profeſs'd to her huſ- 
band, nor the beſt reputation on her own. fide, 
an preſerve any woman he likes from his attacks: 
for he is arriv'd at a 1 way. of regarding 2 

— 
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the reſt of mankind as his tenants, and thinks be. 
cauſe he poſſeſſes more than they, he is entitled to 
whatever they poſſeſs. : 48 | 
Mx Ber. Inſolent vanity! I wonder the ſpirit 
of mankind has not long ſince cruſh'd the tyranny of 
ſuch lordly wolves ; yet believe me, Gaywit, there 
generally goes a great deal of affectation to compoſe 
this voluptuous man. He oftner injures women in 
their fame, than in their perſons. This affectation 
of variety, diſcovers a fickly appetite; and many 
miſtreſſes, like many diſhes, are often ſent away un- 
taſted. - | | 
Mx. Gay. A very innocent affectation truly, to 
deſtroy a lady's fame. SO To 
Mz. Ber. Why ay, for we are come to an age, 
wherein a woman may live very comfortably without 
it: as long as the huſband is content with his in- 
famy, the wife eſcapes hers, 5 
Ma. Gay. And F am miſtaken, if many huſbands 
in this town do not live very comfortably by being 
content with their infamy, nay, by being promoters 
of it. It is a modern trade, unknown to our anceſ- 
tors, a modern bubble, which ſeems to be in ariſing 
condition at preſent. * | 5 c 
Mx. BL. It is a ſtock-jobbing age, ev'ry thing 
has its price; marriage is traffick throughout; as 
moſt of us bargain to be huſbands, ſo ſome of us bar- 
gain to be eue ende and he wou'd be as much laught 
at, who preferr'd his love to his intereſt, at this end 
of the town, as he who preferr'd his honeſty to his 
mere {rx the Biker, ff 0 1? 5 
' Mr. Gay. You, Bellamant, have had boldneſs 
enough, in contradiction to this general opinion, to 
chooſe a woman for her' ſenſe and virtues, I wiſh 
* in my power to follow your example 
ut | 


Ma. Bkr. But the opinion af the world, dear 
TS 56 FAA 

© Ms. Gay. No, my good forefathers have choſen 
a wife for me. I am oblig'd by the ſettlement of 
lord Richly's eftate to marry Jady Charlotte. 
Mk. BEL. How | 1 


Mx. 
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Ms. Gay. The eſtate will deſcend to me ſo en- 
cumber'd, I aſſure you. | 

Mr. BEL. I thought it had not bern in lord 
Richly's power to have cut off the entail. 

Mx. Gay. Not if I marry lady Charlotte. 

MR. BEL. I think you are happy in being engag'd 
to no more diſagreeable a woman. 

Mx. Gay. Lady Charlotte is, indeed, pretty; 
but were ſhe every thing a lover could wiſh, or even 
imagine there is a woman, my friend 

Ma. BEL. Nay, if you are in love with another, I 
pity you. | 

Mx. Gar. Did'ſt thou know how 1 love, you 
wou*'d pity me: but didſt thou know whom, could'ſt 
thou look upon her with eyes like mine, could'ſt thou 
behold beauty, wit, ſenſe, n contending 
which ſhould adorn her molt ! 

Mx. BEL. Poor Gaywit! thou art gone indeed. 

Ma. Gay. But, I ſuppoſe the ladies have by this 
time diſcharg'd their viſitant. Now if you pleaſe, 
we will attend them. | 5 

Ms. BSL. You will excuſe me, if I leave you 
with them; which I will not do, unleſs you: promiſe 
Iſhall find you at my return. 

Ma. Gar. I intend to dedicate the day to your 


family; ſo diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe. 


SCENE VII. Mrs. Mopern's Houſe. 
Lord RICHLVY. Mrs. MODERN. 


f, Mas. Mop. I think I ought to blame your un- 


kindneſs I haye not ſeen you ſo long. 
L. Rio. Do you think a week ſo long? 
Mas. Mop. Once you wou'd have thought it ſo; 
IL. RIH. Why, truly, hours in the ſpring of love 
are ſomething ſhorter than they are in the winter. 
Mas. Mop. Barbarous man! do you inſult me, 


| after what I have done for you ? 


L. Rien. 1 faney thoſe fayours have been reci- 


| pro cal. 


Mas. Mop. Have I not en you up my vir- 


tue? AT} $5 
> 4 L. Rick. 
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L. Rick. And have I not paid for your virtue, 
Madam? I am ſure I am 15001. out of pocket, 
which, in my way of counting, 1s fourteen more than 
any woman's virtue 1s worth ; in ſhort, our amour is 
at an end, for J am in purſuit of another miſtreſs, 
Mas. Mop. Why do you come to torment me 
with her ? 

IL. Rien. Why, I wou'd have! you act like other 
dent women in a lower ſtation ; when you can 
pleaſe no longer with your own perſon, e'en do it 
with other people's. 

Mas. Mop. Monſter ! ble! | 

L. Rica. You may rave, Madam, but if you will 
not do me a favour, there are wiſer people enow will 
II fix'd on you out of a particular regard to you; 
for I think, when a man is to lay out his money, he 
is always to do it with his friends. 


Mas. Mop. I'll bear it no longer. .  F[Gorrp, 
L. Rica. Nor I. Going. 
Mas. Mop. Stay, my lord, nan you be Þ-orue] ? | 
L. Rica. Pſhaw! Going. 


Mas. Mop. Oh ! ſtay! ſtay ——you. know my 
| neceſſities. | 

L. Rich. And, I think, 1 propoſe. a very good 
cure; for them. 

Mas. Mop. Lend me a hundred guineas.. 

L. Rick. I will do more, 

Mas Mop. Generous creature! 

L. Riez. Pll give you——twenty. . 

Mas. Mop. Do you jeſt with my neceſſity ? 

L. Rick. Lookee, Madam, if you will do a good 
natur'd thing for me, Ill oblige you in return, as 
promis'd you before, and I think that very good pay= - 
ment. ; 

Me” Mop. Pray, wy lord, uſe me with decency 

1 

L. Ries. Why ſhould we uſe more erer to an 
01d acquaintance, than you ladies'do to a-new lover; 
and have more reaſon for ſo doing? You often belye 
your hearts, when you uſe. us ill In uſing you ſo, 


we follow the dictates of our natures: 


E nter 2 avant, avho delivers g letter to Mrs. Modern 
RS. 


Ms. Mop. Fal it is Bellamant's hand — and mo 
note that I defired——This is lacky indeed. 5 


SCENE VIII. 


Lord RICHLY, Mr. GAYWIT, EMILIA, Lady 
| CHARLOTTE, Captain BELLAMANT, . 
| MODERN. | 


L. RicHLy. So, here's an end of my buſineſs for 


the preſent, I find. 
La. CHAR. Oh, dear Modern! I am heartily glad 


to ſee you are alive; for you muſt know, I thought it 


impoſſible for any one to be alive, and not be at the 
rehearſal of the new opera. 


Cay. BEI. How can you be ſurpriz d at one oh no 


taſte, lady Charlotte? 
Mas. Mop. I ſuppoſe it was very full. 


La. CHAR. Oh! every n was there, all the 


world. 

Ma. Gaywir. How can that be, lady Charlotte, 
when ſo conſiderable a part as Mrs. Modern was 
wanting. 

Mas. Mop. Civil creature ! when will you fay 
ſuch a thing? _ 

Car. BELTA. When I am as dull, Madam. 

I. RIcRH. Very true! no one makes 3 compli- 
ment, but who wants wit for ſatyr. 

M. Gaxwir. Right, my lord; it is as great a 
ſign of want of wit to ſay a good-natur'd thing, as 
want of ſenſe to do one. 

La. CHAR. Oh! I would not ſay a good - natur d 
thing for the world. Capt. Bellamant, did you ever 
hear me ſay a good-natur'd thing in your life? 


M. Gaywirt. But I am afraid, lady Charlotte, 


tho” wit be a ſign of ill- nature, ill-nature 3 is not al- 
ways a ſign of wit. 

La. Caa. I'll give you leave to ſay any thin, 
after what I have ſaid this morning— Oh, dear Mo- 
.dern, 1 wiſh you had ſeen Emilia's dreſfing-box !— 
ſuch japaning ! 


over a windmill ten ſeveral times, before ſhe diſco= 


vered ſhe had plac'd the wrong fide upward. _ 
N. 5, Mas. 
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Mas. Mov, I have had juſt ſuch another misfor- 
tune. I have laid out thirty pounds on a cheſt, and 
now I diſlike it of all things. 
La. CAA Oh, my dear, I do not like one thing 
in twenty that I do myſelf. 

EMIL. You are the only perſon that diſlikes, I dare 
ſay, lady Charlotte. 

- La. CHA. Oh, you flattering creature! I wiſh you 
could bring my papa to your opinion. He ſays, I 
throw away more. money in. work than in play. 

Mas. Mop. But you have not heard half my mis- 
fortune; for when J ſent my cheſt to be ſold, what 
do you think I was offered for my thirty pounds 
worth of work * 

La. CHA. I don't know; fifty guineas, perhaps, 

Ms. Mop. Twenty ſhillings, as I hive, 

La. Crna. Oh, intolerable! Oh, inſufferable! 

Cay, Bei. Are we to have no hazard this 
morning? 

Mas. Mov. With all my , 
what ſay you? 

L. Rick. My vote always goes with the majority, 
Madam. 

Mas. Mop. Come then, the ſhrine is within, and 
you that will offer at it, follow me. 


SCENE IX. 
Mr. GAYWIT, EMILIA: 
Exart.. Mr. Gaywit, are you no gameſter ? 


Ma Gay. No, Madam, when I play, tis the ut- 
moſt ſtretch of my complaiſance. 


lord Richly, 


EMIL. I am glad I can find one who is as great an 


enemy to play as myſelf; for 1 aſſure. you, we are 
both of the ſame opinion. 

Ma. Gar. Iwiſh we were ſo in ev'ry thing. - 

EMIL. Sir! 

Mr. Gary. I ſay, Madam, I wiſh all of- my opi- 
nions were as well ſeconded; and yet, methinks, 1 
would not have your thoughts the ſame with mine, 

EMIL. Why 1o, pray? 

Ma. Gar. Becauſe you muſt then have many an 

I ; un- 


>= 


forſake her, and marry 
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unhappy hour, which that yoy may ever avoid, will 
be ſtill my heartieſt prayer. | 

EmiLt. I am oblig'd to you, Sir. 6k 

MR. Gay. Indeed, you are not. It is a ſelf- in- 
tereſted wiſn: for, believe me, to ſee the leaſt afflic- 
tion attend you; would give this breaſt the greateſt 
agony it is capable of feeling. | N 

EMuIL. Nay, this is ſo extravagant a flight, I 
know not what to call it. | 

Mx Gay. Nor I-—CAall it a juſt admiration of 
the higheſt worth, call it the tendereſt friendſhip, if 
you. pleaſe ; tho? much I fear it merits the ſweeteſt, 
ſofteſt name than can be given to any of our paſſions. 
If there be a paſſion pure without allay, as tender and 


- ſoft, as violent and ftrong, you cannot ſure miſcall it 


by that name, na | 
EMIL. You grow now too philoſophical for me to 
underſtand you : beſides, you would, I am ſure, be 


beſt underſtood ironically; for who can believe any 


thing of Mr. Gaywit, when he hath aſſerted that he 
is unhapp/ 7. 
MR. Gay. Nay, I will leave my caſe to your own 


determination when you know it. Suppoſe me ob- 


lig'd to marry the woman I don't like, debarr'd for 

ever from her I love, I dote on, the delight of my 

eyes, the joy of my heart. Suppoſe me oblig'd to 

another. | 

EIL. But I cannot ſuppoſe you obliged to that. 
Ms. Gay. Were it not an impertinent trouble, I 


could convince you. 


_ EmiL. I know not why I may not be excuſed a 
little concern for one who hath expreſſed ſo much 


. | 


Mx. Gay. Then, Madam, the ſettlement of my 
whole fortune obliges me to marry lady Charlotte 
„ | 
_ Emir. How !-—but ſuppoſe the refuſal were on 
lady Charlotte's ſide. | | 

Mx. Gay. That is my only hope. 

EMIL. And I can afſtre you, your hope is not ill 
grounded. | 


Mz. Gar. I know ſhe hath expreſs'd ſome diſlike 


N 6 to 
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diſlike to me; but Jhg is a woman of that fact; that 

it is as difficult to be certain of ther diflike, as her 

affection; and whom the proſꝑect of grandeur would 

_ ealily Snake gbedient to her father's commands. 

_ Emir. Well, if you are ſincere, I pity. you heartily, 

Ms. Gar. And if you are-fincere, 4 never knew 
happineſs *till this dear ments T3 


SCENE K. 


Mr. GAYWIT, EMILIA, 2 RIGHTLY, Mrs. 
MODERN, Lat CHARLOTTE, ' Captain BEL- 


| LAMANT. 115 


Mas. Mop. Victoria! Was 
Car. BEL. Stript, by Jupiter ! 
La. CHA. Eleven mains together, Modern ; ; you 


are a devil. 

EMIL. What's the matter, lady Charlotte ? 
La. CHA. Oh, my dear, you never ſaw the like— 
Modern has held in. nine thouſand mains | in one 
hand, and won all the world. 

Mx. Gar. She has always great lock at Jazard, 

TL. Rien. Surpriſing to-day, upon my word. 

Mas. Mov. Surpriſing io me; for it is the firſt 
Tacceſs I have had this month; and J am ſure, my 
quadrille makes every one a ſufficient amends for my 
hazard. 

L. Rien. You are one of thoſe, whoſe winning no 
body ever heard of, or whoſe loſing no one ever ſaw. 

Cape. BEL. But you forget the auction, lady Char- 


lotte. 
La. CHA. What have 1 to do at an auction, that 


am ruin'd and undone. 

Mx. Gay. As much as many that are undone ;— 
bid out of whim, in order to raiſe the price, and ruin 
others. Or if the hammer ſhould fall upon you, be- 
fore you expect it, take a ſudden diſlike ro the goods, 
or diſpute your own words, and re them IO the 


hands of the ſeller. 


Mxs- 


-% 
> 


uy 


Taz MODERN HUSBAND. 277 


Mas. Mop. How. polite is that now? Gaywit will 
grow ſhortly as well bred as Madcap. -- 
Car. BET. We ſhall bave him there too, and he is 
the life of an auction. f 

La. CHA. Oh! the moſt agreeable creature in the 
world —he has more wit than any body, he has 
made me laugh five hundred hours wy e 
lia, we will juſt call there, and then VII ſet. you down 
at home, E200 

EM1L. Let us but juſt call then. 

La. Cana. That caution is admirable from you, 


when you know I never ſtay above ſix minutes any 


where, Well, you never will reform. 


L. Ricn. I deſire, Charlotte, you wou'd be at | 


home by four. 


La. CHA. I ſhall, very eaſily, my lord; for I have 


not above fourteen or fifteen places to call at. 
Come, dear creature, let us go, for I have more buſi- 
neſs than half the world upon my hands, and I muſt 
poſitively call at the auction. | | 
Mx. Gay. Where you have no buſineſs, it ſeems. 
LA. CHA. Impertinent! Modern, your ſervant. _ 


SCENE XI. SE 
Lord 'RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. 


L. Rica. I only waited till you were alone, Ma- 
dam to renew my buſineſs. i 
Mas. Mon. If you intend to renew your imperti- 
nence, I wiſh you wou'd omit both. | £2 
L. RicR. So, I-find I have my work to do over 
again, | . | 
Mas. Mop. But if you pleaſe, my lord, to truce 
with your propoſals, and let Piquet be the word. 
L. Ricn. So, you have taken money out of my 
daughter's hands, to put it into mine. | 
 Mxs. Mop. Be not confident 
hard for you before now. 1 
I. Ricm. Well, and without a compliment, I 
know none whom [ wou'd ſooner. loſe to than your- 
ſelf; for to any one who loves play as well as you, and 
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plays as ill, the money we loſe, by a ſurprizing il! 
fortune, 1s only lent.  - 

Ms. Mop. Methinks, my lord, you ſhou'd be 
fearful of deterring me by this . ealing. 

L. Ricn. I am better acquainted with your ſex. 
It is as impoſſible to perſuade a woman that ſhe plays 
ill, as that ſhe looks ill. The one may make her tear 
her cards, and the other break her looking-glaſs. 


Her want of ſkill, for want of luck muſt paſs ; 
As want of beauty's owing to her glaſs. 


* * "> — —_ 


m rr. 
| SCENE Continues. 

Lord RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. 
u. MODE Nx. 


AN you 3 | 
| L. Ricn. Ridiculous! you might as well aſk 
mee for my whole eſtate ; I am ſure, I wou'd as ſoon 
give it you. 

Mas. Mop. An everlaſting curſe attend the cards! 
to be repiqu'd from forty, when 1 Play 'd but for 
five! My lord, I believe you a cheat. | 

L. RI cH. At your ſervice, Madam hen you 
have more money, if you will honour me with no- 
tice, I will be ready to receive it. 

Mas. Mop. Stay, my lord———give me the 
twenty guineas. 

L. Rich. On my conditions. 

Mas. Mov. Any conditions. 

L. Rica. Then you muſt contrive ſome way or 
other, a meeting between me and Mrs, Bellamant, 
at your houſe. 

Mas. Mop. Mrs, Bellamant ! 

L. Ricoh. Why do you ſtart at that name? | 

Mas. Mop. She has the reputation of the ſtrieteſt 
virtue of any woman in town. 
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L. Ric. Virtue! ha, ha, ha! ſo have you, and 
ſo have ſeveral of my acquaintance ; there are as fey 
women who have not the r of virtue, as that 
have the thing itſelf. 

Ms. Mop, And what do you propoſe by meeting 
her here? 

L. RI cR. I am too civil to tell you plainly what | 
I propoſe ; tho' by your queſtion one wou'd imagine WAL 
you expected it. 1 

Mas. Mop. I expect any rhing from you, rather F 
than civility, my lord. 

L. Ricn. Madam, it will be your own fault, if I 
am not civil to you. Do this for me, and Pl —w_ 
you nothing. 

Mas. Mop. There is one thing that tempts me 
more than your gold, which is the expectation of 
ſeeing you deſert her, as you have done me, 

L. Rica. Which is a pleaſure you'll certainly 
have; and the ſooner you compaſs my wiſhes, the 
ſooner you may triumph in your own : nay, there is 
a third motive. will charm thee, my dear Hillaria, 

; more than the other two. When I have laid this 
paſſion, which hath abated that for you, I may re- 
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turn to your arms with all my former fondneſs. * 

Mas. Mop. Excufe my incredulity, my lord; for 
tho' love can change its object, it can never return 
N to the ſame again. 

L. Ricn. I may convince you of the Ser 7 
1 but to our buſineſs; fortune has declar'd on our ſide 1 
. already, by ſending Bellamant hither: cultivate an 
| acquaintance with him, and you cannot avoid being 
. acquainted with his wife. She is the perfect ſhadow 


of her hulband ; they are as inſeparable, as l a 
quette and her lapdog. 

Mrs. Mop. Yes, or her ladyſhip and her i imper- 
r tinence; or her lapdog and his ſmell. Well, it is to 
5 me ſurprizing, how women of faſhion can carry huſ- 
bands, children, and lapdogs about with them ; three 

things I never could be fond of, 
| L. Rica, If the ladies were not fonder of their 
ſt than of their huſbands, we ſhou'd have no 
more 
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more dogs in St. James's pariſh, than there are lions 
at the Tower. 

Mas. Mop. It is an uncommon i in you, 
to ſingle out the woman who. is e to be the 
fondeſt of her huſpand. 

L. Rica. She that is fond 3 one man, may be 
fond of another. Fondneſs, in a woman's temper, 
like the love of play, wap prefer one man, and one 
game ; but will incline her to try more, eſpecially 
when ſhe expects greater profit, and there, I am ſure, 
I am ſuperior to my rival: if flattery will allure her, 
or riches tempt her, the ſhall be mine; and thoſe are 
the two great gates by which the devil enters the 
heart of womankind—Pihaw * he here 


SCENE u. 
Lord RICHLY, Mr. MODERN, Mr.. MODERN. 


Mx. Mop. I am your lordſhip%s moſt obedient 


: able ſervant. 


L. Rica. Have you ſeen this new opera, Madam ? 
Mas. Mop. I have heard vaſt commendations of 
it; but I cannot bear an opera, now poor La Dovi's 
one. 
* L. Rich. Nor I, after poor A Ia Fama. 
Mas. Mop. Oh! 1 Cara la. Dori! [ proteſt, E have 
often reſolv'd to follow her into Italy. 
L. Rich. You will IE Ala Fama's vhice, 1 


hope 

f Mas. s. Mop. But the mien of La Dovi, then her 
judgment in finging; the moment ſhe entered the 
ſtage, I have wiſh'd myſelf all eyes. 

L. Ricx. And the moment A la Fama, ſung, 1 
have wiſh'd myſelf all ears. 

Ma. Mov. I find, I am no defir'd part of this 
company. I hope your. lordſhip will pardon me; 
buſineſs of the greateſt conſequence requiring my 

attendance, prevents my waiting on your lordſhip 
5 according to my iel. 


5 err 
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Lord RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. 


L. Rien. This unſeaſonable interruption has quite 
tut the thread of my deſign. Pox on him, a huſband, 
like a fool in a play, is of no uſe but to cauſe walk. 
ſion. 

Mas. Mop. Vou would have an opportunity at 
my houſe, and te procure it, I muſt be acquainted: 

with Mrs. Bellamant; now, there is a lucky accident 
which you are not appriz'd of——Mr, Bellamant is. 
an humble ſervant of mine. 
L. Rien. That is lucky indeed; cou'd we give 
her a cauſe of ſuſpicion that way, It were a lively 
roſpect of my ſucceſs ; as perſuading a thief that 
bis companion is falſe, is the ſureſt way to make him 


Mas. Mop. A very pretty compariſon of your lord- 
hip between the two ſtates. 


Enter SERVANT. 


Serv, Madam, Mr. Bellamant defires to know if 
your ladyſhip is at home. - 
Mzs. Mon. I am. Bring him into the dining= 


mom. 
L. Rren. Thou dear creature, let me but ſucceed 
in this affair, 11 give thee millions. 
Ws, Mon. More gold, and fewer promiſes, my 
or 

L. Ren. An hundred F ſhall be the price 


of our firſt interview. 
Mas. Mon. Be punctual, and be confident. Go 


out the back way, that he may not ſee you. 
L. Ricn. Adjeu, my Macbiavil. 


SCENE IV. Mrs. BerLaMAnT's Houſe, 
Mrs, BELLAMANT, Mr. GAYWIT, EMILIA. 


Mas. BEL. And fo, lady Willitt, after all her 
e 34 againſt matrimony, has at laſt generouſly 

eſtowed herſelf on a young fellow with no fortune, 
the famous beau Smirk. 
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Emi. She was proof againſt every thin; g but charity, 

Mx. Gay. To which all other virtues ſhould be 
facrific'd, as it is the greateſt; the ladies are apt to 
value themſelves on their virtue, as a rich citizen does 
on his purſe; and I do not know which is of the 
greateſt uſe to the publick. *' 

Mas. Ber, Nor I, which are he ofteneſt bank. 
rupts. 

Ma. Gar. And as, in the city, they ſuſpect a man 
who is oſtentatious of his riches; ſo ſhould I a woman, 
who makes the moſt noiſe of her virtue. 

Mas. BEL. We are all the leaft ſolicitous about 
pe erfections, which we are well aſſured of our poſſeſſing. 
Flattery is never ſo agreeable as to our blind fide, — 

Commend a fool for his wit, or a knave for his ho- 
neſty, and they will receive you into their boſoms. 

Em1. Nay, I have known a pretty lady who was 
vain of nothing but her falſe locks; and have ſeen a 
pair of ſquinting eyes, that never ſmil'd at a compli- 
ment made to any other feature. 

Ma. Gay. Yes, Madam, and I know a pretty 

entleman, who cbl:ges me very often with his ill- 
15 elt ſongs; and a very ugly poet, who hath made 
me 2 preſent of his picture. 

Emi. Well, fince you ſee it is ſo agreeable to flat- 
ter one's blind fide, | think . have no excuſe to 
compliment on the other. 

Ma. Gay. Then I ſhall have a very good excuſe 
to make you no compliment at all. But this I aſſure 
you, Emilia, the firit imperfection I diſcover, | will 
tell you of it with the utmoſt ſincerity. 

EM. And ] aſſure you, with the utmoſt Gncerity, 
1 ſhall not thank you for it. 

Mas. BEL. Then, without any flattery, you. are 
wo of the moſt open plain-dealers I have met with. 
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: SCENE V. | 
Mrs. BELLAMANT, EMILIA, Lady CHAR- 
LOFTE, Mr. GAT WIT. 
LA. CHA. Dear Mrs. Bellamant, make ſome ex- 
cuſe for me; I ſee Emilia is going to chide me for 


ſtaying ſo long. When, did ſhe know the fatigue I 
had this afternoon—T was juſt going into my coach, 


when lady Twitter eame in, and forc'd me away to a 


fan-ſhop. Well, I have ſeen a ſet of the prettieſt 
fans to-day. My dear creature, where did you get 
that lace ? I never ſaw any thing ſo raviſhing. 

EMI. I cannot ſee any thing ſo extraordinary in 
It. | | 
La. Cara. It could not coſt leſs than ten pound a 
yard Oh! Mr. Gaywar, are you here? | 

Emi, He goes with us to the play. 

LA. CHA. Oh hateful ! how can you bear him? 
I would as ſoon go to the chapel with lady Prude: I 
ſaw the ridiculous creature cry at a tragedy, 

Mas. BEL. Do you think he need be aſham'd of 
that, lady Charlotte? | I f 

La. CHA. I would as ſoon laugh at a comedy, or 
fall aſleep at an opera. = 8 

Mas. ' ay What 1s the play to-night ? 3 
LA. Cana, I never knowit. Miſs Rattle and I ſaw 
four acts the other night, and came away without 
knowing the name. I think, one only goes to ſee 
the company, and there will be a great deal to-night ; 
for the ducheſs of Simpleton ſent to me this morning. 
Emilia, you muſt go with me after the play: I muſt 
make juſt fourteen viſits between nine and ten: yeſ- 
terday was the firſt payment I made fince I came to 
town, and I was able to compaſs no more than three 
and forty ; tho? I only found my lady Sober at home, 
and ſhe was at Quadrille--Lud, Mrs. Bellamant, I 
think you have left off play, which 1s to me ſurpriz- 
ing, when you play'd ſo very well. | 

Mxs. BEL. And yet, I believe you hardly ever 
faw me win. , TR | 

La. Cra. I never mind whether I win or ng, if I 
make no miſtakes, "a 

R. 


— 
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= Ms. Gay. Which you never fail of doing as of- 


ten as you play. 

La. Crna. Do you hear him? 

EMI. Oh! he ſets up for a plain-dealer, that is, 
ene who ſhews his wit at the expence of his breed- 
mp. - | 

By Cra. Yes, and at the expence of his truth, 

EMI. Never mind bim, lady Charlotte, you will 
have the town on your fide. 

Mx. Gay. Yes, they will all ſpeak for you that 
play againſt you. | 

La, CHA. This is downright inſupportable. 


SCENE VI. 


Mrs. BELLAMANT, EMILIA, M.. GAYWIT, | 
Lady CHARLOTTE, Captain BELLAMANT. 


La. Caa. Oh! here's captain Bellamant ſhall be 
my voucher. „ . 

Cay. Ber. That you may be aſſured of, lady 
Charlotte, for J have ſo implicit a faith in your lady. 
— that I know you are in the right before you 

eak. e . 
| TL. Cara, Mr. Gaywit does not allow me to play 
I 
© Cap. Bei, He may as well deny that your ladyſhip 
fees ; beſides, I do not lay a great deal of weight on 
his judgment, whom I never ſaw play at all. 
LA. CHa. Oh, abominable! then he does not live 
at all. I with my whole life was one party at Qua- 


$ 


drille. wy, : | 
Fay. per. As 8 Spaniards is game ut Chet 


Mus. BET. I never intend to ſacrifice my time 
entirely at play, till I can get no one to keep me 
V.... Eo - | | 
Ms. Gar. Right, Madam, I think the votaries to 
gaming, ſhou'd be ſuch as want helps for converſa- 
tion : and none ſhou'd have always cards in their ; 
* — but thoſe who have nothing but the weather | 
% „ ( 


Mas. 


their mouths, ' 


* 
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Mas. BEL. Thus gaming wou'd be of ſervice to 


the publick of wit, by taking away the encouragers of 


nonſenſe; as a war is of ſervice to a nation, by tak- 
ing the idle people out of it. 

La. Cr. Intolerable ! Mrs. Bellamant dn advo- 
cate againlt 8 


EN E VII. 
Lord RIC Hl. v. is GAYWIT, Captain BELL A- 


MANT, Lay CHARLOTTE, EMILIA, Mrs. 
BELLAMANT., 


L. Rica, Who is an advocate againſt play? 
La CUA. Mrs. Bellamant, my lord, 


L. Rica. She is grown a perfect deſerter from the 


Beau Monde: ſhe has declar'd herſelf againſt Mr. 
Crambo too. | 

La. Crna. Againſt dear Mr. Crambo! - 

Mas. BEL. I am only for indulging reaſon in our 
entertainments, my lord. I muſt own, when I ſee a 
polite audience pleas'd at ſeeing Bedlam on the ſtage, 
cannot fobear thinking them fit for no other place. 


L. Rich. Now, 1 am never enter:ained better. 
La. CHa. Nor IJ. Oh dear Bedlam! I have gone 


there once a week for a long time: I am charm'd 


with thoſe delightful creatures the kings and the 
queens. -_ 

Cay. Ber. And your ladethis: bas contributed 
abundance of lovers, all kings, no doubt: for he 
that could have the boldneſs to attempt you, might 
with much leſs madneſs dream of a throne. : 

La. CHA. Well, I ſhould like to be a queen. I 


fancy, *tis very pretty to be a queen, 


Cay. BEI. Were I a king, lady Charlotte, you 
ſhou'd have your wiſh. 
La. CHA. Ay, but Men, I muſt have you too 


I wou'd not have an odious, filthy hr has for the 


world. 
Ms. Gar. Faith you cannot eaſily find any, who 


whe is leſs of the he-creature.. IAlde. 


Eu. But, lady Charlotte, we ſhall bet too late for 
the play, 5 
. . As 
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La. Crna. I believe the firſt act is over, ſo we'll 
I don't believe I ever ſaw the firſt act of a play 
in my life—but do you think Pl} ſuffer you in my 
coach ? 1 5 | 
Mz. Gay. At leaſt you'll ſuffer me to put this 
lady into it. | 
CAP. BEL. And me to put your ladyſhip in. 
La. Caa. Dear Mrs. Bellamant, your humble 
ſervant. | | 
L. Rich. Shall I have the honour, in the mean 
time, of entertaining you at Piquet? 
Mas. BEL. Your lordſhip has ſuch a vaſt advantage 
Over me 
L. Rick. None in the leaſt: but if you think ſo, 
Madam, Ill give you what points you pleaſe. 
Mas. BEL. For one party, then, my lord. —Get 
cards there Vour lordſhip will excuſe me a moment, 
L. Rican. Charming woman! and thou art mine, 
as ſurely as I wiſh thee, Let me ſee—ſhe goes into 
the country in a fortnight - Now, if I compaſs my 
affair in a day or two, I ſhall be weary of her by that 
time, and her journey will be the moſt agreeable thing 
that can happen. 5 


SCENE VIII. Mrs. Mopenn's houſe. 
Mrs. MODERN, Mr. BELLAMANT. 


Mas. Mop. Is it not barbarous, nay, mean, to 
opbraid me with what nothing but the laſt neceſlity 

could have made me aſk of you? | 
Ma. Ber. You wrong me; I lament my own ne- 
ceflities, not upbraid yours. My misfortune 1s too 
publick for you not to be acquainted with it; and 
what reſtrains me from ſupporting the pleaſures of 
the beſt wife in the world, may, I think, juſtly excuſe 
me from ſupporting thoſe of a miſtreſs. | + 

Ms. Mop. Do you inſult me with your wife's 
virtue? You! who have robb'd me of mine ?—yet 
Heaven will, [ hope, forgive me this firſt flip; and 
if henceforth I ever liſten to the Siren perſuaſions of 
your falſe ungratefal ſez, may 


Mx. 


—— 


1 


rr 


— 


Ma. BEL. But hear me, Madam. 


Ma. Mop. Would I had never heard, nor ſeen, 


nor known you. | 1 
Mx. BEL. If I alone have robb'd you of your ho- 
nour, it is you alone have robb'd me of mine. 


Mas. Mop. Your honour! ridiculous ! the virtue 


4 


of a man! | 

Ma. BELT. Madam, I ſay, my honour; if to rob 
a woman who brought me beauty, fortune, love and 
virtue; if the hazard of making her miſerable be no 
breach of honour, robbers and murderers may be ho- 
nourable men : yet this I have done, and this I do 
ſtill for you. | „ 

Mas. Mop. We will not enter into a detail, Mr. 


Bellamant, of what we have done for one another; 


perhaps the balance may be on your ſide: if ſo, it 
muſt be ſtill greater; for I have one requeſt which IL 
muſt not be denied. w 


Ms. BEL. You know, if it be in my power to 


. 
— 


grant, it is not in my power to deny you. 

Mas. Mop. Then for the ſake of my reputation, 
and to prevent any jealouſy in my huſband, bring me 
acquainted with Mrs, Bellamant. 

Mx. BEL. Ha! . 

Mas. Mop. By which means we ſhall have more 
frequent opportunities together. \ | 

Mx. Ber, Of what uſe your acquaintance can be, 
Lknow nat 

Mas. Mop. Do you ſcruple it? This is too plain 
an evidence of your contempt for me; you will not 
introduce a woman of ſtain'd virtue to your wife: can 
you, who cauſed my crime, be the firſt to contemn 
me for it ? „„ es 
Ms. Bat. Since you impute my caution to ſo 
wrong a cauſe, I am willing to prove your error. 

Mes. Mop. Let our acquaintance begin this night 
then; try if you cannot bring her hither now. 

Ms. Ber. I will try, nay, and I will ſucceed ; 
5 Oh! I have ſacrificed the beſt of wives to your 
ove. | 2 i 

Mas. Mop. I envy, not admire her for an affec- 


Ma. 


tion Which any woman might preſerve to you. 
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Mx. BEL. I fly to execute your commands. 

Mas. Mop. Stay ———]——— ' 

Mx. BEL. Speak. 95 

Mas. Mop. I muſt aſk one laft favour of you 
and yet I know not how—tho! it be a trifle, and 
I will repay it——only lend me another hundred 
guineas. Rs 

Mx. Ber. Your requeſt, Madam, is always a com- 
mand. I think time flies with wings of lead till [ 
return. 15 | | 


SCENE IX. 
Mrs. MODERN bia. 


Mas. Mop. And I ſhall thick you fly on golden 


wings, my dear gallant. Thou aſs, to think that the 
Heart of a woman is to be won by gold, as well as her 
perſon ; but thou wilt find, though a woman often 
Jells her perſon, ſhe always gives her heart. 


SCENE Xx. Mu. BriLamanT's Houſe, 


Lord RICHLY, Mrs. BELLAMANT, 
at Piguet. 


L. Rick. Six parties ſucceſſively: ſure Fortune 
Will change ſoon, or I ſhall believe ſhe is not blind, 

Mxs. BET. No, my lord, you either play with too 
great negligence, or with ſuch ill luck that I ſhall preſs 
-my victory no farther at preſent. Beſides, I can't help 
thinking five points place the odds on my fide. 

L. Rich. Can you change this note, Madam: 
MS. BEI Let it alone, my lord. 

L. Rica. Excuſe me, Madam, if I am ſuperſtiti- 
"ouſly obſervant to pay my loſings, before I riſe from 


the table. —Beſides, Madam, it will give me an infi- 
Nite pleaſure to have the fineſt woman in the world 


in my debt. Do but keep it till I have the honour 
of ſeeing you again. Nay, Madam, I muſt inſiſt 
on it, tho' I am forced to leave it in your hands 


= 


"SCENE 


5 ©) on 
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CRAMER NA >. 
Mrs. BELLAMANT fala, 


Mas. Bet. What can this mean! Lam con- 
fident too that he loſt the laſt party deſignedly. * 
| obſerved him fix his eyes ſtedfaſtly on mine, and ſigh, 
and ſeem careleſs of his game. It muſt be ſo 
he certainly hath a defign on me. I will return him 

[ this note e and am reſolv'd never to lee | 
| him more. | 


SCENE XII. | HR ow : 
Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BELLAMANT. : 


Mas. Ber. My dear! where have you been all 
day? I have not had one moment of your company 
ſince dinner. : 

Ma. BEL. I have ho upon buſineſs of very great 

conſequence, my dear. . 

Mas. BEL. Is it fit for me to hear? 

Ma. BET. Nay, my dear, it would only malce you 
uneaſy, 

Mxs. BEL. Nay, then 1 muſt fas} it, chat 1 may 
ſhare your concern. 

N Ms. Ber. Indeed, it obig rather aggravate it: 
it is not in your power to afliſt me; for ſince you will 
0 know it, an affair hath happen'd, which makes it 
15 necefſary for me to pay an hundred guineas this ry, | 
p evening. 

Mas. BBL. Is that all? 

Mx. BEL. That, indeed, was once a trifle—— 

bat now it makes me uneaſy. x 

& I Mas. BEL. So it doth not me, becauſe it is in my 
m pes to ſupply you. Here 1s a note for that ſum ; 
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2 t I muſt be poſitively repaid within a day or two; 

Id it is only a friend's money truſted in my hands. 

ar MR. BEL. My dear, ſure when Heaven gave me 0 
| thee, it gave me a cure for every malady of the mind, 4 
ds and it hath made thee ſtill the inſtrument of all its jd 
| good to me. ö 


Mas. BEL. Be aſſured, I deſire no greater blefſ ing 
than the continual reflection of having pleaſed you. 
E Vor. II. O Mx, 
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Ma. BEL. Are you engaged, my love, this den- 
8 a im 
Mas. Ber. Whatever engagement I have, it is in 
your power to break. | 


Ma. Ber. If you have none, I will introduce 


you to a new acquaintance; one whom I believe you 
never viſited, but muſt know by ſiight Mrs. 
Modern. r | 

Mes. Ber. It is equal to me in what company I 
am, when with you. My eyes are ſo delighted with 
that principal figure, that J have no leiſure to con- 
template the reſt of the piece. I'll wait on you im- 
mediately. | FA 


SCE NE XIII. 
Mr. BELLAMANT, ſolus. 


Ma. BET. What a wretch am I! Have I either 
honour or gratitude, and can I injure ſuch a woman! 
How do I injure her? while ſhe perceives no abate- 
ment in my paſſion, ſhe is not injured by its inward 
decay: nor can I give her a ſecret pain, while ſhe 
hath no ſuſpicion of my ſecret pleaſures, - Have I nct 
found too an equal return of paſſion in my miſtreſs? 
Does ſhe” not ſacrifice more for me than a wife can! 
'The gallant is, indeed, indebted for the favours he 
receives: but the huſband pays dearly ſor what he 
enjoys. I hope, however, this will be the laſt hun- 
dred pounds I ſhall be aſked to lend, My wife's 
having this dear note, was as lucky as it was unex- 
pete Ha!——the ſame 1 gave this morning to 
Mrs. Modern, Amazement ! what can this mean? 


SCENE XIV. 
Mr. BELLAMANT, Arz. BELLAMANT. 


Mx. BET. My dear, be not angry at my curioſity, 
but pray tell me——how came you by this? X 
Mus. BEL. Pardon me, my dear, I have a par- 
ticular reaſon for not telling you. N 
Ms. Ber, And I have a particular reaſon for aſc- 


ing it. | 
5 0g bg p i a. | Mas. 


* 


„ ß P ES, , 


will oblige me to ſacrifice a friend's reputation, 

Mx. Bet. Thie ſecret ſhall reſt in my boſom, I 
A ee e 

Mas. BEL. But ſuppoſe, I ſtoatd have promiſe 
not to ſuffer it from my own. _—- | | 
Mx. Ber. A hi ſband's command breaks any pro- 
mile. 5 / | | 
Mas. BEL. I am ſurprized to ſee you fo ſolicitous 
about a trifle, „„ 5 

Mx. BEL. I am rather ſurprized to find you ſo te- 
nacious of one; beſides, be aſſured, you cannot have 
half the teaſon to ſuppreſs the diſcovery, as ] to inſiſt 
upon it. „ POD 

Mas. Bet, Whit is your reaſon ? 
Ma. BET. The very difficulty you make in telling 


1 


t. f ; 

Mas. Ber. Your curioſity ſhall be ſatisfied then; 
but I beg you wou'd defer it now. I may get abſol- 
ved from my promiſe of ſecrecy. I beg you woul 
not urge me to break my truſt, = | £2 

Mz. Bet. { 4Jfde.] She certainly hath not diſ- 
covered my falſhood, that were impoſſible : beſides, I 
may ſatisfy myſelf immediately by Mrs. Modern. 

Mas. BEI. What makes you uneaſy ? I aſſure you, 
there is nothing in this worth your knowing. 


Ms. Ber. L believe it,” at leaſt I ſhall give up my 


cutiofity to your defire, © 
Mas. Bec. I am ready to wait on you. 
Ma. Bet, I muſt make a ſhort viſit firſt on what 
I told you, and will call on you immediately. 
SCENE XV. 
Mrs. BELLAMANT el. 

Mas, Ber., What can have given him this cu- 

; but ſhould I have diſcovered the 


noſity I know not 


truth, who can tell into what ſuſpicions it might 
have betrayed him ? His jealous honour might have 
reſolved on ſome fatal return to Lord Richly, had he 
taken it in the ſame way as I do? whereas by keep- 
wg the ſecret, I preſerve him every way from danger; 


O 2 . 
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Mas. Bet. I beg you not to preſs me: perhaps you 
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for I myſelf will ſecure his honour without expoſin 
his perſon. I will myſelf give lord Richly his we 
charge. How nearly have I been unawares to the 
brink of ruin ! For, ſurely, the perch ſuſpicion 
of a huſband, is ruin, indeed! 


When innocence can ſcarce our lives defend; 
* What dangers muſt the guilty wife attend? a 


* * * 


ACT IV. $CENE I. 


SCENE, Mes. Mop ER n's Houſe, : 
g Mr. MODERN, Mis. M ODE RN. g 
5 M.. MODERN. 


N 3 Madam, you mall not drive a ſeparate 
trade at my expence. Your; perſon is mine : I 
bought it lawfully in the church; and unleſs I am to 
pro t by the diſpoſal, 4A ſhall keep 3 it all for my own 


we RS. Mop. This N is not to be 3 
Ms. Mop. Have I not winked at all your in- 


5, jb Have I not pretended buſineſs, to leave you 


your gallants together? Have I not been the mot 
obſequious, obſervant 
Ms. Mop. Out with it; you B what you 
are. 
Ms. Mop. Do you. id, me with your vices, 
Madam ? 
Mas. Mop. My vices l- 


Call it „ to 


a huſband's will. Can you deny that you have your- 


ſelf perſuaded me to the undertaking? Can you forget 
the arguments you uſed to convince me that virtue 
was the lighteſt of bubbles? 

Ma. Mop. I own it all; and had I felt the ſweets 
of your pleaſures, as at firſt, I had never once up- 
braided you with them ; but as I muſt more than 
ſhare the diſhonour, it is ſurely reaſonable I ſhould 
ſhare the profit. 155 
Mas. Mop. And have you not? P 

RE + LE 05102] She” 
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Me. Mov. What if I ave tad = i 

Mas. Mop. Why do you complain then? 

Mx. Mop. Becauſe I find thoſe effects no more. 
Your cards run away with the lucre of your other plea- 
ſures—and you loſe to the knaves of your own ex 
what you get from the fools. of ours, 

Mus. Mop. *Tis falſe; you know I ſeldom loſe 
———Nor indeed can I conſiderably ; for I have not 
lately had it in my power to ſtake high: Lord Richly, 
who was the fountain of our wealth, hath long been 
dry to me. | 

Ms, Mop. I hope, madam, this new | gallant will 


turn to a better account. 


Mes. Mop. Our amour is yet too young to expect 
any fruit from thence. 

Mz. Mop. As young as it is, I have reaſon to 
believe it is grown to perfection. Whatever fruits 
I may expect from him, it is not impoſſible, from 
what hath already happened, but I may expect ſome 
from you, and that is not golden fruit. I am ſure if 
women ſprung from the earth, as ſome philoſophers - 
think, it was from the clay of Egypt, not the ſands 
of Pera. Serpents and crocodiles are the only fruit 


| they produce. 


Ms. Mop. Very true ; and a wife contains the 


whole ten plagues of her country.  [Laughing. 


Ma. Mop. Why had I not been a Turk, that I 
might have enſlaved my wife ; or a Chineſe, that I 
might have ſold her! 

Mas. Mop. That would have been only the cuſ- 
tom of the country: you have done more, you have 
ſold her in England; in a country, where women are 
25 backward to be fold to a lover as to refuſe him; 
and where cuckold is almoſt the only title of Rondur i 
that can't be bought. 

Ma. Mop. This ludicrous baliavidals madam, as 
ill becomes the preſent ſubject, as the entertaining 
new gallants doth the tenderneſs you this morning ex- 
gag for your reputation. In ſhort, it is impoſſible 

at your amours ſhould be ſecret long ; and however 
Careleſs you have been of me whilſt I have had wy 

O - Fo horns 
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horns in my pocket, I hope you'll take care to gild 
them when 1 am to wear them in publick. 
Ms. Mop. What would you have me do? 
Mx. Mod. Suffer me to diſcover you together; 
by which means we may make our fortunes eaſy all 
at once. One good diſcovery in Weſtminſter-hall 
will be of greater ſervice than his utmoſt generoſity 
— The law will give you more in one moment, than 
his love for many ycars. 1 Fo, 
Ms. Mop. Don't think of it. | 
Mx. Mop. Yes, and reſolve it; unleſs you agree 
o this, madam, you muſt agree immediately to break 
up our houſe, and retire into the country. | 
Mas. Mop. Racks and tortures are in that name. 
Mx. Mop. But many more are in that of a pri- 
ſon : ſo you muſt reſolve either to quit the town, or 
% ˙ 
Mas. Mop. When reputation is gone, all places 
are alike: when I am deſpiſed in it, I ſhall hate the 
town as much as now I like it. e 1. 
Ma. Mop. There are other places, and other 
towns; the whole world 1s the houſe of the rich, and 
they may live in what apartment of it they pleaſe. 
Ms. Mop, I cannot reſolve. 
Ma. Mop. But I can: if you will keep your repu- 
tation, you ſhall carry it into the country, where it 
will be of ſervice In town it is of none or if it 
be, 'tis, like clogs, only to thoſe that walk on foot; 
and the one will no more recommend you in an aſ- 
ſembly than the other. . 8 
Mas. Mop. You never had any love for me. 
Ma. Mon. Do you tax me with want of love for 
you ? Have I not, for your ſake, flood the publick 
mark of infamy ? Would you have had me poorly 
kept you, and ſtarv'd you? No- I could not 
bear to ſee you want; therefore have acted the part 
I've done: and yet, while I have wink'd at the giv- 
ing up your virtue, have I not been the moſt induſ- 
trious to extol it every where?” 
Mas. Mop. So has lord Richly, and ſo bave 


x 


all his creatures ; a common trick among yp, 89 
. aZon 


a pfesality. 
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blazon out the reputation of women whoſe virtue you 
have deſtroyed, and as induſtriouſly blacken them 
who have withſtood you: a deceit ſo ſtale, that your 
commendation wou'd ſully a woman of honour. _ 
Mz. Mop. I have no longer time to reaſon with 
you, ſo I ſhall leave you to conſider on what I have 
ſaid. [ Exit. 

Ms. Mon. What ſhall I do? Can I bear to be 
the publick ſcorn of all the malicious and ugly of my 
own-ſex, or retire with a man whom I hate and de- 
ſpiſe. Hold; there is a ſmall glimpſe of hope that 1 
may avoid them both. I have reaſon to think Bella- 
mant's love as violent as he avers it. Now could | 
perſuade him to fly away with me-—Impoſlible he hath 
ſtill too much tenderneſs for his wife. * 


-* SCENE It, 
Lord RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN; 


L. RicyLy. What ſucceſs, my angel? 
Mas. Mop. Hope all, my lord, that lovers wiſh, 
or huſbands fear : he will be here. | 
L. Rien. When? 
Mas. Mop. Now, to-night, inſtantly. 
L. Rica. Thou glory of intrigue! 
ſhall thank thee ? 5 5 
Mas. Mop. No words at all, my lord; a hundred 
pounds muſt witneſs the firſt interview. 


3 


x Rica. They ſhall; and if ſhe yields, a thou- 


hat - words 


nd. | | 

Mas. Mop. That you muſt not expect yet. 

L. Rica. By Heaven, I do; I have more reaſon 
to expect it than you imagine: I have not been want- 
ing to my defires ſince I left you. Fortune too ſeems 
to have watched for me. I got her to Piquet, threw 

away ſix parties, and left her a bank note of a hun- 
red for the payment of ſix pounds. 
Mas, Mop. And did ſhe receive it?; 
L. Rica. With the ſame reluQance that a lawyer 
or phyſician would a double fee, or a court prieſt - 


FI £1 


* Mop. Then there is hope of ſucceſs, in- 
ed | 
04 L. Rien. 


_ 


296 Taz MODERN EUSBAND. 


L. Rich. Hope; there is certainty : the next at- 
tempt muſt carry her. g HT | 
Mrs. Mop. You have a hundred friends in the 
garriſon, my lord. 5 

L. Rich. And if ſome of them do not open the 
gates for me, the devil's in it. I have ſucceeded often 
by leaving money in a lady's hands : ſhe ſpends it, 
is unable to pay, and then I, by virtue of my mort- 
gage, immediately enter upon the premiſes. 
Mas. Mop. You are very generous, my lord. 
IL. Rica. My money ſhall always be the humble 
ſervant of my pleaſures; and it is the intereſt of men 
of fortune to keep up the price of beauty, that they 
may have it more among themſelves. 

Mas. Mop. I am as much pleaſed as ſurprized at 
this your proſpe& of ſucceſs ; and from this day for- 
ward I will think with you all virtue to be only 
pride, caprige, and the fear of ſhame, 

L. Ricy. Virtue, like the Ghoſt in Hamlet, is 
here, there, every where, and no where at all: its 
appearance is as imaginary as that of a ghoſt; and 
they are much the ſame ſort of people who are in love 
with one, and afraid of the other. It is a ghoſt 
which hath ſeldom haunted me, but I had the power 
-of laying it. | 7 Th | 

Mxs. Mop. Yes, my lord, I am a fatal inſtance 
err. | 
L. Ricn. And the deareſt, I aſſure you, which 
is ſome ſacrifice to your vanity ;. and ſhortly I will. 

make an ace to your revenge the two darling 
Paſſions of your ſex. 5 
Ms. Mop. But how is it poſſible for me to leave 
you together without the moſt abrupt rudeneſs? 

L. Rick. Never regard that; as my ſucceſs is 
ſure, ſhe will hereafter thank you for a rudeneſs ſo 


ſeaſonable. | 


Mas. Mop. Mr. Bellamant too will be with her. 
L. Rick. He will be as agreeably entertained 
with you in the next room; and as he does not ſuſ- 
- pe& the leaſt deſign in me, he will be ſatisfied with 
my being in her company. 1 1 
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Mas. Mop. Sure you will not attempt his wife 
while he is in the houſe. 

L. Rica. Piſh! he is in that dependance on my 
intereſt, that, rather than forfeit my favour, he would 


be himſelf her pander: I have made twenty ſuch men 


ſabſcribe themſelves cuckolds, by the A of one 
place, which not ore of them ever had. 

Ms. Mop. So that your fools are not caught like 
the fiſh in the water by a beit, but like the W in 
the water by a ſhadow: © -. 

L. Nen: Beſides, 1 may poſſibly find a pretence 
of ſending him away. 

Mxs. Mop. Go then to the cheers oute, and 
leave a ſervant to bring you word of their arrival. It 
will be better you ſhould come into . than they 
find you here. | 

L. Rica, I will ds ed by you in all things; 
and be affured the con ſummation of my wiſhes ſhall. 
be the ſucceſs of your own. '  ' [Exit Lord Richly. 

Mus. Mop. That they ſhall, indeed, tho' in a way 
you little imagine. This forwardneſs of Mrs: Bella- 
mant's meets my ſwifteſt wiſhes, - Could I once give 
Bellamant reaſon to ſuſpect his wife, I deſpair not of 
the happieſt effect of his pe for me.——Ha : 
he's here, and alone. 


EP N E III. 
hi BELLAMANT, Mrs. MODERN. 


Mas. Mov. Where's Mrs. Bellamant ? 

Mx. BRL. She will be here immediately. But I 
choſe a few moments privacy with you ; firſt to-deliver 
you this, and next to aſ you one queſtion, which do 
not be ſtartled at. Pray, how did loin pier. that 
note you received this morning? 

Ms. Mop. Nay, if you expect an 3 ol 
2 perhaps you will fill do ſo: let me return you 
this. 

_ + Ms. BL. Do not, ſo injuriouſly miſtake me. No- 
thing but the moſt extraordinary reaſon could force 
me to aſk ae, : know then, that the "RY note you 

O 5 | had 


7. 
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had of me this morning, 1 reggived, By. Win by pour 


from my wife. 
Ms. Mop. Ha, ha, FO W 
Ma. Ber. Why = you laugh, madam ? | 
Mas. Mop, Out of triumph, to ſee what e empty 
politicians men are found, when they oppoſe their 
weak heads to ours ! On my conſcience. a Parliament 
of women would be of very great. ſervice to the 
nation. 
MX. Bet. Were all ladies capable as Mrs. Mo- 
dern, I ſhould be very ready to vote on their ſide. 
Mas. Mop. Nay, nay, Sir, you muſt not leave out. 
Four wife, eſpecially you that have the beſt wife in 
the world, ha, ha, ha! 

Ms, BzL, Forgive me, madam, if I have been too, 
ot ir to a woman whoſe whole buſineſs hath been 
to 8 me. 
| Rs. Mop, Oh ! you have no reaſon. to be 

ca tcthamed of your good opinion; you are not ſingular 

. in it, I aſſure you; Mrs. Bellamant will have more 

votes than one. 

Mx. BEL. I am indifferent how many. ſhe has, 
ſince 1 am ſure ſhe will make intereſt but for one. 

Mas. Mop. It is the curſe of fools to be ſecure, 

4 And that be thine and Altamont's.““ 
Ha, ha, ha! 

Mx. BBL I cannot gueſs your meaning. 

Mus. Mop. Then to introduce my explana- 
tion, the note you lent me I loſt at 18 to Lord 

_  Richly. | | 
. Bir. To Lord Richly 

Mas. Mop. Who perhaps might Sifpole of it to 
ſome who might lend it to others, who might give it 
to thoſe who might loſe it to your wife. 

Mx. BEI. I know not what to ſuppoſe. 

Mas. Mop. Nor I; for ſure one cannot ſuppoſe, 
eſpecially fince you have the beſt wife in the world ; 
one cannot ſuppoſe that it could be a preſent from 
Lord Richly to herſelf ; that ſhe received it; that- 

in return ſhe hath _ him an aWgnation to meet her 


here. | 
| Ms, 


* * 
3, . * 
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Ms. BEL. Suppoſe! Hell and damnation ! No. 

Mas. Mop. But certainly one could not affirm 
that this is truth. 1 TM. | 

Ms. BEL. Affirm! „ 

Mas. Mop. And yet all this is true; as true as ſhe 
is falſe. Nay, you ſhall have an inſtance; an imme- 
diate, undeniable inſtance. You ſhall ſee it with 
your own eyes, and hear it with your own ears, 

Mx. Bei. Amlalive? | „„ 

Mas. Mop. If all the huſbands of theſe beſt wives 
in the world are dead, we are a ſtrange nation of 
phoſts. If you will be prudent, and be like the reſt 
of your brethren, keep the affair ſecret; I aſſure 
you I'll never diſcover it. | 
| Mx. BRL. Secret! yes, as inward fire, till ſure 
deſtruction ſhall attend its blaze. But why do 1 
rage ? It is impoſſible; ſhe muſt be innocent. | 

Mas. Mop. Then Lord Richly is ſtill a greater 
villain, to belie that innocence to me. But give your- 
ſelf no pain or anxiety, ſince you are ſo ſhortly to be 
certain; Go fetch her hither; Lord Richly will be 
here almoſt as ſoon as you : then feign ſome excuſe to 
leave the room; I will ſoon follow you, and convey 
you where you ſhall have an opportunity of being a 
witneſs either to her innocence or guilt, | 
Mx. Ber. This goodneſs, my ſweeteſt creature, 
ſhall bind me yours for ever.. ER . ; 

Ms. Mop. To convince you that is all I defire, 
I am willing to leave che town and reputation at 
once, and retire with you wherever you pleaſe. 

Mx. BBL. That muſt be the ſubject of our future 
thoughts. I can think of nothing now but ſatisfac- 
tion in this affair, | . N . [ Exit. 

Mxs. Mop. Do you demur to my offer, Sir? Oh, 
the villain ! I find I am to be only a momentary. ob- 
ject of his looſer: pleaſures, and his wife yet fits 
neareſt his heart. But I ſhall change the angel form 
ſhe wears into a devil's Nor ſhall my revenge ſtop 
there—But at preſent I muſt refolve my temper into 
a calm —Lately. | | . 
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e ----- 
Mrs. MODERN, LATELY. | 


Mzs. Mop. Come hither, Lately ; get me ſome 
citron-water. I am horribly out of order. 

LAr. Yes, madam, 

Mx. Mop. To be lighted in this mater 13 in- 
ſupportable What is the fool doing? 

Lr. There is no citron-water left. Your lady- 
ſhip drank the laſt half pint this morning. 

Mas. Mop. Then bring the cinnamon-water, or 
the ſurfeit-water, or the anniſeed-water, or the 
plague-water, or any water. 

Laar. Here, madam. 

[Brings the Bottle and gla FY and fills. 


Mas. Mov. {Drinks. Looks in the glaſs. — 
Lord, how I look „ 1 irightful—I am quite 
ſhocking: 


Lar. In my opinion your ladyſhip never looked 
better. | 
Mas. Mov. Ge you flatterer, I look like my 
Lady Grim. 

LaT. Where are your ladyſhip's little eyes, your 
fhort noſe, your wan complexion, and your low fore- 
head? : 


Mas. Mop. Which nature, in order to hide, hath 


carefully placed between her ſhoulders ; ſo that if 
you view her behind, ſhe ſeems to walk without her 
head, and leſſen the miracle of St. Dennis. 

La T. Then her left hip 3 is tucked up under her 
arm, like the hilt of a beau's fword ; and her diſdain- 
ful right! is never ſeen, like its blade. 
Mas. Mop. Then ſhe has two legs, one of which 
ſeems to be the dwarf of the other, and are alike i in 
nothing but their crookedneſs. 

Lr. And yet ſhe thinks herſelf a beauty. 

Mas. Mop. She is, indeed, the perfection of 
uglineſs. 

LAT. And a wit, I Warrant you. 

Mos. No doubt the muſt be very quick- 
ashes. for her eyes are almoſt crept into her brain. 

Lr. 
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LATELY. , 1 
Ms. 14 He, he, HET. 


Mas. Mop. And yet the deteſtable creature hath 


not ſenſe enough, with all her e to preſerve 
her reputation. 


Lr. I never heard, I own, any ching againſt 


that. 

Mas. Mop. You hear, you fool, you dunce, what 
fhould you hear? Have not all the town heard of 2 
certain colonel ? 

Lat. Oh, lud! what a memory 1 have! Oh, yes. 


Madam, ſhe has been quite notorious. It is ſurpri- 
ſing a little diſcretion ſhould not preſerve her from 


ſuch public 


Mas. Mop. If ſhe had my diſcretion or yours, 


Lately. 


Lar. Your En will make me proud, indeed, 


Madam. 

Mas. Mop. I never could ſee any want of ſenſe 
in you, Lately. I could not bear to have an inſen- 
ble creature about me. I know ſeveral women of 
faſhion I could not ſupport for a tiring woman. What 
think you of Mrs. Charmer ? 

Lar. I think of her! that were I a man, ſhe ſhould 
be the laſt woman I attacked. I think her an ugly, 
ungenteel, ſquinting, flirting, impudent, odious, 


dirty puſs. 


Mas. Mop. Upon my word, Lately you have a 


yaſt deal of wit too. 


Lar. I am beholden for all my wit, as ſt as my | 


clothes, to your ladyſhip. I wiſh your ladyſhip wore 
out as much clothes as me do wit, I ſhould ſoon grow 
rich.” 
Mas. Mov. You ſhall not complain of either, 

Oh! [ Knocking.) They are come, and I will receive 


them in another room. [ Exit. 
Lat. I know not whether my talent of praiſe or 


of ſlander is of more ſervice to, me; whether I get 
more by flattering my W or abuſing all her ac- 
tan. . 
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SCENERY... * 
JOHN, LATELY. 

Jonn. So, Mrs. Lately, you forget your old ac. 


quaintance ; but times are coming when I may be as 
* another, and you may Adder your incon- 


. Odious fellow ! 

oRN. I would have you to know I look on myſelf 
to be as good as your new ſweetheart, tho? he has more 
lace on his livery, and may be a year or two younger, 
and as good a man I am too; and ſo you may tell 
him. Why does he not ſtay at home? What does he 
come into our family for? 

Laar. Who gave you authority to enquire, firrah ? 
| Joan. Marry, that did you, when you gave me 
'a promiſe to marry me: well, I ſhall ſay no more; 
but the times are coming, when you may wiſh you 
had not forſaken me. I have a ſecret. 

LAr. A ſecret! Oh, let me hear it. 

| Joan. No, no, miſtreſs, I ſhall keep my ſecrets as 
well as you can yours. 

Lr. Nay, now you are unkind; you know, tho? 
T ſuffer Tom Briſk to viſit me, you have my heart 
fill. 

Joan. Ah? you do but ſay fo! You know too 
well how much I love you. Then III tell you, my 
dear; I am going to the devil for you. 

LarT. The devil you. are! Going to the devil for 
me ! What does the fool mean ? 

Joann. Ay, I _ to get a hundred pounds, that 
© you may marry m 
LAT. A vr a pounds! And how are you to get 

2 hundred n my dear John? 

Je. nly by a little ſwearing. 
AT. What are you to ſwear ? 

Joann. Nay, if I tell you, it would be dende per- 
Jury ; for I have ſworn already I would not 1 it 
with any body. | 

LaT. Oh, but you muſt truſt me. 


3328 And if you ſhould truſt ſome _ 1 
Ar. 
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LaT, The devil fetch me if Ido, | 
Joux. Then my maſter is to give me an hundred. | 


pounds to ſwear that he is a cuckold, 
LaT. What's this? 
Jon x. Why, my maſter has offered me an 8 
pounds, if 1 diſcover my lady and Mr. Bellamant in 


« prope per manner; and let me but ſee them together, 
PII 


ſwear to the manner, I warrant you. 


LaT. But ean you do this with a ſafe conſcience 7 
onx. Conſcience, pſhaw; which would you. 


- chooſe, a huſband with a hundred pounds, or a 
ſafe conſcience ? Come, give me a dram out of your 
miſtreſs's cloſet. and there P11 tell you more. 

LAT. Come along with me. 


SCE N E VI. 
SCENE changes to. another apartments... 


Lord RICHLY, Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BEL- 
' LAMANT, Mrs. MODERN. 


L. Nen. Well, madam, you have drawn « mod 


delightful ſketch of life. 
Mxs. Mop. Then it is ſtill life; for I dare fear 


there never were ſuch people breathing. | 

MAXS. BEL. Don't you believe then, madam, it is 
poſſible for a married couple to be happy in one 

agother, without defiring any other company 7 


Mas. Mop. Indeed, I do. not know what it may; 


have been, in the plains of Arcadia; but truly, in 
thoſe of Great-Britain, I believe not. 

L. Rick. I muſt ſubſcribe to that too. 

Mas. BEL. Mr. Bellamant, what ſay you? 


Ma. BEL. Oh! ** dear, I am ny. of your: 


mind. 


other, to ſee a huſband and wife of the ſame opinion. 

I muſt be a convert too; for it would be the greateſt 

miracle of all to find Mrs. Bellamant in the wrong. 
Mas. BSL. It would be a much greater to find want 


of complaiſance 1 in Lord Richly. 


L. Ram. This is a miracle almoſt 8 to the: 


| Ms, 
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Ma. BEL. Alle. J Confuſion! 

Mas. Mop. Nay, madam, this is hardly ſo ; for 
T have heard his lordſhip ſay the ſame in your ab- 
ſence. 

L. Rick. Dear Bellamant, I believe 1 . had an 
opportunity to ſerve you this afternoon. I have 
ſpoke to lord Powerful; he ſays, he is very willing to 
do for you. Sir Peter, they tell me, is given over, 

and I fancy, you may find my lord at home now. 
Ms. Ber. I ſhall take another opportunity, my 
lord, a particular affair now preventing me. 
IL. Rica. The loſs of an hour hath been often the 
loſs of a place; and unleſs you have ſomething of 
greater conſequence, I muſt adviſe you as a friend. 


Ms. BEL. I ſhall find a method of thanking you. 


[ 4/ide. 
Mas. Mop. Make this a handle to ſlip out, Pll 
come into the next room to you. | 
Afide to Mr. Bellamant. 
' Mn. BEL. My lord; T am very much obliged to 
your friendſhip. My dear, I'll call on you in my re- 
turn: Mrs. Modern, I am your humble ſervant. 


SCENE vn. 


Lord / BICHLY, Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. MO. 
RES... 


1. — I. wiſh you ſucceſs, you may command 
any thing in my power to forward it. 

Ms. BBT. Mr. Bellamant is more indeveed. to 
your lordſhip, than he will be ever able to pay. 

L. Rich. Mr. Bellamant, madam, has a friend, 
vl is able to N more obli „ pm than I can lay on 

m. 2 

Mas. Mop: I am ford to be ouilty” of a ens 
piece of rudeneſs, by leaving you one moment. 

L. Rien. And 1 thall not be guilty of loſing it. 

Mac, 881. What can this mean? Aae. 


- 


SCENE 
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SCENE vil. oY 3 
Lord RICHLY, Mrs. BELLAMANT. 


L. Rick. And can you, madam, think of retiring 
from the general admiration of mankind ? 

Mas. Ber. With pleaſure, my lord, to the parti- 
cular admiration of him who is to me all mankind. 

L. Ricn. Is it poſſible any man can be ſo happy? 

Mas. BEL, I hope, my lord, you think Mr. Bella- | 

mant ſo. 

L.Ricn. If he be, I pity him much leſs for 55 
loſſes, than I envy him the love of her in whoſe . | 
it may be to redreſs them. . 

Mas. BEL. You ſurprize me, my lord: in my 
power! 

L. Riek. ves, Madam; for whatever is in the 
power of man, is in yours: I am ſure, what little aſ- 
ſiſtance mine can give, is readily at your devotion.— 
My intereſt and fortune are all in theſe dear hands; 
in ſhort, madam, I have languiſh'd a long time for an 

opportunity to tell you, that I have the moſt violent 

paſſion for you. = 
Mas. BEL. My lord, I have been unwilling to un- af 

derſtand you; but now your expreſſion leaves me 

no . doubt, but whether 1 hate or depiſe you | 
moſt, | 
L. Rica. - Are theſe the ungrateful returns: you # 

s . 


give my love? | 
Mas. Ber, Is this the friendſhip you have pro- 


feſſed for Mr. Bellamant ? x w 

L. Rica. I'll make his fortune. Let this be an "0 
- inſtance of my future favours. _ 4 

[Puts a bank note into her hand; ſhe throws it aue. : 0 
Mas. Ber, And this of my reception of them. Be i 

aſſured, my lord, if you ever renew this unmannerly 

attack on my honour, I will be reveng'd; my huſ- 

band ſhall know his obligations to you. 

IL. Rick. I have gone too far to retreat, madanys; 

if I cannot be the object of your love, let me be 

obliged to your prudence. How many families are 


ſupported wh this method which you ſtart at 
Does 
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Does not many a woman in this town drive her huf. 
band's coach ? | | 

Mas. Bert. My lord, this inſolence is intolerable, 
and from this hour I will never ſee your face again, 
1 | | | ILA morfe without, 
L. Rien. Hey! what is the meaning of this? 


HA SCENE IX. 


Mr. MODERN «ith ſervants, Mr. BELLAMANT, 
| Mrs. MODERN, Zord RICHLY, Mrs. BELLA: 
—_— 


M. Mop. Come out, ſtrumpet, ſhew thy face 
and thy adulterer's before the world; thou ſhalt be a 
an the vengeance of an injur'd huſ- 

and. 

L. RI cRH. I have no farther buſineſs here at pre- 
ſent; for 1 fear more huſbands have diſcevered inju- 
ries than one. | . [ Exit, 

Mas. BEL. Protect me, Heavens! what do!] ſee? 

Ma. Bei. This was a maſter-piece of my evil 
genius. | - 

Mas. Mop. Sir, this inſult upon my reputation 
Mall not go unreveng'd; I have relations, brothers, 

. who will defend their ſiſter's fame from the attacks 
: of 2 perfidious huſband, from any ſhame he would 
bring on her innocence. : 

Ma. Mop. Thou haſt a forehead that would de- 
fend itſelf from any ſhame whatſoever ; that you have 

- grafted on my forehead, I thank you, and this wor- 

- thy gentleman. © Es = 

Mas. Mop. Sir, you ſhall ſmart for the falſhood 

of this accuſation. 1 ; | 
Ma. Mop. Madam, you ſhall ſmart for the truth 
of it; this honeſt man, [Pornting to the ſervant. } is 
evidence of the fact, of your diſhonour and mine.— 
And for you, Sir, [Ze Bellamant.] you may depend 
upon it, I ſhall take the ſtricteſt fatisfation which the 
Iaw will give me: ſo I ſhall leave you at preſent, to 
_ give ſatisfaction to your wife, [I [Exent 


SCENE 
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Mr. BELLAMANT, A. BELLAMANT. 

Ma BET. [ After ſome pauſe.] When the criminal 


turns his own accuſer, the merciful judge becomes 


his advocate : guilt is too plainly written in my face 
to admit of a denial, and I ſtand prepar'd to receive 


what ſentence you pleaſe. 


Ms. BEL. As you are your own accuſer, be your 


own judge; you can inflict no puniſhment on your- 


ſelf equal to what I feel. 


Mz. BZT. Death has no terrors equal to that 


thought. Ha! I have inyolv'd thee in my ruin, and 
thou muſt be the wretched partaker of my misfortunes, 
Ms. Ber. While J was aſſured of your truth, I 
could have thought that happineſs enough: yet, I 
have ſtill this to comfort me, the ſame moment that 
has betray'd your guilt, has diſcover'd my innocence. 

Ma. Bei. Oh! thou ungrateful fool, what ſtores 


of bliſs haſt thou in one vicious moment deſtroy'd ! 


[To him/elf.] Oh! my angel, how have I requited all 
your love-and goodneſs? For what have I forſaken 
thy tender virtuous paſſion ? V 
Mas. BEL. For a new one. How could I be ſo 
eaſily deceiv'd? How could I imagine there was ſuch 
truth in man, in that inconſtant fickle ſex, who are 
ſo prone to change; that to indulge their fondneſs for 


variety, they would grow weary of a paradiſe to wan- 


der in a deſart? _ — os | 
Ms. Ber. How weak is that compariſon to ſhew 

the difference between thee, and every other woman! 

Mas. BEL. I once had that efteem of you; but 


hereafter Iſhail think all men the ſame; and when 


I have wean'd myſelf of my love for you, will hate 


them all alike. 


4 


Mx. Ber. Thy ſentence is too juſt, I own, I have 
deſerv'd it; I never merited ſo good a wife. Heaven 
ſaw it had given too much, and thus has taken the 
blefing ram 8 WY 

Mas. BEL. You will ſoon think otherwiſe. If 
abſence from me can bring you to thoſe thoughts, I 
am reſolv'd to favour them. 1 
| : R. 
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Mx. BEI. Thou ſhalt enjoy thy wiſh; we will 
part, part this night, this hour. Yet let me aſk one 
favour; the ring which was a witneſs of our meeting, 
let it be ſo of our ſeparation. Let me bear this as a 
memorial of our love. This ſhall remind me of all 
the tender moments we have had together, and ſerve 
to aggravate my ſorrows: henceforth I'Il ſtudy only 
to be miſerable; let Heaven make you happy, and 
curſe me as it pleaſes. 

Ms. Ber. It cannot make me more wretched 
than you have made me. | 

Mx. BEL. Yet, do believe me when I ſwear, I ne- 
ver injur'd you with any other woman. Nay, believe 
me when I ſwear how much ſoever I may have de- 
ſery'd the ſhame I ſuffer, I did not now 5 7 

Mas. BEL. And muſt we part? 

"Mz. BRL. Since it obliges you. 

Mas. Ber. That I may have e to remember 
you by, take back this, and chis, and this, and all the 
thouſand embraces thou haſt given me till I die 
in thy lov'd arms and thus we part for ever. 
Mk. BEL. Ha! c 

Ms. BBL. Oh! I forgive thee all: forget! it as a 
frightful dream it was no more, and 1 awake to 
real joy. 

Mx. BEL. Oh! let me proſte thee to my heart; for 
every moment that J hold thee thus, gives bliſs beyond 
expreſſion, a bliſs no vice can give. Now life appears 
deſirable again. Yet ſhall I not ſee thee miſerable? 
Shall not ſee my children ſuffer for their father's crime? 

Mas. BET. Indulge no more uneaſy thoughts; for- 
; tune may have bleſſings yet in ſtore for us and them. 

Mx. Bet. Excellent goodneſs! My future days 
mall have no wiſh, no labour, but for thy happineſs ; 
and from this hour, III never give thee cauſe of a 


complaint. 
And whatſoever rocks our fates may lay 
In life's hard paſſage to obſtruct our way; 
Patient, the toilſome journey 1/1 abide: 
And bleſs my fortune with ſo dear a e 
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ACT V. SCENE L 


8 Q ENE, Mr. N 6 


E M I L I A /peaking/to a ſervant, > gina 1 
CHARLOT TE. ' 


EMILI A. 


T i is very ſtrange you will not give me the liberty 
1 of denying myſelf; that you will force me to be 
at home, whether I will or no. 

SERV. I had no ſuch order from your ladythp. 

Em1. Well, well, go wait upon her up. I am 
but in an all burkour? to. receive ſuch a viſit; F muſt 
try to make 1t as ſhort as I can, 

La. CERA. Emilia, . good-morrow : am not I an 
early creature? I have been ſo frighted with ſome 
news I have heard am heartily concern'd for 
you, my dear, I Hope, the icht I not done you 
any miſchief. 

Emi, I am infinitely obliged to you, lady Char- 
lotte. 5 — 

La. CHA. Oh! I could not ſtay one moment; you 
ſee I hurried. into my chair to you half undreſt; ne- 
ver was creature in ſuch a pickle, ſo frightful; Lud l J. 
Ias obliged to draw all the curtains round me. 

EMI. I don't perceive you: had wy reaſon for chat, 
lady Charlotte. 

"DA ABA. Why, did you ever fe any ching 90 
hideous, ſo odious as this gown.?- Well, Emilia, you 
certainly have the prettieſt fancy in the world: I like 
what you have on now, better than lady Pinup's, tho“ 
hers coſt ſo much more. Some people have the ſtrangeſt 
way of laying out their money. You remember our 
engagement to- night. 

Em1, You mult excuſe me; it will look very odd 
: to ſee me abroad on this occaſion. 

La. CRHA. Not odd in the leaſt. No bow mind 
theſe things. There's no rule upon ſuch occaſions. 
Sure, you don't intend to ſtay at home, and receive 
formal viſits. 


„ EI. 
| . 
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Eu. No; but J intend to ſtay at home, and re- 
ceive no viſits. | | 

La. CHa. Wale child, you will be laugh'd at by 
all the town. There never was fuch a thing done in 
the world; ſtaying at home is quite left off upon al! 
occaſions; a woman ſcarce ſtays at home a week for 
the death of a huſband. Dear Emilia, don't be ſo 
aukward: I can make no excaſe for you ; lady Polite 
will never forgive you. 5 | 
' Eur. That I ſha!l be ſorry for: but I had rather 


not be forgiven by her, than by myſelf. 


* 


9 . 
Captain BELLAMANT, Lad, CHARLOTTE, 
EKEMILIA. 


Car. Ber. Siſter, good morrow : lady Charlotte 

abroad ſo early o He: 
La. CA. You may well be ſurpriz'd; I have not 

been out at this hour theſe fifty years. 
Car. Ber. You will never be able to hold it out 
WS / / 275 3 
Eu. [Aide] I am ſure if ſhe ſhould take it in her 
Head to ſtay with me, I ſhall not: and unleſs ſome 
dear creature, like herſelf, ſhould come and take her 
away, I ſeem to be in danger... 3 
LA. Cna. [To Bellamant after a aubiſper.] Don't 
tell me of what I faid laſt night, Laſt night was laſt 
year; an age ago: and I have the worſt memory in 
the world, 3 f 
Car. BEI. You ſeem to want one, egad! 
La. Crna. Indeed I do not. A memory would be 
of no uſe to me; for I was never of the ſame mind 
twice in my life: and tho' I ſhould remember what 
ſaid at one time, I ſhould as certainly remember not 
to do it another. | | . 
- Cay. Ber. You dear agreeable creature! ſure 
never two people were ſo like one another as you and'l 
are We think alike, we act alike, and ſome people 
think; we are very much alike in the face. "pt 
LA., Cna. Do you hear him, Emilia? He has 
made one of the moſt ſhocking compliments to me; 
| | | 1 believe, 


* 


Tus MODERN HUSBAND. 311 ] 

I believe, I ſhall never be able to bear a looking-glaſs f | 
in. ; 7 ä ; | 4 
| 05 r. BT. Faith, and if it was not for the help of < | 


a looking-glaſs, you would be the moſt unhappy crea< 
ture in the world. | "oe t 
LA. CHA. Impertinent! 
Car. BEL. For then you would be the only perſon 
debarr'd from ſeeing the fineſt face in the world. 
Em1. Very fine, indeed. e 
La. CHA. Civil enough. I think I begin to en- 
dure the wretch again now. 77 
Car. BET. Keep but in that mind half un 
hour | . | 
La, CHA. Emilia, . ; you will excuſe 
the ſhortnefs of my viſit. "FE 
Em1. No apologies on that occaſion, lady Char- 
lotte. ©. : 
La. CHA. You are a good creature, and know the 
continual hurry of buſineſs I am in. Don't follow - 
me, you thing you [To Cap. Bellamant. 
Cay. Ber, Indeed, lady Charlotte, but fhall, and 
I hope to ſome purpol. = _ Cn 


"#9 5 6 8 
EMILIA alm. _ $8 


Eu. So; I am once more left to my own thoughts. 
Heaven knows, they are like to afford me little enter- 
tainment. Oh! Gaywit, too much I ſympathize 
with thy uneaſineſs. Didſt thou know the pangs I 
teel on thy account, thy generous heart would ſuffer 
more on mine, Ha! my words have rais'd a ſpirit. 
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SCENE ru. 


Ms. Gar. J hope, madam, you will excuſe a viſit. 
at ſo unſeaſonable an hour. | 
Er. Had you come a little earlier, you had met 


Ms, 


a miſtreſs here, 
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M. 3 I met 3 lady you mean, madam, at 
the door, and captain Bellamant with her. | 

Eu You are the moſt cayalier lover LKR n OW: you 
are no more jealous of a rival with your miſtreſs, than 
the moſt polite huſband is of one with his wife. 

Mx Gar. A man ſhould not be jealous of his 

friend, madam ;. and I believe captain Bellamant will 
be ſoch to me in the higheſt manner, I wiſh I were ſo 

| bleſt in another heart, as he appears to be in lady 
Charlotte's. I wiſh I were as certain of gaining * 8 
woman I do love, as of loſing her I do not. 

Em. I ſuppoſe if your amour be of any date, you 
can eaſily gueſs at the impreſſions you have made. 

Ma. Gay. No, nor can ſhe gueſs at the impreſſion 
ſhe has made on me; ; for unleſs my eyes have done 
it, I never acquainted her with my paſſion. 

Em1. And that your eyes have Jane. it, you may 
be aſſur' d, if you have ſeen her often. The love that 
can be conceal” d, muſt be very cold indeed; but, 
methinks it is ſomething particular, 2 in you to "deſire 
to conceal it. 

Ms. Gar. I have been always fearful. to diſcloſe 
A paſſion „which I know not whether i it be in my power 
to purſue. I would not even have given her the un- 
eaſineſs to pity me, much leſs have tried to raiſe her 
love. 

Em. If you are fo tender of her, take care you 
never let her ſuſpe& ſo much das "That may 
give her a ſecret pang. _ 

Ma. Gary. Heaven forbid it ſhould, one-equal to 
thoſe I feel; leſt, while I am endeavouring to make 
my ese practicable, the ſhould r re- 6 
ceive thoſe of another. | | | 

Eu. If ſhe can diſcover your Jove as olain as I 
can, I think you may be eaſy on that account. 

Ms. Gay. He mutt dote like me who can conceive 
the extaſy theſe words have given. | 

EMI. [XKnocking. ] Come in. 

Se Rv. Your honour's ſervant, Sir, is below. 

Ma. Gar. I come to him. Madam, your moſt; 


: obedient ſervant ; go on buſineſs which will by noon 
f give 12 
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give me the ſatisfaction of thinking I have preſery'd 
the beſt of fathers to the beſt of women. [ Exit. 
EMI. I know he means mine; but why do I men- 


tion that, when every action of his life leaves me no 


other doubt than whether it convinces me more of 


his love, or of his deſerving mine. 


SCENE V. Lord Ricaly's Houſe, 
Lord RICHLY, SERVANT. 


L. Ric. Deſire Mr. Bellamant to walk in. What 
can the meaning of this viſit be? Perhaps, he comes 
to make me propoſals concerning his wife; but my 
love ſhall not get ſo far the better of my reaſon, as 
to lead me to an extravagant price; I'll not go above 
two thouſand, that's poſitive. 


SCENE Ve" | 
Tord RICHLY, Mr. BELLAMANT. 


L. Ricn. My dear Bellamant. 

Mx. BEL, My lord, I have receiv'd an obligation 
from you, which I thus return. 

| [Gives him a bank bill. 

Rick. Pſhaw ! trifles of this nature can hardly 

be call'd obligations; I would do twenty times as 
much for dear Jack Bellamant. 

Ms. BzL. The obligation, indeed, was to m 
wife, nor hath ſhe made you a ſmall return; ſince it is 
to her intreaty you owe your preſent ſafety, your life. 

L. Ricn, I am not appriz'd of the danger ; but 
would owe my ſafety to no one, ſooner than to Mrs. 
Bellamant. 

M a. BEL. Come, come, my lord; this prevari- 
cation is low and mean: yo know you have us'd me 
baſely, villainouſly ; and under the . cover of ac- 
quaintance and friendſhip, hath attempted to corrupt 
my wife; for which, but that I would not ſuffer the 
leaſt breath of ſcandal toſ ully her reputation, I would 
exaQ ſuch vengeance on thee—— 

L. Rick. Sir, I muſt acquaint you, that this is a 
language I have n not been us'd to, | 

Vor. II. | 8 | Mz. 
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Ms. Ber. No, the language of flatterers and hire. 
ling ſycophants has been what you have dealt in—— 
wretches, whoſe honour and love are as venal as 
their praiſe. Such your title might awe, or your 
fortune bribe to ſilence; fuch you ſhould have dealt 
| with, and not have dared to injure a man of honour, 
| I. Rics. This is ſuch preſumption : 

Ma. Ber. No, my lord, yours was the preſump. 

tion, mine is only juſtice, nay, and mild too; unequal 
to your crime, which requires a puniſhment from my 
hand, not from my tongue. 
IL. Rien. Do you conſider who I am? 

Mx. Ber. Were you as high as heraldry could lift 
vou, you ſhould not injure me unpuniſh'd. Where 
"grandeur can give licence to oppreſſion, the peoples 

| muſt be ſlaves, let them boaſt what liberty they pleaſe, 
| L. Ricn. Sir, you ſhall hear of this. 
* Mx. BBT. I ſhall be ready to juſtify my words by 
any action you dare provoke me to: and be aſſur'd 
of this, if ever I diſcover any future attempts of 
- yours to my diſhonour, your life ſhall be its ſacrifice. 
Henceforward, my lord, let us behave, as if we had 
never known one another. - Exit. 
L. Rick. Here's your man of ſenſe now. — He 
was half ruin'd in the houſe of lords a few days ago, 
and is in a fair way of going the other ſtep in Weſt- 
minſter-hall in a few days more; yet has the impu- 
dence to threaten a man of my fortune and quality, 
for attempting to debauch his wife: which many a 
fool, who rides in his coach and ſix, would have had 
ſenſe enough to have wink'd at. 


Lord RICHLY, M.. GAYWIT. 


Ma. Gay. Your lordſhip is contemplative, 
L. Rican. So, nephew, by this early viſit, I ſup- 
poſe you had ill luck laſt night; for where fortune 
frowns on you, the always ſmiles on me, by bleſſing 

me with your company. 

Mx. Gar. I have long fince put it out of the 
power of fortune to do me either favoyr or in- 
Jury 
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jury. My happineſs is now in the power of another 
miſtreſs. 

L. Rien. And vlog art too pretty a fellow not to 
have that miſtreſs in your power. 

Ma. Gay. The poſſeſſion of her, and in her of 
all my deſtres, depends on your conſent. 

L. Rican. You know, Harry, you have my con- 


ſent to poſſeſs all the women in town, except thoſe 


few that I am particular with : provided you fall not 
foul of mine, you may board and plunder what veſ- 
ſels you pleaſe. > \ 

Ma. Gay. This is a veſſel, my lord, neither to 
be taken by force, nor hired by gold. I muſt buy 
her for life, or not board her at all. 

L. Ricn. Then the principal thing to be con- 
ſider'd, is her cargo. To marry a woman merely for 
her perſon, is buying an empty veſſel: and a woman 
is a veſſel, which a man will grow curſed weary of in 
a long voyage. 

Ms. Gay. My lord, I have had ſome experience 
in women, and I believe, that I never could. be 


wieary of the woman I now love. 


L. Rica. Let me tell you, I have had ſome ex- 
perience too, and A have been weary of forty women 
that I have lov'd. 

Ma. Gay. And, perhaps; in all that variety, 1 
may not have found one of equal excellence with her 
I mean. 

L. Rick. And pray, who is this paragon you 
mean ? 

Mas Gar. Muſt I, my lord, when I have painted 
the fineſt woman in the world, be oblig'd to write 
miſs Bellamant's name to the picture? 

L. Rica. Miſs Bellamant! 

Mx. Gay. Yes, miſs Bellamant. 

L. RicRH. Vou know Mr. Bellamant's loffes ; you 
know what happen'd yeſterday, which may intirely 
finjſh his ruin; and the conſequence of his ruin maſt 
be the ruin' of his daughter: which will certainly 
throw her virtue into your power; for poverty as 
ſurely brings a woman to capitulation, as ſcarcity of 


Prov ifions does a garriſon. ; 
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- Mx. Gay. I cannot take this advice, my lord: 1 
would not take advantage from the misfortunes of 

any; but ſurely, not of the woman I love. 
L. Ricn. Well, Sir, you ſhall aſk me no more; 
for if my conſent to your ruin will oblige you, you 
have it. | | 5 
Mx. Gay. My lord, I ſhall ever remember this 
goodneſs, and will be ready to ſign any inſtrument 
to ſecure a very large fortune to lady Charlotte when 


A you pleaſe. 
FE 3 f SCENE VII. 
158 Lord RIC HL V folus. 


Now if he takes my conſent from my own word, 
I may deny it afterwards, ſo I gain the whole eſtate 
for my daughter, and bring an entire deſtruQion 
upon Bellamant and his whole family. Charming 
thought ! that would be a revenge, indeed ; nay, it 
may accompliſh all my wiſhes too; Mrs, Bellamant 


may be mine at laſt, _ SE 
©. SEEMETL 
Lord RICHLY, Mr. MODERN. 


Ma. Mov. My lord, I was honour'd with your 


commands. 1 | 
I., Ricn,. I believe I ſhall procure the place for 


you, Sir. 5 ; | 
Ma. Mop. My obligations to your lordſhip are fo 
infinite, that I muſt always be your ſlave. 
L. Rica. I am concern'd for your misfortune, 
Mr. Modern. 
Mx. Mov. It is a common misfortune, my lord, 
to have a bad wife. Iam ſomething happier than 
my brethren in the diſcovery. a 
L. RicH.( That, indeed, may make you amends 
more ways than one. I cannot diſſuade you from the 
moſt rigorous proſecution; for, tho? dear Jack Bella- 
mant be my particular friend, yet in caſes of this na- 
ture, even friendſhip itſelf muſt be thrown up. In- 
-  Jjunes of this kind are not to be forgiven. 
: | Mx. 


4 


* 
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Mx. Mov. Very true, my lord; he has robb'd 

me of the affections of a wife, whom I lov'd as ten- 

derly as myſelf: forgive my tears, my lord I have 
loſt all T held dear in this world. ; 

L. Ricn. I pity you, indeed; but comfort your- 
ſelf with the hopes of revenge. EN 

Ma. Mop. Alas! my lord, what revenge can 
equal the diſhonour he has brought upon my family ? 
Think on that, my lord; on the diſhonour I muſt 
endure. I cannct name the title they will give me. 

L. R1icn. It is ſhocking, indeed! _ 

Mx. Mop. My eaſe for ever loſt, my quiet gone, 
my honour ſtain'd ; my honour, my lord. Oh! ?tis 
a tender wound, | Ke 

L. Ricn. Laws cannot be too rigorous againſt of- 
fences of this nature: juries cannot give too great 
damages. To attempt the wife of a friend. To 
what wickedneſs will men arrive ;— Mr, Modern, I 
own, I cannot blame you in puſhing your revenge to 
the utmoſt extremity. | | | 

Ms. Mop. That I am reſolv'd on. I have juſt - 
receiv*d an appointment from your lordſhip's nephew, 

Mr. Gaywit; I ſuppoſe to give me ſome advice in 


the affair. | 
L. Rich. [.4/de.] Ha! that muſt be to diſſuade 
him from the'proſecution.,—Mr. Modern, if you 


pleaſe, 1! ſet you down; I have ſome particular buſi- 

_ neſs with him; beſides, if he knows any thing that 
can be of ſervice to you, my commands ſhall enforce | 
the diſcovery. Bid the coachman pull _ | | 
Ms. Mo, I am the moſt obliged of all your lord- 


ſhip's ſlaves. 4 
| SCENE x. Another Apartment. 
Lady CHARLOTTE, Captain BELLAMANT, 
CAE and SERVANT, © Fig he” 
La, CHA. My lord gone out! then, d'ye hear! 
a I am at home to nobody. * 5 | 
Cay. BET. That's kind, indeed, lady Charlotte, 


to let me have you all to myſelf, 
Le P 3 La. 
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La. CnA. You !. you. confident thing! how came 
you here ? Don't you remember, I bade you not to 
follow me ?, ; Hh | 
Cay. BL. Yes, but it's ſo long ago, that I'm 

ſurpriz d you mould remember it. 
La. CHA. Indeed, Sir, I always remember to 
avoid what I don't like. 1 ſuppoſe you don't know 
that I hate you of all things. | 

Cay. Bei. Not I, upon my ſoul! The 1 8 15 
me, if I did not think you had lik'd me, as well as [ 
Itk*d you, ha, ha. | 

La. CRHA. I like you, impoſlible ! why don't you 
know that you are very ugly ? | 

Cay. BET. Pſhaw! that's nothing; that will alt 
go off; a month's marriage takes off the homelineſs 
of a huſband's face, as much as it does the beauty of 
a wife's. 

La. Caa. And fo you would 2) FAR that [2 
might be your wife? O horrible! ſhocking thought! 

Cap. Ber. Nay, madam, I am as much Tighten'd | 
at the thoughts of marriage as you can be. 

La. CHA. Indeed, Sir, you need not be under 
any apprehenſions of that kind, upon my account. 

Cay. BEL. Indeed, but I am, madam ; for what 
an unconſolable creature wou'd you be, if I ſhou'd 
take it in my head to marry any other woman. 

La. CHa. Well, he has ſuch an exceſſive aſſurance, 
that I am not really ſure whether he is not agreeable. 
Let me die, if I am not under ſome ſort of ſuſpenſe 
about it and yet I am not neither for to be ſure 1 
don't like the thing—and yet methinks, I do too—— 
and yet I do not know what 1 ſhould do with him 
neither Hi! hi! hi! this is the fooliſheſt circum- 
ſtance that ever I knew in my life. 

Cay. BEL. Very well! ſure marriage begins to rup 
in your head at faſt, madam. © 

LA. Cra. A propos! do you know chat other 
day, lady Betty Shuttlecock and I laid down the pret- 
tieſt ſcheme for matrimony, that ever enter'd into te | 
taſte of people of condition. | 

Cay. Bet. Oh! pray let's hear it, 


LA. CHA. In the firſt place then, * ſhe 
or 
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or I marry, I am reſoly'd poſitively to be miſtreſs of 
. myſelf; I muſt have my houſe to myſelf, my coach to 
myſelf, my ſervants to myſelf, my table, time, and 
company to myſelf; nay, and ſometimes, when I have. 
a mind to be out of humour, my bed to myſelf. - © 
Cay. BEL. Right, Madam; for a wife and a huſ- 
band always together, are, to be ſure, the flatteſt com-, 
pany in the world. 555 5 10 
LA. CA. O deteſtable! Then I will be ſure to 
have my own humour in every thing; to go, come, 
dine, dance, play, ſup, at all hours, and in whatever 
company I have a mind to: and if ever he pretends to 
put on a grave face, upon my enjoying any one of. 
thoſe articles, I am to hurſt out in his face a laughing. 
Won't that be prodigious pleaſant? Ha! ha! ha! 
Car. Bei. O charmingly charming! ha! ha! 
what a contemptible creature is a woman, that never 
does any thing without conſulting her huſband ? 
LA. Cha. Nx there you're miſtaken again, Sir: 
for I would never do any thing without conſulting 


„ o 1: 
Care. BBL. How ſo, dear madam? - + +. 
LA. CHA. Becauſe ſometimes one may happen to. 
be fo low in ſpirits, as not to know one's own mind; 
and then, you know, if a fooliſh huſband ſhould hap- 
pen to ſay a word on either ſide, why one determines 
on the contrary, without any farther trouble, FS. 
Car. Ber. Right, madam, and a thouſand to one, 
but the happy rogue your huſband, might warm his 
indolent inclinations too from the ſame ſpirit of con- 
tradition, ha, ha. | 9 „ 
LA. CHA. Well, I am ſo paſſionately fond of my 
own humour, that let me die, if a huſband were to 
inſiſt upon my never miſſing any one diverſion this 
town affords, I believe in my conſcience I ſhould go 
twice a day to church to avoid them. | 
Car. BEL. O fy! you could not be fo unfaſhion- 
able a creature! | * AS op EIS 
La. Cua. Ay, but I would tho'. I do not care 
what I do, when I'm vet. 4 | 
Care. Bei, Well! let me periſh, this is a moſt 
| P 4 delectable 


— 


326 Taz MODERN HUSBAND. 


F* 


delectable ſcheme. Don't you think, madam, we 
Mall be vaftly happy? | | 
La. CHa. We ? what we? Pray, who do you 


mean, Sir? 


Cay. Ber. Why, lady Betty Shuttlecock and I: 
why, you muſt know this is the very ſcheme ſhe laid 
down to me laſt night; which ſo vaſtly charm'd me, 
that we reſolv'd to be marry'd upon it to-morrow 
morning. | | Cats 

La. CHA. What do you mean? 

Cay. BET. Only to take your advice, madam, by 


allowing my wife all the modiſn privileges that you 


ſeem ſo paſſionately fond of. „ 
LA. Cna. Your wife? why, who's to be your wife, 
pray? You don't think of me, I hope. | 
Cay. BET. One wou'd think, you thought I did: 
for you refuſe me as oddly, as if I had aſk'd you the 
ueſtion : not, but I ſuppoſe, you would have me 
think now, you have refus'd me in earneſt. 
LA. Crna. Ha! ha! ha! that's well enough; why, 
Tweet Sir, do you really think 1 am not in earneſt ? 
- Cay. BEL. No, faith, I can't think you are fo 
Ally, as to refuſe me in earneſt, when I only aſk'd you 
In jeſt. [ Botb.] Ha! ha! ha! | 
LA. Crna. Ridiculous ! : | 
"Cay. Ber. Delightful ! Well, after all, T am a 


Klan ge creature to be To merry, when I am juſt going 


to be married, _ | 
LA. CRHA. And had you ever the aſſurance to think 
I'wonld have you? ET 

Car. Bei. Why, faith! I don't know but I might, 


II had ever made love to you—Well, lady Char- 


- Jotte, your ſervant. I ſuppoſe you'll come and viſit 
my wife, as ſoon as ever ſhe ſees company. 
LA. Crna. What do you mean? 5 
Car. BBL. Seriouſly what I ſay, madam ; I am 
yuſt now going to my lawyer to ſign my marriage ar- 
ticles with lady Betty Shuttlecock. | 
LA. Cna. And are you going in earneſt ? | 
Cap. BEL. Poſitively, ſeriouſly. Et 
La. CHa. Then I muſt take the liberty to tell 
5% 8 | you, 


* 


* 


Tus MODERN HUSBAND. 321 


ou, Sir, you are the greateſt villain that ever liv'd | 

upon the face of the earth. [She burſts into tears, 

Car. BEL. Ha! what do I ſee? Is it poflible! O 
my dear, dear lady Charlotte, can I believe myſelf 
the cauſe of theſe tranſporting tears! Oh! till this 
inſtant never did I taſte of happineſs, _ 
LA Crna. Ha, ha! nor I, upon my faith, Sir! 
Ha, ha! | 1 5 

Car. BEL. Hey day? what do you mean? 

La. ChA. That you are one of the ſillieſt ani- 
mals that ever open'd his lips to a women, Ha, 
ha! OI ſhall die! Ha, ha! . | 


Este a SERVANT. 


Serv, Sir, here's à letter for you. | 

Car. BEL. So, it's come in good time. If this 
does not give her a turn, egad, I ſhall have all my 
plague to go over again. — Lady Charlotte, you'll 
give me leave. 
LA. CRHA. O Sir! billet-doux are exempt from 
ceremony. | | 2 5 

Cay. BEL. [After reading to himſelf.] Ha, ha! 

Well, my dear Lady Charlotte, I am vaſtly glad to ſee 
you ſo ealy. Upon my ſoul, I was afraid you was 
really in love with me : but fince I need have no far- 
ther apprehenſions of it, I know you won't take it ill 
if Jobey the ſummons of my wife that is to be 
Lady Betty has ſent for me. You'llexcuſe me if I 
am confin'd a week or two with my wife for the pre- 
ſent : when that's over, you and I will laugh and ſing, 
and coquette as much as ever we did: and ſo, dear 
Lady Charlotte, your humble ſervant.  [Exit. 
LA. CHA. What can the creature mean; I know 
not what to think of him! Sure it can't be true! But 
if it ſhould be true I can't believe it true And 
yet it may be true tool am reſolv'd to be ſatisfied 
——- Here, who's there? Will no body hear? Who's 
there, I ſay? WRT oe 


a Enter SERVANT. | 
Deſire Captain Bellamant to ſtep back again. 
Sea. He's juſt gone out, Madam. 
| P 5 i *. | 


— 


—— 
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L. Cna. Then i it's certainly true. —— Get me a 
chair this moment—this inſtant—Go, run, fly! am 
in ſuch a hurry, I don't know what ! do. 0 hide- 
ous ! I look borridly frightful——But It follow him 
juſt as I am It go to Lady Betty's. If I find 
him there, I ſhall certainly faint. -I mk take a 


little hartſhorn with me. 


SCENE XI. 


as GAYWIT, Met. MODERN, eri in his 


loagingi. 


Ma. Gay. This is exactly the time I lates 
her to meet me here. Ha! ſhe comes. You are punc- 
tual as a young lover to his firſt appointment. | 
Mas. Mop. Women commonly begin to be moſt 
punctual when men leave it off: our Paſſions ſeldom 
reach their meridian befere yours ſet. 

Ma, Gay. We can no more help the 8 bo 
our paſſions than you the increaſe of yours; and tho? 
hike the ſun I was obliged to quit your Re, 
I have left you a moon to ſhine in it. 

Mas. Mop. What do you mean? f 

Ma. Gar. I ſuppoſe you are by this no ſtranger 
to the fondneſs of the gentleman I introdue'd to you; 
nor will you ſhortly be to his generoſity. He is one 
who has more RAY than brains, and more * 
ity than money. 

Mas. Mop. Oh, Gn Lam undone : you wilt 
too ſoon know how ; will hear it perhaps with plea- 
ſure, fince it is too plain, by betraying me to your 
Hing, J have no longer any ſhare in your love. 

Ma. Gar. Blame not my en but ar 


on. | A 


Mxs: Mop. By all our Joys, I never loved ano- | 


ther, . 7 
Mx. Gar. Nay, will you deny what conviction 


a * long fince conſtrain'd you to own ? Will you deny 
your favours to Lord Richly ? | 


Mas. Mop. He had NEE 1 perſon, but you 


alone my heart 
116 Gar, I always take a woman's perſon to 


be 


— 
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be the Rrongelt aſfurance of her heart. I think the 
love of a miſtreſs who gives up her perſon, is no more 
to be doubted than the love of a friend who gives you 
his purſe. 


Mas. Mop. By NY REIT 1 hate and deſpiſe fn" 


equal with my huſband :, and as I was forced to marry 
the latter by the commands of my parents, ſo I was 
2 up to the former 1 7 155 intreaties of my huſ- 
ban „ 14 

Ms. Gar. By the i evan of yes buſband !— 


Mas. Mop. Hell and his blacker ſoul doth 1 | 


the truth of what I ſay-——That he betrayed me fixſt, 
and has ever ſince been the pander of our amour: to 
you my own inclinations led me. Lord Richly has 
paid for his pleaſures; to you they have till been 
free, He was my huſband's choice ; but you alone 
were mine. 

Ms. Gar. And have you not complied with Bel- 
lamant too? 


Mas. Mov. Oh! blame not my neceſties; Ye . 


155 indeed, that generous creature vou have poke 
him. 

Mx. Gay. And have you not betrayed this gene- 
rous creature to a wretch ? 3 

Mas Mop. I ſee you know it all ————By 
Heavens, I haye not: it was his own jealouſy, not 
my deſign: nay, he importuned me to have diſcovered, 
Lord Richly in the ſame manner. Oh! think not 
any hopes could have prevailed on me to blaſt my 
fame. No reward could make me amends for that 


loſs.” Thou ſhalt ſee'by my retirement I Bare a ſoul 


toa great to encounter lame. 

Ma. Gar. I will try to make chat retirement r eaſy 
to you; and call me not ungrateful for attempting 
to diſcomfit your huſband's purpoſe, and preſerve my. 
friend. 4 

Mxs. Mop. I myſelf will vreſieve him ; if my 
huſband purſue his intentions, my woman will ſwear 
that the ſervant own'd 255 was hired to be a unge evi- 
dence againſt us. 
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Ms. h Then, fince the ſtory is already pub- 

lick, forgive this laſt bluſh I am obliged to put you 
to | 

| Mas. Mop. What do you mean? 

*. Gay. Theſe witneſſes muſt inform you. 


SCENE XII. 


Mr. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAMANT; Ns. BEL. 
{ LAMANT, Mr:. MODERN, EMILIA, Cape: 
ERI 5 


Mas. Mop. Diſtraction! tortures ! 

Mx. Gar. I have with difficulty brought myſelf 
to give you this ſhock ; which nothing but the pre- 
ſervation of the beſt of friends could have extorted, 
and which you ſhall be made amends for. 

Mx. BEL. Be not ſhocked, Madam, it ſhall be 
your huſband's fault if you. are farther uneaſy on this 
account. 

Mx. Gar. Cs. Madam, you may yourſelf reap 
a benefit from what I have done, fince it may pre- 
vent your being expoſed in another place. | 
Mas. Mop. All places to me are equal except 

is. Exit. 

Mas. Bs. Her misfortune moves, my compaſſion, 

Mx. Gay. It is generous in you, Madam, to pity 
the misfortunes.of a woman, whoſe faults are more 
her * than her Wm. : 


ret xm. 


| Lerd RICHLY, Mr. MODERN, Mr. GAYWIT, 
Mr. BELLAMANT, Cape. MERIT, Myr. 2 
{ LAMANT, EMILIA. 34 + 5 


1 6 Rich. Mr. Gaywit, upon my word, you have 
the moſt ſplendid levee I have ſeen. 

Ms. Gar. I am ſorry, = lord, you have in- 
creaſed it ;by one who ſhould on ly grace the keeper of 
Newgate's levee; a fellow who e company is ſcanda- 


; - 


1 Sw 


Tous to your lordſhip, : as it is odious $0,us all, pc 
N 1 
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Mx. Ber. His lordſhip is not the only man who 
goes abroad with his cuckold. LEN 

L. Rica. Methinks you have invited a gentleman 
to a very ſcurvy entertainment. | N 

Mx. Gay. You'll know, my lord, very ſhortly, 
wherefore he was invited, and how much you yourſelf 
are obliged to his kind endeavours : for would his 
wife have conſented to his intreaties, this pretended 
diſcovery had fallen-on you, and you had ſupplied 
that gentle man's place. | | 

L. Rick. A diſcovery fallen on me! | 

Cay. Mts. Yes, my lord, the whole company are 
witneſſes to Mrs. Modern's confeſſion of it; that he 
betrayed her to your embraces with a deſign to diſ- 
cover you in them. | ; 
Mx. Mop. My lord, this is a baſe defign to ruin 
the humbleſt of your creatures in your lordſhip's fa- 
vour, | nes 
L. Rich. How it ſhould have that effect, I know 
not; for I do not underſtand a word of what theſe 
gentlemen mean. | 

Ma. Gay. We ſhall convince your lordſhip, 


In the mean time I muſt beg you to leave this apart- 


ment: you may proſecute what revenge you pleaſe; 
but at law we ſhall dare to defy you. The damages 
will not be very great which are given to a voluntary 
cuckold. * | | rs 

EM1. Tho? I ſee not why; for it is ſurely as much 
2 robbery to take away a piQture unpaid for from the 
painter who would ſell it, as from the gentleman 
who would keep it. | . 
Ms. Mop. Vou may have your jeſt, Madam; but 
I will be paid ſeverely for it. I ſhall have a time of 
2 in my turn. My lord, your moſt obedient 
ervant. N | | 


SCENE 
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| . 


Lord RICHLY, Mr. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLA. 
"MANT Captain BELLAMANT, Lady CHAR- 
IO TE, Mrs. BELLAMANT, EMILIA. 


Mx. Gay. He will find his miſtake and our con- 
queſt ſoon enough. And now, my lord, I hope you 
will ratify that conſent you gave me this morning, 
and complete my happineſs with.this lady.. 

L. Rica. Truly, nephew, you miſunderſtood me, 
if you imagined I promiſed any ſuch thing. Howe- 
ver, tho? you know I might inſiſt on my brother's 
will, yet let Mr. Bellamant give his daughter a for- 
tune equal to yours, and I ſhall not oppoſe it: and: 
till then I ſhall not conſent. | WE 5 | 

Mz. Gay. Ha! | 1 

Cay. BEL. I hope your lordſhip is not determined 
to deny every requeſt; and therefore I may hope your 
8 bleſſing. | . e ee 128 [ Kneels. 

. Rien. What does this mean? | 

Cay. BBL. Lady Charlotte, my lord, has given 
me this right. Your daughter 5 
L. Rien. What of her? oy 

- Cay. BEL. Is my wife, 
L. Rich. Your wife „ 
Car. Ber. Nay, if you will not give me your 
bleſſing you may let it alone: I would not kneel any 
longer to you, tho' you were' the Great Mogul. 
P. Rich. Very well! this is your doing, Mr. Bel- 
lamant, or rather my own: Confuſion l my eſtate, 


my title, and my daughter, all contribute to aggran- 


dize the man F muſt hate, becauſe he knows I would 
have wrong'd him! Well, Sirs, whatever pleaſures you 
may ſeem to take at my ſeveral diſappointments, I 


ſhall take very little trouble to be revenged on any of 


you ; being heartily convinced that in a few months 
xou will be ſo many mutual plagues to one another. 


: 


SCENE 
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SCENE zhelap. 


Mr. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAMANT, Captain 
BELLAMANT, bac, CHARLOTTE, Mrs, 
BELLAMANT, EMILIA, ) 


Ma- BEI. Methinks I might have been confulted 
on this affair. ; 

La. CHA. We had no time tbe conſultation : our | 
amour has been of a very ſhort date. | 
Cay. BEL. All our love is to come, Lady Char- 
. 

La. CHA. I expect a deat of love after marriage, 
for what I have bated you before it. 

Cay. Ber. I never aſked vou the queſtion till I 
was ſure of you. . 

La. CHA. Then you knew my mind better than 
n for I never reſolved to have you till 1 had 

ou. 
: Ma. Gay. Now, my dear Emilia, there is no bar 
in our way to happineſs, Lady Charlotte has made 
my lord's conſent unneceſſary too. Your father has 
already bleſſed me with his; and it is now in your 
power to make me the happieſt of mankind. 

EMI. I ſuppoſe you follow my brother's method, 
and never aſk till you are ſure of obtaining. 

Ms. Bet. Gaywit, my obligations to you are be- 
yond my power of repaying ; and while I give you 
aber big aſk, I am ſtill heaping greater favours on 
my ſe 

Mz. Gay. Think not fo, when you beſtow on me 
more than any man can merit. 

Mx. BEL. Then take the little all I have; and 
may you be as happy with her as I am in theſe arma 
[Embracing Mrs. Bellamant. ] whence the whole 
world ſhall never eftrange me more. 

Mxs. BEL. I am too happy in that Gi 

Ms. Gay. Lady Charlotte, I made a promiſe this 
day to your father in your favour, which I am reſolved 
to keep, tho? he hath broken his. I know your good 
nature and good ſenſe will forgive a fault which love 
has made me commit—— Love, which directs our in- 


clinations, in ſpite of equal and ſuperior ts” 
12 | 2 1 Aro 
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La. CHA. No excuſes, dear Sir; my inclinations 


were as whimfical as yours. ; 
Cay. Ber, You have fairly got the ſtart, Lady 


Charlotte. | | 


Ms. Gay. My Bellamant! my friend! my fa- 


ther! what a tranſport do I feel from the proſpect of 


adding to your future happineſs! Let us henceforth 
be one family, and have no other conteſt but to 


outvie in love. | | 
Mx. Bert. My ſon! Oh, what happineſs do I owe 


to thy friendſhip! And may the example of my late 


misfortune warn thee to fly all ſuch encounters : and 
fince we are ſetting out together in the road to hap- 


- pineſs, take this truth from an experienced traveller: 


However light the once may prove 
Which waits unmarried libertines in love, 
Be from all vice divorc'd before you wed, 

And bury falſhood in the bridal bed. 


EPI 


R YE 
Written by COLLE V CIBBER, Eſq; 


Spoken by Mrs. HER ON, 


ff male ade: on their dying day, 

Hawe always ſomething at the tree to ſay, 
So I, before to exile I go down, 
With my hard hapleſs fate would warn the town, 


Fatal Quadrille! Fly, fly the tempting evil ! 

For awhen our laſt flake's loft, tis, ſure the devil! 

With curs'd Quadrille, avoid my fatal ſhame, 

Or if you can't,—at leaſt play all the game. | 

Of /potle/s fame, be chary as your lives! Pl 

Keep wide of proof, and you're the beſt of wiwes ! 

Huſbands moſt faults, not public made, connive at; 

The trip's a trifle—awhen the frailiy's private. 

What can a poet hope, then, that reveals em? 

T he fair might like the play whoſe plot conceals em 

For who would favour plays to be thus uid? 

None ever were by operas abus'd! . i 

Or could they warble ſcandal out at random, . 

| N. here were the harm, awhile none could under 
| fand them? 

But I no more muſt hear thoſe —_ ftrains, 

Condemnu d, alas! to woods and lonely plains ! 

Gay maſquerades now turn d Io couniry-fairs, 


And croating rooks ſupply ſaft eunuchs airs, 


No 


EPIL O S U k. 


No Ring, no Mall no rat, tat, tat, at doors; 


And, O hard fate ! for dear Ruadrille— AlE-fours, 


No more new plays; but that's a ſmall offence, 
Your tafte will ſhortly baniſh them from hence, 


 QXYeteverT] part, methinks it were to WrONg yon, 


Mot to bequeath ſome legacies among you, : 

My reputation I for prudes intend, 

In hopes their ſtrictneſi whats amiſs will mend, 
My young gallants let ancient maidens kill, 
And tale my huſhand—any ſoul that wwilll 
Our author to the ſpotleſs fair I give, 

For his chaſte wife to grant him a reprieves 
Whatever faults to me may be imputed, , 
In her you view your virtues unpolluted. 

In her faveet mind even age and wand” ring youth 
Muft own the tranſport of connubial truth: 
Thus each extreme is for inſtruction meant, 

And ever was the flage's true intent, 

To give reward : to o virtue, vice its Puniſhment. 


* 


P L 


5 


E FP II. 0 
Spoken by Mrs. H E R ON. 


JN dull retirement ere I go to grieve, © 

Ladies, I am return d to tale my leave. 
Prudes, I. ſuppoſe, will, with their old good nate, 
Shew their great virtue, and condemn the creature: 
They fail not at th' unfortunate to four, 
Not becauſe naughty—but becauſe—found out, 
My, faith, if theſe diſcoveries ſucceed, © 
Marriage will ſoon become a trade, indeed! 
-T his trade, Pm ſure will flouriſh in the nation, 5 
*Twwill be efteem'd below no man of faſhion, 5 
To be a member of the—Cuckold's corporation: 
M hat int"refl will be made wwhat mighty doing ! 
To be directors for the year enſuing ! + 
And iris exceeding difficult to ſay, ; 
Which end of this chaſte town wwou'd win the day. 
Oh! ' ſhould no chance this corporation top, 8 
Where ould ave find one houſe without a ſhop * 
How wou'd a wife, hung out, draw beaux in S 
To hire your dears, like domi nos, at Long's ! 
There wou'd be dainty days ! when every ninny, 
Might put them on and off —for half a guinea l 
O, to behold 1h embroider'd trader grin, 
My wife's at home — Prey, gentlemen, avalk in 
Money alone men will no more import une, 
When ev'ry beauty makes her huſband's fortune #2 
While juries value virtue at this rate, 


Each evife is (when diſcover'd) an eftate ! 0 


* 11 Coun 


4 evife with gold is mixing gall with Boney; 
But here you 20 * yy: by what you get your 
money. 1 4 


And now, tobey A dull poetic ſentence, 
Tn benely aubods I muſt purſue repentance ! 
Ze virgins pure, ye modeſt matrons, lend 
Arttentive ears to your departing friend. Ip 
If fame wnſpotted be the thing you drive at, 
Be virtuous, if you can—if not be private — 
But hold —Why ſhould I leave my fifter-ſinners, 
To dwell mong ft innocent, er young beginners ? 
Frailty will better with the frail go down © 
So, hang the flupid Bard l— 1 Il fray i in loan. 
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